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Amity Blight's Tight Situation
by QuietGreen
Summary


Luz has a plethora of secret kinks that she's too shy to admit to, but Amity's eager to bring her out of her shell


Notes


This was another commission, requested by StevenTheTurtleWeiner
https://twitter.com/SteveTheTurtle?s=20


I enjoyed how this turned out, and I'd like to think you will too! And if you're interested in commissioning me, you can head to my Twitter to get all the details!!
https://twitter.com/quiet_green


Feel free to leave a kudos or a comment to let me know you liked it!


Amity was having the worst day. Not only did she have to waste her time tearing that bird tube-creature—thing a new one, but she also ripped her tights in the process! And in the worst possible spot too! Crumpling them up into a ball, she threw them down into the empty waste bin and folded her arms with an audible harrumph.


There goes another pair down the drain, she silently groused.


Rolling her eyes, she stormed out of the kitchen and down the hall to Luz’s room. At least she kept a stockpile of spare clothes in the Owl House. It only made sense, considering they’d been dating for so long now. She failed, however, to notice that not only had her batata entered the back door upon her departure, she’d also taken notice of the black garment in the otherwise empty bin…


A few minutes later, she emerged from Luz’s room with a fresh pair of black tights to compliment her pink skirt and white T-shirt—one of Luz’s favorite outfits for her to wear, she’d noticed. She paused when she heard a crashing sound coming from downstairs.


“Luz?” she called out, fixing the slippers on her feet. “Is that you?”


“Olah, batata!” Luz’s voice called back. “Sorry, I sorta tripped over… myself!”


Amity breathed a soft chuckle and shook her head. She tied her long mane of lavender hair back into its usual ponytail and headed for the stairs to make her way down to greet her awesome girlfriend—and most likely help clean up whatever mess she’d just made. “Luz?” she called out again, turning various corridors to follow the struggling sound Luz was making.


“Amity!” Luz cried. “Don’t come in just yet!”


It was too late. The moment she heard the panic in her girlfriend’s voice, there was no way she could stay away. She called out again, “Luz! Is everything o…” Turning the final corner into the kitchen, she trailed off upon finding the human standing in the middle of the room half-naked, and wearing…


Were those her tights?


“…kay?”


Luz stared at her with eyes as wide as dinner plates, and cheeks red as a tomato.


“Luz?”


“H-h-hey, Amity…”


Amity placed a hand on her hip and raised a brow, “What’re you doing?”


“What? Oh! Pft—this? This is, uh… It’s nothing!”


“Why are you wearing my tights?”


“Oh! These were yours? My bad, I thought they were mine!”


“But you don’t own tights.”


“Pshhhh—what? Of course, I do!”


“They even have the tear in the crotch like the ones I just threw away.”


“That, uh… That’s just…” She heaved a sigh and finally came clean, “Okay, okay. I happened to see them and I knew they were yours, and you always look so…”


“So…?”


Luz’s face flushed a deeper shade of red, “You just look so… sexy.”


The witch gasped silently, placing a hand over her chest. She’d been called many things by her girlfriend; pretty, cute, beautiful… But sexy was new. And so were the feelings that word set aflame inside her.


Luz continued, “I guess, I just… I dunno. Maybe it’s just some weird kink, but… I’m sorry. I hope I didn’t creep you out too—”


Amity suddenly threw her arms around the human and kissed her, taking her by surprise and causing her to let out a squeak as she blinked rapidly. She relaxed into the kiss after a moment however, and Amity let it carry a bit longer before breaking it. “You’re not weird.” She said softly, cupping the human’s cheek in her hand. “In fact… If you want to follow me upstairs, maybe we could find out a bit more about this kink of yours.”


Luz blinked, “Oh… O-okay…!”


Taking her hand, Amity led the flustered human back upstairs, noticing that with every step they took, she could feel Luz’s eyes on her. They seemed especially fixated on her legs and rear.


Maybe today wouldn’t be so bad after all…


Before long, they’d reached Luz’s room—which Amity had made certain to lock the door behind them upon entry—and seated the human upon the bed. Thankfully, Amity had brought an actual bed frame and mattress along with her when she’d moved in, with the hope of “breaking it in” with her girlfriend. Doing this on the hard floor with nothing but a pair of sleeping bags for comfort certainly would’ve been less than ideal.


Climbing onto the bed so that her knees straddled Luz’s legs, Amity sat down on her lap. She reached to pull out the band in her hair, making sure to use both hands so as to raise her shirt up the slightest bit and reveal her belly to the human. As expected, she felt a pair of hands clasp at her waist and, with a satisfied grin, unfurled her mane of lavender hair. She shook her head twice so that it came loose, and then peered down at Luz, brown eyes staring up at her own with a lustful hunger.


Combing fingers through her own lavender hair as she lowered her arm, Amity placed her hands over Luz’s and slowly slid them down to rest on her thighs. “Feel them.” She hummed promiscuously.


Luz blinked and looked down at her lap, though she had to force herself to tear her eyes away from Amity’s chest for a split second.


Titan, she’s so easy to read…


“W-wow!” Luz said softly as her hands began stroking the witch’s thighs. “They’re so… smooth!”


Amity resisted the urge to let out a haughty laugh. Of course, they were smooth! While she may not be in contact with her mother anymore, she was still a Blight, and she only purchased the most high-quality fabric available on the Boiling Isles. She decided not to boast this fact however, and simply enjoyed the feeling of Luz’s gentle caress on her supple thighs. “Do you like them?” she whispered.


Luz nodded.


“Then you’ll love these even more.”


“Wha—?”


Without warning, Amity wrapped her arms around Luz’s head and pressed her open mouth to hers in a deep kiss. Slowly, she crept her way up the human’s lap, knees sliding across the mattress beneath them and making sure she swayed her hips with every movement until their bodies were firmly pressed against one another. Wrapping one arm tighter around Luz’s head, she pressed the human’s neck into her cleavage while her other hand drifted down to guide one of Luz’ arms to slide up her thigh and rest on her rear.


Luz needed little encouragement as her other hand quickly followed suit and groped the witch’s other cheek. Instinctively, she tried to gasp but Luz quickly deepened their kiss, forcing Amity’s head back and leaving her with no way to break. Instead, she decided to simply melt into it and sway her hips as the human fondled her rear.


As this went on however, she could feel herself heating up beneath the skin-tight fabric and tried to retreat back in order to close her legs and hide the musky scent she knew was inevitable to emanate from her loins. Luz battled this effort as well however, tugging on the witch’s butt to keep her close and force her to leave her legs open.


In that moment, Amity began to wonder just who was playing who anymore. She’d long suspected Luz to have some secret fetishes, but just how far did that list span?


As if to answer her thoughts, Luz’s hips began to shift, matching Amity’s own rhythm so that their clitorises rubbed against one another. Or rather, they almost rubbed against one another. Though the pair of tights Luz was wearing was already torn in the perfect spot for such an act, Amity’s own were still perfectly intact, and provided a thin, but very much present, barrier between them. Oddly enough however, this only served to stimulate the witch even more as smooth fabric rubbed her clit and forcibly kept most of her scent, as well as her slick locked in place. Titan, the lightest tug at either of her lower lips would surely flood the inside of her clothes! Was this what Luz wanted?


Luz broke their kiss then, and gently kissed the top of her neck, just beneath her ear which caused her to let out a soft whimper. Hands slid from the witch’s rear, back to her legs to rub her supple thighs.


That’s it!


Amity couldn’t take this anymore. Grasping at Luz’s shirt, she shoved the human down so that she lied with her back on the bed. Before she could recover however, the witch pinned her down and crawled forward to position herself above Luz’s face.


“A-Amity?” she murmured.


The witch responded simply by clamping her legs around the human’s head and lightly squishing her thighs together. “How’s it feel, Luz?” she teased, repeatedly lowering herself just enough that her lower lips could just barely brush against Luz’s, before raising herself up again. Luz opened her mouth to speak, but before she could get a word out, Amity quickly lowered herself back down so that her lower lips were enveloped by the human’s mouth.


An expression of surprise overtook Luz’s face then as she curiously mouthed something which only served to massage Amity’s special place. It gave way to delight however, and she quickly shut her eyes and began sucking through black tights, devouring clenched meat and slurping down fluids as they escaped Amity’s entrance.


The witch let out a contented moan as her hips began shifting again while Luz’s tongue prodded at her clit before spreading her lower lips to open up the floodgates. Hands grasped at her thighs again and continued massaging them while subtly trying to push them together, as if the human beneath her were trying to crush her own head!


Biting her lower lip, Amity let out another gentle moan before asking, “Do you like it, Luz?”


She said nothing, seemingly not wanting to interrupt her meal, but nodded in response.


“Do you like the taste of my pussy?”


Another nod.


“You like the feel of my legs?” She wiggled her hips so that her thighs gently grinded against the human’s face in opposition to one another.


Another nod.


“And my tights?”


“Absolutely!” Luz finally said, her voice muffled by fluids she couldn’t seem to stop slurping at.


A delighted smile crossed Amity’s lips at such a response, and she leaned back slightly, as if such a position could somehow allow Luz to take her pussy deeper into her mouth. She paused however, when she caught a whiff of her girlfriend’s own crotch just beneath her, and she turned her head to find that Luz had gotten just as turned on as she. Still smiling to herself, Amity reached a hand behind herself and stroked at Luz’s lower lips, prompting a choppy moan from the human. Her smile only deepened at that, and she plunged two fingers into Luz’s entrance, causing her to squirm beneath her.


As if to get revenge for this however, Luz’s tongue suddenly forced its way into her entrance, somehow without tearing her tights. Wrapped in their smooth fabric, that tongue intruded further inside her as plump lips sucked at her sopping fluids, causing her to cry out once again.


Then again.


And again, until at last, she screamed in climax. Cum gushed from her as her insides convulsed, but Luz only continued to drink it up as though it were her only source of life. Her hands even slid back to Amity’s rear, gripping her butt cheeks and pulling her closer so that she could plunge the witch’s pussy further into her own mouth. By the time she was finished, the witch’s tights were drained of everything except for some of Luz’s own slobber, and Amity allowed herself to fall onto her side on the bed, where Luz soon took up residence beside her.


She flashed that dorky smile Amity had come to love so much, and the witch poked at her nose with the tip of her finger. “How’d you like it, Luz?”


“I loved it.”


“Maybe next time you won’t be so afraid to share your kinks with me?”


“Absolutely! Just one thing though…”


“Hm?”


“I’m sorry for making a mess. You just put on a new pair of tights and—”


Amity placed the tip of her finger to Luz’s lips. “Never apologize for giving me a good time.”


Luz beamed at that, and shuffled closer to snuggle into Amity’s embrace, “Thanks, Hermosa. You’re the awesome-est girlfriend ever…”


Amity simply ran her fingers through Luz’s hair and kissed the top of her head. She was right; this was her second ruined pair in one day. Good thing she was rich…
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Summary


Amity is stumped on her abomination project but luckily she has a human to help her out


Amity Blight was having a tough day. She had been working on a abomination project for weeks, and it just wasn't coming together. She had tried everything she could think of, but nothing seemed to work.


As she sat in her room, staring at the blank page in front of her, she felt a wave of frustration wash over her. She slammed her notebook shut and threw it across the room.


Just then, there was a knock at her door. She sighed and got up to answer it. It was her friend, Luz.


"Hey, Amity," Luz said, smiling. "I was in the neighborhood and thought I'd stop by." The girl said while rocking back and forth on her heels.


Amity tried to smile back, but she was too upset. "I'm not really in the mood for company, Luz."


Luz frowned. "Is everything okay? You seem upset."


Amity shook her head. "It's nothing. Just a project I've been working on. It's not going well."


Luz nodded sympathetically. "I know how that feels. Do you want to talk about it?"


Amity hesitated. She wasn't used to opening up to people, but something about Luz made her feel safe. She took a deep breath and said, "I don't know what I'm doing wrong. I've been working on this project for weeks, and it's just not coming together."


Luz listened patiently as Amity explained her project and the problems she was having. She asked questions, offered suggestions, and encouraged Amity to keep trying.


As they talked, Amity started to feel better. She realized that she wasn't alone, and that there was someone who cared about her and wanted to help her succeed.


When Luz left, Amity felt a sense of hope. She picked up her notebook and started to work again, with a renewed sense of purpose. She knew that it wouldn't be easy, but she was determined to keep trying.


Days turned into weeks, and weeks turned into months. Amity worked tirelessly on her project, with Luz by her side every step of the way. There were moments of frustration and doubt, but they were outweighed by moments of joy and triumph.


As Amity's project came to a close, she realized that she had grown so much over the past few months. It wasn't just her project that had changed, but she had changed too.


She had become more confident within herself. She had also become closer to Luz, who had been there for her every step of the way.


One day, as they were walking home from school, Luz turned to Amity and said, "You know, Amity, I've been thinking about something for a while now."


Amity looked at her curiously. "What is it?"


Luz took a deep breath, face flushed. "I know we've been friends for a while now, but I was wondering... would you like to go on a date with me?"


Amity felt her heart skip a beat. She had never thought of Luz in that way before, but now that she mentioned it, she realized that the reason every time she got red in the face or why her hands got sweaty was because she was crushing for Luz.


"Yes, I would love to," Amity said, smiling while her face was a shade of red.


From that day on, Amity and Luz started dating. They went on adventures together, tried new things, and supported each other through thick and thin.


As they grew closer, Amity realized that she had found something she had been looking for her whole life: someone who loved her for who she was, flaws and all.
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Summary


Luz Noceda should be starting her freshman year at college, but instead she ended up in a strange realm full of demons and magic. Now Luz's only hope to get back home is to enroll at Hexside University and learn how to make a new portal with the help of professors like Dr. Blight, who she can't seem to get out of her head.


Notes


Hi friends! Classes start up again for me on Monday, so it's time for a College AU!


Chapter 1
Luz Noceda was ready for anything. She may not have meant to stumble through an unstable portal leading to a demon realm full of fantasy creatures and magic which collapsed behind her and stranded her there, but she wasn’t worried. She might be missing her first day of college classes back home, but she wasn’t really that interested in the gen eds her advisor recommended for her anyway. She was in a magical demon realm. That beat Introduction to Public Speaking any day.


Plus, Eda had been mostly welcoming and agreed to letting her stay with her until they were able to make a new portal. She was even teaching her magic! Luz, the human! Doing real magic! Luz could create a ball of light, with just a pencil and a piece of paper!


Okay, maybe she wasn’t completely fine with what had happened, but it was better not to think about it. After all, if she was too busy crying over not being able to see her mom ever again and the thought of leaving her mom completely alone since her dad died, she’d never be able to make a new portal back home.


Besides, she met Willow, a witch her age, and she told her all about Hexside University. It was a college in Bonesborough, and if Luz was going to learn how to make a portal back to the human realm, that was the place to do it. Eda wasn’t exactly on board with Luz enrolling, but she eventually came around and helped her learn a second spell so she could apply. The admittance process was challenging, especially since Luz didn’t exactly have a high school diploma or whatever requirements they had in the demon realm, but Eda pulled some strings and got her in.


Luz ran her fingers over her tunic, smoothing nonexistent wrinkles. Apparently, school uniforms were normal even for college students in the demon realm. Luz didn’t mind though. She figured she would already stick out enough with her round ears. Adding clothing from the human realm on top of that didn’t seem like a great idea, and she didn’t really have money to buy new clothes.


She rocked back and forth on her heels, suddenly feeling nervous. She didn’t know what to expect from college in the Human Realm, let alone in the Demon Realm. Back home, she looked forward to leaving for college and getting a fresh start with a new group of people. Everyone always said that things would get better for her once she got to college. They said she would find her people there and that everyone made friends for life in college. But now she was so far away from home. What if the other students were just like the kids at her high school? What if they didn’t like her just because she was human? What if they thought she was stupid because she only knew two spells?


Luz shook her head with a sigh. She couldn’t think like that. This was the freshest start she would get. And she already knew two other people at Hexside, and Willow and Gus were super nice to her. There was no reason to think the other students wouldn’t be like them.


This was going to work out. It had to.


Eda gave her a ride to the school on her staff, giving her questionable advice the whole way there. Luz wasn’t sure she’d ever get used to flying. It was so exciting every time, and the Boiling Isles looked so pretty from the sky. As they flew into Bonesborough, Luz was shocked to see how big the campus was, even from far away. Still, the sight made an excited smile spread across her face.


She only got a little bit lost on her way to her first class. She saw Willow leaning against the wall outside the doors leading to the the lecture hall in Blight Hall, waiting for the doors to open.


“Hey, Willow,” Luz said cheerily as she approached. “Are you as excited as I am for our first official Hexside class?”


“More nervous than anything else honestly,” Willow said, adjusting her backpack straps. “I didn’t do very well in my abomination classes last year, and I heard this professor is really hard on freshmen.”


“We’ll just have to try really hard then,” Luz said, clenching her fist in front of her chest. “We can make a study group and meet with them during office hours and have late night library sessions before the exams and whatever else we need to do. We got this!”


“The study group and library sessions sound like great ideas,” Willow said with a smile. “I’d be too nervous to go to this professor’s office hours though. She’s just as likely to hex you as she is to help you based on what I heard.”


“She can’t be that bad,” Luz said but her smile faltered slightly. “Right?”


Willow shrugged as the students around them started to head in through the doors that had just gotten unlocked.


“I guess we’ll find out,” Luz muttered, suddenly feeling much less sure of herself.


Luz wasn’t really sure what this class would be about. Eda told her the portal’s magic wasn’t like anything she had seen before, so trying to learn as much as Luz could about everything was as good a strategy as any. Thankfully students were allowed to be undecided for the first year at Hexside before they had to commit to a track, what they called majors in the Demon Realm.


Luz had crammed her schedule full of as many different classes as she could. She realized she might’ve been a bit over-eager when enrolling after Willow told her how many classes she was taking, but she had to figure out a way home before the end of the school year in the Human Realm. Her mom might think it was weird when she wouldn't hear anything from Luz since she left for school, but hopefully she would just assume Luz is too busy with her studies and making friends for the first time.


Luz sighed and pulled on her backpack straps as she walked into the lecture hall behind Willow. She couldn’t think about her mom right now. She had to focus.


The lecture hall was bigger than Luz was expecting. It was laid out like an amphitheater with an area at the front where the professor was standing in front of a podium. Most of the seats in the back were taken by the time she and Willow were making their way down the aisle, so they ended up sitting in the second row.


Luz took her notebook and pen out of her backpack and settled into her chair. Her eyebrows shot up when her eyes landed on the professor again. The first thing Luz noticed was how vibrant her golden eyes were. The dark makeup around her eyes made them seem even brighter. She was staring coolly at something behind Luz with a frown, her eyes half-closed and her brows partially drawn together. Her green hair was drawn up in a bun, and Luz could see a hint of brown at her roots. Her porcelain skin seemed flawless, and the delicate shape of her nose could only be described as pretty.


Luz watched as she brought her finger up to her lips and licked it before using it to flip one of the papers on the podium in front of her. She turned and walked over to a table nearby that was covered in what looked like a variety of magical components of some kind, all laid out in neat, organized sections. Luz’s eyes followed her as she walked, and she couldn't help appreciating the way her dark clothes hugged her curves. As she moved, she carried herself with an intense authority that Luz could see even from her seat.


Luz swallowed and glanced around, but no one else seemed to be watching the professor as closely as she was. Willow was arranging some components she pulled from her bag in front of her. Luz remembered the list of ingredients that she had been told to purchase for this class and similarly started to unpack her bag. As she was preparing her supplies, she felt someone watching her and looked up to see the professor staring right at her, and Luz felt her face flush. Something about the professor’s gaze made her feel excited and exposed at the same time. Her eyes flickered from Luz’s eyes to the side of her head before her frown deepened, and Luz felt the sudden urge to cover her ears.


The professor eventually looked away, her eyes falling back to the papers in front of her. After a few more minutes, the professor cleared her throat and a hush fell over the room.


“Hello, students,” she said in a voice softer than Luz was expecting.


Despite how softly she spoke, Luz could hear her clearly, and she wondered if she was using a spell to project her voice throughout the hall.


“Welcome to ABMN 121, Foundations of Abomination Summoning,” she continued, her eyes shifting around the room to give each section a cold look. “My name is Dr. Blight, and I will be your professor for this semester.”


That last name must be common in the demon realm. Luz wondered if Dr. Blight thought it was funny that she was teaching classes in Blight Hall. She wondered what Dr. Blight’s smile looked like. She had a feeling she wouldn’t see much of it throughout the semester.


Dr. Blight drew a small, purple spell circle in the air and several pieces of paper appeared on the desk in front of Luz and the other students.


“This is your syllabus,” she explained. “In it, you will find important information about the class, including due dates for your assignments, exam dates, my contact information, and various school policies. Familiarize yourself with the syllabus, especially the due dates as I do not accept any form of late work.”


Luz scanned through the pages until she found the course schedule. She blinked in surprise as she saw the lengthy list of assignments due each class. This was an entry level course? She really hoped the rest of her classes didn't have as heavy of a workload.


“I can see some of you are surprised by what this class expects of you,” Dr. Blight said flatly. Luz looked up to find her eyes on her again. “It should be clear that you will not be coddled in the abomination track at Hexside. This course, as well as each of the other courses you are enrolled in, is a serious commitment, and it will push you. Those of you who are willing to persevere and do well in this course will be immensely better witches for it.”


Luz glanced at Willow who shared her nervous expression. Maybe she was right about this professor being hard on freshmen.


“That being said, my office hours are at your disposal, and I encourage you to use them,” Dr. Blight continued. “There are also tutors available at the student resource center who will be willing to assist you with the more basic concepts.”


“Now, does anyone have any questions before we begin today’s lecture?” Dr. Blight paused and scanned the room again, her eyes lingering on Luz.


“Very well,” Dr. Blight said after no one raised their hand. “Then let’s begin with a review of the basics. Who can tell me the five major components required for a basic abomination?”


The first half of the class passed in a blur, and Luz’s head was spinning. It didn’t help that she didn’t even know what an abomination was before today, but she was fairly certain the other students were feeling similarly based on the lack of answers to Dr. Blight’s questions.


“Next, I want to see what you each are capable of,” Dr. Blight said after a finishing her brief explanation of the common uses of abomination magic in the Boiling Isles today. “By the end of this class, you will be able to create an abomination from the environment around you, but for now I want each of you to conjure a small abomination with the supplies you should have brought with you. Before you begin, I will show you one method, but this exercise exists mainly to give me an idea of your current skill level, however limited that may be.”


Dr. Blight walked behind the table with all of the components and began mixing them together in the cauldron on the table. She gave brief descriptions of each reagent she added and explained how it contributed to the abomination’s composition. Luz’s hand was beginning to cramp from trying to capture every detail by the time she finished adding things to the cauldron.


“Abomination, rise,” Dr. Blight commanded.


The viscous, purple mixture roiled and then started to rise up above the rim of the cauldron. A strange groan came from the creature as it grew a head, two arms, and two legs.


“Once you have finished your abomination, raise your hand and I or one of my TAs will be by to check your work,” Dr. Blight said and then summoned several more abominations which began to walk among the rows of students to observe their work.


Luz bit her lip and looked between her notes and the supplies in front of her. She glanced over at Willow who was starting to measure out some stonefrog spit for her abomination. Luz narrowed her eyes at her notes. Making an abomination couldn't be that hard. It was just chunks of stuff mixed together. Totally doable.


Luz followed her notes and tried to replicate what Dr. Blight did. After she had all of her ingredients in the cauldron, she took a deep breath and then held a hand over the purple sludge.


“Abomination, rise,” she said with conviction.


But nothing happened. She bit her lip and then leaned over her cauldron to look at the slimy mess inside. It wasn’t moving or groaning or doing anything. She bit her lip.


“Abomination, rise,” Willow squeaked next to her.


Luz looked over to see Willow’s abomination goo start to rise up and then spill over the edge, sliding out of the cauldron and across the desk with a groan. One of its eyes rolled near Luz and looked up at her. Luz frowned and looked back at her cauldron.


“Abomination, rise,” Luz repeated, this time closing her eyes in concentration.


After a moment, she opened one eye to peek at her cauldron. The sludge was still sitting innately in its cauldron. Luz huffed and ran a hand through her hair before picking up her notes to see if she missed a step.


“Having trouble?” Dr. Blight asked from behind Luz, causing her to jump and drop a page of her notes into the cauldron.


Luz quickly plucked the page from the cauldron, shaking some of the goo off as she did so. She looked up at Dr. Blight and her throat went dry. Wow. She was even prettier up close.


“Um, yeah,” Luz said, feeling her face heat up. “I think I added all of the right stuff, but it’s not doing anything.”


“Magic isn’t just having the right components and saying the right words,” Dr. Blight said. Her voice had a slight edge to it. “In fact, powerful witches don’t need either. You need to engage your bile sac.”


“Uh, right,” Luz said and rubbed the back of her neck. “The thing is, I don’t have one of those.”


Dr. Blight blinked at her and then narrowed her eyes.


“How were you allowed to enroll if you can’t do magic?” she asked.


“Oh, no, I can do magic,” Luz said enthusiastically.


She grabbed her notebook and her pen, and she quickly drew a light glyph on a blank piece of paper. She tapped her finger on the glyph, and the paper crumpled up into a ball of light. Luz cupped her hands under the ball and raised it up slightly, grinning up at Dr. Blight. Dr. Blight cocked her head to the side, staring at the orb. She frowned and then looked back at Luz.


“A child could do a light spell,” Dr. Blight said with a sigh. Luz’s face fell, and she closed her hands over the ball of light, snuffing it out. Dr. Blight hesitated before adding softly, “But I’ve never seen it cast like that.”


“It doesn’t come naturally to me like it does to everyone else,” Luz said. She held up her notepad. “So I’ve had to improvise. I just don’t know an abomination glyph yet.”


Dr. Blight hummed and then nodded.


“Well, I hope for your grade’s sake you learn one soon. While this assignment isn’t going to count against you, you will be expected to be able to create a basic abomination in the coming weeks,” she said with a frown.


“Don’t worry. I’ll figure it out,” Luz said, smiling up at the professor.


Dr. Blight’s expression didn’t change, but she nodded at Luz before she turned and continued walking down the row to check another student’s work. Luz watched her go before realizing what she was doing, and she turned back to her cauldron.


There wasn’t much time left in the rest of the class, but Luz spent it watching the other students around her, trying to spot a hidden glyph. As the campus banshee screeched to signal the end of class, Luz still wasn’t any closer to turning her goo into an abomination. She carried her cauldron to the disposal bin with Willow and scraped its contents into it. Willow seemed disappointed as well, so they didn’t talk much after class.


The rest of Luz’s classes that day went quite a bit better, mainly because she didn’t have to do any magic for the rest of them. Most of them were just demonstrations and theoretical lectures. But the whole day, her mind kept wandering back to Dr. Blight.


Chapter 2
Amity unlocked the door to her office and made her way inside, leaving the door open behind her. She felt the tension in her shoulders ease slightly as she stepped into the small room. She hadn’t been at the university for long, but she had one of the nicer faculty offices, partially because her mentor had pulled some strings for her and partially because her parents had made significant monetary contributions to the school. Those reasons had bothered her initially, but she wasn’t exactly going to complain about the upgrade.


The room was lined with bookshelves with the window overlooking the quad serving as the only gap between them. There was a dark wooden desk in the center of the room with two chairs between it and the door for the rare circumstance when a student was in her office. There was also a small reading chair in the corner under a hanging lamp where she would frequently relax with a cup of tea. Amity spent a lot of time in this room, and she often felt it was more like home than her real home.


She walked around to the other side of her desk and sat on the edge of her chair. She glanced down at the clock sitting on the corner of her desk. Her office hours would begin in a few minutes, but she doubted anyone would stop by. Very few of her students actually took her up on her office hours despite most of them needing them. She made sure to offer them throughout the week at various times anyway so her students had more opportunity to fit them into their schedules.


Amity hummed as she retrieved her lecture notes from her bag. She laid them out neatly on her desk and looked them over as she reflected on her Foundations of Abomination Summoning class this morning. Very few of her students had been able to successful conjure a stable abomination. Most of them were able to at least animate something though, except for the human.


Amity didn’t know what she was expecting from her human student. She didn’t know much about humans in general, but she had done a bit of reading about them after she learned that one had enrolled in her class. She learned that the few humans who had made their way to the Boiling Isles did not acclimate well.


Some simply didn’t know how to survive the environment. She had read one report of a human who actually tried to swim in the Boiling Sea. That hadn’t ended well for them. She hoped her student at least had more sense than that.


She had read that humans didn’t have any magical ability, so it was a shock to her that a human was able to enroll at Hexside. Then she saw the human’s intriguing magic. She had to admit, she respected her ingenuity. She’d never seen magic cast without using a bile sac. She didn’t know it was possible.


She was also expecting the human to look… different. She thought she would look more alien, but she didn’t. She almost looked like a witch. Her round ears were the only noticeable difference, and they were actually quite cute. Amity wondered if they were as sensitive or expressive as witch ears. Not that that mattered, of course. She was just curious.


There were a lot of curiosities around the human. Amity found herself wondering if humans were as varied as witches were and how much about this human was unique to her. Were all humans as baselessly confident as this one? Did they all smile so much? Were they all that pretty?


Amity frowned to herself as the last question crossed her mind. She couldn’t think about her student like that. She had to be professional and focused. She checked the time again and sighed. If none of her students were going to stop by, she should use this time to make some progress on her research. She tucked her notes into a folder that she placed in a drawer of her desk. She stood up and walked over to one of the bookcases next to the window, retrieving several books and returning to her desk.


She quickly became engrossed in the books in front of her as she jotted down any details that seemed relevant to her work. She was especially interested in the lost magical artifacts known as the Galderstones. They supposedly had the ability to enhance nearly any type of magic, but no one was really sure how they had worked. The Construction Coven had similar magic in their power glyphs, but they were significantly weaker by comparison according to the little writing that existed on the Galderstones. If Amity could pinpoint how those types of magical enhancers worked, she could only imagine the impact her work would have, and not just on the Abomination Coven.


“Hi, Dr. Blight,” an energetic voice called from Amity’s doorway, startling her.


She looked up to find her human student standing there, smiling at her again for some reason.


“Hello, human,” she greeted. “Did you have a question about the syllabus or today’s lesson?”


The human nodded, walking into the room and taking a seat in one of the chairs opposite of Amity.


“I was actually wondering if you could show me how you summoned that abomination earlier again,” the human said. “I learned my first spell from watching a recording of Eda casting a light spell, so I thought maybe I could watch you do it, and maybe I’ll learn the abomination glyph.”


“Of course,” Amity said. “I don’t have the supplies I used in class prepared, but I can cast the spell without them for you.”


“That works!”


Amity pushed her chair back slightly and then raised her hand, drawing a small spell circle with one finger. She watched the human’s eyes follow her movement carefully, her brow furrowing in concentration. A small abomination formed on the desk between them.


“Huh,” the human muttered.


She leaned forward and looked closer at the abomination. Her eyes roved over it for several moments. Then she brought her hand up and poked it, causing the creature to groan. Amity watched the human frown and then shift in her seat. She sat back and looked up at Amity.


“Could you show me a few more times?” she asked.


Amity tried to ignore how her eyes seemed to sparkle as she spoke. She nodded and cast the spell several more times as the human watched. She tried to explain what she was doing, but she wasn’t sure how useful it would be to the human since she couldn’t flex a bile sac she didn’t have. The human stood up and leaned across the desk as Amity cast the spell again, her face an inch or two away from Amity’s hand. She sighed after Amity finished the spell, her breath ghosting over Amity’s fingers, and fell back into her chair again.


“When Eda cast the spell I first learned, I could see the pattern of the glyph in the spell circle,” she explained as Amity dismissed the abomination again. “Then with my second spell, I saw the glyph pattern in a snowflake. But I don’t see anything now.”


Amity frowned. She had never heard of patterns in spell circles.


“I’ve never seen a glyph pattern before, but perhaps you can find something about them in the library’s archives,” she suggested.


“That’s a good idea,” the human said with another smile, jumping up from her chair. “Thanks, Dr. Blight.”


The human bounded out of the room, and Amity watched her go. She shook her head slightly. How was she supposed to teach a student who couldn’t even cast a basic abomination spell? She hummed to herself with another frown before turning back to the book she had been reading.


The next couple of weeks passed quickly. Amity was surprised when the human continued to show up during her office hours. She still hadn’t found a way to cast an abomination spell, but she seemed committed to learning as much as she could about abomination magic anyway.


Amity humored her for the most part, but she wasn’t convinced that the human would ever be able to cast more than the two simple spells that had somehow been enough to allow her to enroll. It wasn’t the human’s fault really. She just wasn’t designed to cast magic.


“Why do you want to learn magic so badly?” Amity found herself asking one day as the human was getting up to leave her office.


The human’s face fell, and her eyes dropped to the floor. She hesitated for a moment, chewing on her bottom lip and gripping the straps of her backpack.


“I need to find a way home,” she said eventually. When she looked up at Amity again, she thought she could see the beginnings of tears in her eyes, but the human’s face was set in a determined expression. “The portal I came through broke, and now I need to learn as much magic as I can so I can fix it.”


“Humans have no magical ability,” Amity said as she straightened the papers on her desk. She looked at the human again and raised an eyebrow at the her unfaltering expression. “But I doubt that’ll stop you.”


The human opened her mouth to say something, but a knock at the door behind her cut her off. Lilith was standing in the door frame, looking curiously at the human. Amity had forgotten that she had a meeting with her mentor that was supposed to start several minutes ago. She probably came looking for her when Amity didn’t show at their scheduled time. She wasn’t exactly known for being tardy.


“I hope I’m not interrupting,” Lilith said, her eyes shifting to look at Amity. “Should we reschedule our meeting?”


“No, that’s okay,” Amity said flatly. “We were just finishing up.”


The human nodded and waved weakly at Amity before stepping past Lilith and disappearing down the hall.


A week later, Luz walked as quickly as she could down the hallways in Blight Hall. By this point, she knew the way to Dr. Blight’s office with her eyes closed. Still, she almost ran into three separate people in her rush. She was breathless by the time she could see the open door to Dr. Blight’s office. Hopefully she wouldn’t mind Luz stopping by outside of her office hours.


Luz poked her head around the doorframe, and she felt her stomach flip at the sight of Dr. Blight standing in front of the window in her office. Her hair was down, and she absentmindedly fiddled with her hair band with both of her hands. The gold in her eyes shone brilliantly in the light filtering in through the window, and her lips were pursed slightly. She seemed completely lost in thought, and Luz wondered what she was thinking about. She was so pretty. 


Nope. Luz couldn't think about her professor like that. Not even when that professor was ridiculously beautiful and smart and classy.


Dr. Blight sighed to herself and turned, pausing when her eyes landed on Luz.


“Dr. Blight!” Luz squeaked, her face heating up. She stepped fully around the edge of the doorframe, and hesitated for a moment before remembering her excitement. “Are you busy? I know it’s not your office hours, but I wanted to show you something.”


“I’m not busy,” Dr. Blight said, her eyebrow quirked up at Luz. She stepped behind her desk and took a seat before tying her hair up in her typical bun. “What would you like to show me?”


Luz grinned and took wide steps into the room before falling into her usual chair.


“I was studying with my friend, Willow, earlier, and she showed me something amazing,” Luz said as she opened her bag and retrieved her notebook and pen. “Look!”


Luz drew the glyph she had seen earlier with Willow on a blank piece of paper, pausing to look up at Dr. Blight theatrically before tapping the top of the page. The glyph began to glow and then several flowers sprouted from the paper. She looked back at Dr. Blight who was looking at the flowers with more interest than Luz had seen on her face until now. Dr. Blight’s eyes flickered up to Luz’s again, and Luz plucked the flowers off the page and held them out to her.


“Isn’t that amazing?” Luz said grinning. “I, Luz Noceda, the human, have created life.”


Luz wasn’t sure what response she was expecting, but she was not prepared for Dr. Blight to laugh softly and smile at her before taking the flowers from her. She’d never heard Dr. Blight laugh before, but she would do anything to hear it again.


“How did you learn this one?” Dr. Blight asked, turning the flowers over in her hands as she looked at them.


“I was looking at some flowers Willow grew, and I saw the glyph in the center of one of them,” Luz said, bouncing her legs. “I wonder how many of them there are. Do you think the abomination glyph is similar to the plant glyph since that’s kinda like creating life too?”


“Plant magic and abomination magic have some similarities, but they’re quite different,” Dr. Blight mused.


Luz cocked her head, waiting for more of an explanation. Dr. Blight’s brow furrowed, and she looked closer at the top of the flowers.


“Witches cast spells by flexing our bile sacs and circulating the different spell phlegm throughout our bodies,” Dr. Blight said thoughtfully. “Concentrating the different types of phlegm in different areas of the body while focusing our mental energy allows us to cast different types of spells. It takes multiple types of phlegm to cast abomination magic, but simple magic like a light spell and even a plant spell only requires one type.”


Luz had started to scribble down what she was saying in her glyph notebook. It probably wouldn’t be on the next exam, but it seemed important.


“Perhaps your glyphs are like spell phlegm,” Dr. Blight continued. “If that’s the case, maybe there’s not just one glyph for abomination magic, and you need to combine multiple glyphs instead.”


Luz bit her lip and looked up at the corner of the room behind Dr. Blight, thinking about what she was saying. She didn’t know how she would combine the glyphs.


“What kind of spell phlegm do you use for abomination magic?” Luz asked. It was still a bit weird to her that witch anatomy was so different from her own. They looked so similar to humans on the outside.


“Abomination magic requires a bit of all of the four types of spell phlegm,” Dr. Blight answered, and Luz frowned.


“Four? I only know three types of glyphs,” Luz muttered, and she sketched out the glyphs she knew on separate pieces of paper and placed them on the desk between them. “Ice, light, and plant,” she explained, pointing to each one in turn.


“If each glyph corresponds to a type of spell phlegm, then you’re missing one for fire,” Dr. Blight said, staring down at the glyphs.


“Can you show me a fire spell?” Luz practically shouted, startling her professor.


Dr. Blight chuckled at her again, and Luz eagerly returned her smile. Dr. Blight placed the flowers she was still holding on the desk and then drew a small spell circle in the air. Luz watched closely as a ball of purple flame engulfed the witch’s hand. She could feel the heat of it on her face with how closely she had leaned in to watch her cast the spell.


Luz glanced up at Dr. Blight’s face and was struck again by how pretty she was. Her features were lit up a slight purple from the light of the flame, and the light danced in her golden eyes which were fixed on Luz. Luz swallowed and forced herself to look back at the flame. She watched it for a minute or two, eyes narrowed as she concentrated on spotting any glyphs.


“I don’t see anything,” Luz said with a sigh as she sat back.


Dr. Blight let the flame fade to nothing, and then Luz saw it as she started to pull her hand back. She dove across the desk and grabbed Dr. Blight’s fingers, holding her so her palm was facing up. She was distantly aware of Dr. Blight squeaking at the contact, but she could also see the faint outline of a glyph on her skin, glowing slightly but fading quickly.


“There!” Luz said, lifting her head to look at Dr. Blight whose entire face had turned red. Even the tips of her ears were tinged red as they were pulled tighter against her head. Luz felt heat rush to her face as well, and she dropped her hand.


“You saw one?” Dr. Blight asked after an awkward moment. She lifted her hand to look at her palm.


“It faded really quickly, but I saw one on your hand,” Luz said, excitement coloring her voice. “Can you do it again? This time I’ll be ready to draw it.”


Dr. Blight nodded, and she cast the spell again as Luz grabbed her pen. Dr. Blight extinguished the flame and then held her hand out across the desk to Luz. Luz brought her free hand up to hold Dr. Blight’s hand still as she sketched the glyph with her other hand. She tried not to think about how soft Dr. Blight’s skin was and how pretty her fingers were. She wondered if her skin was always this warm or if it was the heat from the fire spell.


It took them a couple tries for Luz to get the whole glyph down. When she did, she was a bit disappointed at not having the excuse to touch Dr. Blight anymore, but that didn’t overpower the excitement she was feeling as she looked down at the completed glyph.


“Here we go,” Luz said, grinning up at Dr. Blight.


She pressed a finger to the glyph and then quickly jumped back as a burst of flame shot out from the paper. She wasn’t quite fast enough and she shook her hand, trying to cool the burning in her fingertip. She beamed up at Dr. Blight who returned her smile with a small one of her own. She turned back to her notebook and started to draw the glyph again before she could forget what it looked like.


After a few moments, she looked up to Dr. Blight to find her still studying the glyphs on the desk. Luz watched her draw her bottom lip into her mouth as she chewed on it in thought. She reached out and tapped the ice glyph with one pale finger. Her brow furrowed as an icicle rose up from the paper, and she ran her finger along the edge of it. She picked up the paper with the light glyph on it and held it close to her face without touching the glyph.


“I don’t understand what powers these,” Dr. Blight murmured. She looked up at Luz again, her brows still knitted together. “Magic comes from within us, but these don’t. These must work off an entirely different mechanism.”


“Maybe they channel the magic around them instead?” Luz offered, and Dr. Blight pursed her lips. She was adorable.


“Can I keep these?” Dr. Blight gestured to the glyphs on her desk.


“Of course! I can draw more for you if you want,” Luz said, already drawing another ice glyph for her.


“Can you control what they do?” Dr. Blight asked as Luz slid the new ice glyph across the desk to her.


“Yeah! You just have to know what you want,” Luz said.


She tapped the new ice glyph, and it turned into a ball of ice that rolled across the desk, coming to a stop next to Dr. Blight’s icicle. Dr. Blight grabbed a pen and a pad of paper of her own and drew a shaky version of a plant glyph. Once she was done, she tapped the top of it and it grew into a sort of twisted vine that was only a couple inches tall. Dr. Blight frowned at it before she looked back at Luz.


“It seems like I have a lot to learn from you too,” Dr. Blight said, giving Luz a small smile, and Luz felt her heart flutter in her chest.


Dr. Blight’s eyes fell to the clock on the corner of her desk, and she frowned again.


“I have another class here soon,” she said, and Luz thought she sounded slightly disappointed.


“Sure,” Luz said, tucking her pen and notebook into her bag. “I’ll see you in class tomorrow. Maybe I’ll even have an abomination to show you then. Thanks so much for teaching me that fire glyph!”


“Of course,” Dr. Blight said, her cheeks slightly pink for some reason as her ears twitched.


Luz didn’t pause to think about it before she scooped up her bag and made her way out of Dr. Blight’s office.


Chapter 3
Chapter Notes


Hi friends! I had a pumpkin spice latte for the first time this year and couldn't not write this chapter while drinking it. I hope you're all having great days. Enjoy!


It was still early in the morning as Amity took her usual seat in Crow’s Scoffee. The smell of roasting ghoul beans wafted over to her table from behind the counter where the small pseudodragon was preparing them. There were only two other customers enjoying their drinks in the relative silence of the small shop.


This was Amity’s favorite place to come and unwind in the mornings before her day really started. It wasn’t far away from campus, so she could take her time here before her first lecture of the day. Normally, she would spend the time reviewing her notes for her lecture and preparing for any questions her students might have for the topic she would be covering. If she finished that and still had time to spare, she would reward herself with a bit of reading.


Sunlight filtered in through the window next to her table, bathing the pages of her notes in warm, morning light. She leaned back in her chair before picking up her ghoulatte, the warmth of it seeping through the mug and into her cold fingers. She brought the cup to her lips and blew the steam off the top of it before taking a drink, savoring the bitter, spiced flavor. She took a deep breath and allowed herself a small smile at the taste.


A trio of students walked in through the front door, their laughter disrupting the serene atmosphere. Amity’s eyes flickered to them briefly as she furrowed her brow. That was the downside of the scoffee shop being so close to campus. At least none of them looked familiar, so they probably weren’t students of hers.


Her mind started to wander—as it so often did lately—to her human student. While it seemed hopeless for a human to learn magic, she seemed very committed. She was coming to Amity’s office hours every time she had them without fail now, and the questions she would ask showed a more advanced understanding of the concepts than Amity had expected from her. She supposed even if the human’s understanding of the concepts was from a purely theoretical perspective, it wouldn’t hurt for her to learn them. And Amity didn’t want to impede any of her student’s learning, regardless of what she thought of the their capabilities.


Plus, it’s not like Amity wasn’t enjoying spending time with the human. Quite the opposite, in fact. She brought a certain warmth with her into every room she walked into, which was something Amity wasn’t used to. Amity felt lighter and had a hard time keeping a smile off her face when she was alone with her.


And Amity could admit that she knew the human was pretty, gorgeous even. It was in the kind of way that seemed effortless and like she wasn’t even aware of it herself. It was charming. She could picture her sparkling brown eyes and infectious smile as though she was sitting right across from her, and it made her heart stutter.


Amity closed her eyes and pinched the bridge of her nose. She needed to focus and stop thinking about how attractive one of her students was. She had to be professional. She had a responsibility as a professor to focus on her students’ education, nothing more.


Besides, she hadn’t exactly been the friendliest witch to the human. Even if she was interested in her in a way that wasn’t strictly educational, she doubted the human would be interested in her. Not that that mattered though, since she was her student.


Amity groaned quietly, rubbing her face. She leaned her elbows on the table and rested her head in her hands.


“Order for Luz!” A boorista called out.


Great. Now she was hearing things. Amity mentally rolled her eyes at herself.


“Thanks so much!” an unmistakable voice replied with more enthusiasm than Amity had ever felt in her life.


Amity’s head jerked up just in time for her human student to turn around from the pickup counter and meet her eyes. The human hesitated for a moment before smiling brightly at her.


“Dr. Blight! Fancy meeting you here,” she said cheerfully as she approached the table.


“Hello,” Amity nodded in greeting. She eyed the travel cup in her hand. “I didn’t know humans could drink scoffee.”


“Oh, yeah, I haven’t had it before,” the human said, looking down at the cup briefly. “We have a drink in the Human Realm called coffee that people drink to wake themselves up, and Eda said scoffee does the same thing. I’m hoping I like it because trying to study without any coffee is killing me.”


“I’m surprised you would need anything like that since you’re normally so full of energy,” Amity said with a small smile.


“You haven’t seen me at two in the morning trying to study for your class,” the human said nonchalantly. Then she smirked and added, “And I have a feeling I’ll have a lot more late nights because of you, Dr. Blight.”


Amity felt heat rush to her cheeks at her words, and she took a sip of her drink to try to compose herself.


“Yes, well,” Amity said, pausing to clear her throat, “the class is only going to get more difficult as the semester goes on.”


“I guess I’ll just have to keep coming to see you during your office hours then,” the human said with another smile that made Amity’s stomach flip.


“Of course,” Amity said, nervously straightening her papers on the table. The human’s eyes followed her movements and widened when they landed on the book she had been hoping to have time to read before her lecture.


“Is that The Good Witch Azura 4?” she gasped. “I didn’t know you guys got Azura here too!”


Amity blushed again. Most people didn’t know what the Azura series was, so she didn’t think about reading it in public anymore. She glanced up at the human, expecting to find her sneering at her choice in reading material, but she was looking at her with barely contained excitement.


“Uh, yeah,” Amity said, the hand in her lap fidgeting with the hem of her shirt. “I don’t think they’re very popular. I haven’t met anyone else who reads them.”


“I read them!” the human said, bringing her hand up to rest on her chest. “They’re my favorite! No one back home read them either, even though they’re flawless. What’s your favorite part so far?”


“I like the part when Hecate captured Azura, and she turned her over to be executed. But then she helped her escape instead,” Amity said, smiling softly. “Hecate’s internal struggle between what she wants and what’s expected of her is really interesting.”


“Me too! I wish she would just give into her emotions and do what feels right,” the human enthused. “People should be who they want to be, not who other people want them to be.”


“Do you want to sit?” Amity asked after a moment of silence passed. She still had some time before her class started.


The human nodded and sat down in the chair opposite of her. She smiled at Amity and then took a sip of her scoffee. Her face immediately screwed up, and she glared at the cup in her hand.


“People like this stuff?” she asked incredulously.


Amity laughed, bringing her hand up to cover her mouth.


“What did you order?”


“I didn’t know what most of the things on the menu were, but coffee shops back home also have mochas, so I got one of those,” the human said, crinkling her nose as she looked at the scoffee that betrayed her. It was adorable. “But I don’t understand why it tastes like gravy.”


“What do they taste like in the Human Realm?” Amity asked, cocking her head.


“They were sweet, and they tasted like chocolate,” the human said, pausing before adding, “which you also probably don’t have here.”


“No,” Amity shook her head. “I don’t know what that is. But here, let me get you something to try.”


Amity stood up and walked towards the counter to order something she thought the human would like. She didn’t know her too well, but she had read a bit on human culture since she found out she would have a human in her class. One of the books she read had a chapter that covered different foods in the human realm, so she had some idea of what humans liked to eat. Although, she didn’t know what any of the foods the book mentioned were. This suddenly felt like a bad idea.


After a few minutes, the boorista finished making the drink and handed it to Amity. She walked back to where she left the human at the table and set the drink down in front of her.


“Try this,” she said as she returned to her seat.


The human blinked at her and then tried the drink. She hummed and took another drink, her eyes closed. Amity smiled as she watched her, feeling skullflies flutter in her stomach.


“That’s so good!” the human said, opening her eyes to look at Amity again. “I should have you order for me every time I try a new restaurant here.”


Amity blushed again, and her eyes fell to the table. Taking the human around to all of her favorite restaurants sounded perfect. Maybe they could start ordering take out when she stopped by during her office hours. Just because they would be eating food together didn’t mean it would be a date. It was reasonable to want to ensure her student wasn’t starving.


“I imagine it must be hard trying to adjust to the Boiling Isles,” Amity mused. “Especially since they aren’t exactly hospitable to humans.”


“No, they really aren’t,” the human said with a chuckle. “But the people here are pretty friendly at least. Well, some of them are. I’ve only had a few close calls with being eaten or dissected. But I’ve managed to make some friends which is more than what I could say back home.”


“Really?” Amity’s brows drew together. “I would think someone like you wouldn’t have any trouble finding friends.”


The human smiled at her, but it didn’t reach her eyes.


“Yeah, everyone thought I was too much in the human realm,” she said, and she rubbed the back of her neck. “When I was in high school, I didn’t have any friends, and I was picked on a lot. It worried my mom a lot. She sent me to this camp for kids who couldn’t fit in, and they tried to teach us how to be more normal. It didn’t work though. And then things just got worse when I was outed at my school.”


“What do you mean?” Amity asked, frowning.


“Oh, uh.” The human looked sheepish all of a sudden. “You know, for liking girls too.”


Amity stared at her, her words failing her. She felt a rush of anger replace her shock as she processed what she said.


“Humans care about that? That’s ridiculous,” she said, her voice abnormally loud. “Why would anyone care about who you date?” The human just shrugged sadly. “Well, I don’t know much about the Human Realm, but it sounds like the people there were idiots. You deserve better than that.”


“Thanks, Dr. Blight,” the human said, her voice small.


They fell into a comfortable silence, both just enjoying their drinks. Amity finished hers first and then glanced at the time.


“I should get going,” she said, sliding her papers into a folder and then putting it and her book into her bag.


“I should too. Thanks for the scoffee.” The human stood and pulled her backpack onto her shoulders. She paused and then smiled at Amity. “It was nice to talk to you about something other than abominations for a little while.”


“It was,” Amity said, returning her smile. “Goodbye, Luz.”


“Bye, Dr. Blight.”


Chapter 4
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Luz shifted her bag on her shoulder as she walked down the stairs to the basement of Blight Hall. Her stomach was twisting with nerves, and she tried to dry her clammy hands on her leggings. She tried to tell herself she had no reason to feel so nervous, but for some reason just the idea of seeing Dr. Blight made her heart pound in her chest recently.


She reached the door to what should be Dr. Blight’s lab and stood outside it for a moment, unsure if she should knock or just go in. She peeked in through the window in the door, and she could see Dr. Blight standing with her back to her on the other side of the room. She watched her straighten up and then roll her neck to either side before bringing her hand up to rub at her shoulder. Luz frowned. Maybe she should offer to give her a massage? No. That would definitely be weird. Luz swallowed and opened the door.


“Hi, Luz,” Dr. Blight said as she turned to face her, giving her a small smile. “How are you?”


Dr. Blight had clearly been working in the lab for a while. She was wearing coveralls with her hair up in her typical bun, but several strands of her green hair hung around her face. She had a smear of abomination goo on her cheek with more decorating the front of her clothes. Luz felt like she was getting a glimpse at another, messier side of Dr. Blight, and she couldn’t help but think about how cute it was.


“Hey,” Luz said, closing the door behind her. “I’m good. I’m ready to figure out how to combine these glyphs.”


Dr. Blight nodded and tried to brush a strand of hair out of her face, smearing more abomination goo onto her forehead. Luz walked around the table that was between her and Dr. Blight and joined her by the counter.


“Have you tried combining any yet?” Dr. Blight asked as Luz pulled her glyph notebook out of her bag.


“Not yet,” Luz said and set her bag on the lab table behind them. “I was a bit worried about doing it at the Owl House. If Eda saw me doing it, she would try to help, and I don’t think that would end well.”


Dr. Blight chuckled, and she took a step closer to Luz as she started drawing a few glyphs on different sheets of paper. She leaned against the counter and looked over Luz’s shoulder. Luz set one of each glyph on the counter in front of them.


“We should probably start with something simple,” Dr. Blight suggested. “Maybe something that only combines two glyphs for now.”


“That’s a good idea,” Luz agreed. “Once we can combine two of them, we can try to combine all four to make an abomination.”


Luz stared at the four sheets of paper for a moment before picking up the plant glyph and the light glyph. She exchanged a look with Dr. Blight before she stacked the two pieces of paper on top of each other and pressed her palm to the top of them.


The top glyph crumpled into a light orb before being speared by the small tree that erupted from the plant glyph underneath it.


“Does that count as combining them?” Luz asked.


“I don’t think so,” Dr. Blight said, shaking her head. “It seemed like they both just went off separately. If it’s like spell phlegm, the spell itself will be different when they’re combined.”


Luz looked the ice and fire glyphs that were still on the counter next to the lit-up tree. She slid the tree to the side and pulled the other two glyphs closer.


“What do you get when you mix ice and fire phlegm?” Luz asked, turning back to Dr. Blight.


“Illusion magic,” Dr. Blight answered. “Usually you focus it in your hands for the basic illusion spells. It takes a lot of practice to control what your illusions do, but conjuring something you think about a lot or something you’re really familiar with is fairly easy.”


“Could you show me?” Luz asked. “Maybe the way you do it will relate to how we need to combine them.”


“Sure, but I can only cast basic illusions since I’m not in the Illusions Coven,” Dr. Blight explained.


Dr. Blight held her hands out between her and Luz, her palms facing up. Luz took them without thinking, and she felt Dr. Blight stiffen for a second. She looked up to see Dr. Blight’s face was flushed, and she was looking down at the floor. Luz watched Dr. Blight swallow before she felt her fingers tighten slightly around Luz’s hands. Luz felt the skin of her hands tingle where she touched Dr. Blight.


A second later, Luz gasped as she felt one of Dr. Blight’s hands grow incredibly hot while the other became ice cold. Dr. Blight dropped one of Luz’s hands and drew a spell circle with her finger. Luz felt the hand she was still holding, which was very cold before, grow very hot before it faded to a more normal temperature as a small illusion of Luz appeared on the counter and smiled up at Dr. Blight. Dr. Blight quickly dismissed the illusion, and Luz failed to notice the blush spread across her cheeks again.


“Maybe I need to set off the glyphs together in my hands,” Luz muttered, dropping Dr. Blight’s hand to pick up the two glyphs.


“That does not sound like a good idea,” Dr. Blight said, her eyebrows furrowed.


“Okay, so what if we need to actually combine the glyphs,” Luz said, and Dr. Blight raised an eyebrow at her.


“Isn’t that what we’re trying to do?”


“No, I mean like this,” Luz said and then drew a fire glyph and an ice glyph on a new piece of paper, the edges of them overlapping.


Dr. Blight leaned close to look over Luz’s shoulder, and Luz could feel her breath on the side of her face. Luz turned to look at her and they exchanged another nervous look before Luz tapped the top of the paper.


The glyphs flickered for a moment before they exploded, and Dr. Blight yelped as she quickly looped an arm around Luz and pulled her back. Luz was thrown against the table behind them, and she felt the edge of it dig painfully into her lower back. She didn’t notice it too much though because Dr. Blight was pressed to her chest with a hand on either side of Luz, gripping the table behind her.


Luz looked up at Dr. Blight whose face was only an inch or two away from hers. Luz’s eyes darted down to her lips, and she watched her lick them slowly. Luz could feel her heart pounding in her chest, and she took in a deep breath, which only made her head spin as she breathed in Dr. Blight’s air. Luz's brain suddenly stopped working, and she moved a hand up to Dr. Blight’s cheek and started to guide her down to her lips, watching as Dr. Blight’s eyes fluttered closed.


Then the door to the lab behind them opened, and Dr. Blight jumped back like she had been burned.


“Oh, I’m sorry,” a voice came from behind Luz. “I hope I’m not interrupting.”


“Of course not, Lilith,” Dr. Blight said quickly, her face bright red. “We were just, uh, working on combining Luz’s glyphs.”


“Perfect! That’s exactly what I wanted to talk to you about,” Lilith said, and Luz turned to watch her walk around the table she was leaning against. When she reached Dr. Blight, she held out a piece of paper to her. “I was looking at the ones you gave me after you told me about your student’s predicament the other day, and I think I found a way to combine them.”


“What? Really?” Luz asked eagerly, and she stepped closer to Dr. Blight to look at the paper in her hands. The piece of paper had a fire and an ice glyph on it, connected with a circle.


“Yes,” Lilith said proudly before looking back to Dr. Blight. “You were right. These glyphs act like the basic elements, but instead of containing magic like we do, they command the magic around them. The glyph combo,” Lilith said, pointing to the piece of paper she had handed to Dr. Blight, “copyright me, Lilith, helps organize the commands, so you can combine and specify what you want to do.”


“So with the right combo, Luz can cast any spell,” Dr. Blight said slowly.


Dr. Blight handed the paper to Luz. Luz placed the piece of paper on the counter and then tapped on the edge of the circle that connected both of the glyphs. She watched the ink on the page glow gold before a thick mist rose gently off the page and began to fill the room. Luz squealed and whipped around to look at Lilith.


“This is great! Now I’ll able to do any type of magic!” she said, resisting the urge to hug the woman who was barely an acquaintance. She couldn’t place it, but something about Lilith was very familiar, and it made her feel like she knew her better than she did.


“Yes, and I imagine Dr. Blight will have a lot to teach you in that regard,” Lilith said, giving Dr. Blight a look. “Anyway, that’s all I wanted to tell you. I’ll let you two get back to your research.”


Lilith turned and made her way out of the lab, and Luz glanced up at Dr. Blight who was biting her lip.


“Do you want to try to make an abomination combo now?” Luz asked, excitement creeping into her voice.


“Of course,” Dr. Blight said, and they both turned back to the counter to try to figure out the right glyph combo.


“So, how did things go between you and your human after I left?” Lilith asked, taking a drink from her tea.


“First off, she’s not my human,” Amity said, feeling her blood rush to her face. “And secondly, things went well. We found several different combinations she could use, and we eventually found a way for her to summon an abomination.”


Amity knew when Lilith showed up at her office that she was going to give her a hard time about what she saw, or what she thought she saw, happen between her and Luz.


“You two seem to have gotten very close lately,” Lilith said with a small smile. “It seems like all of those extended office hours are paying off for her.”


“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Amity said, but her voice came out an octave higher than usual.


“Sure, you don’t,” Lilith said, taking another sip of her tea. “Regardless, I’m happy for you. You’ve seemed a lot happier since she’s come into your life.”


Amity pursed her lips, trying to suppress the blush coloring her face. She looked down at the tea in her cup, tilting the cup and watching the liquid tilt to one side. Lilith wasn’t wrong. Amity had felt happier than she had in years at least, and she knew that had something to do with Luz. She sighed and looked back up at Lilith who was still smiling knowingly at her.


“Although, you should be careful,” Lilith warned, a serious expression falling over her face. “If the wrong people find out about you two, you could lose your chance of receiving funding or, more likely, lose your job completely.”


Amity frowned. She'd certainly considered that already. The university's policy regarding student and faculty relationships was quite strict, and there was always the risk of someone thinking Amity was taking advantage of Luz.


“Anyway, I did actually have something I wanted to discuss with you,” Lilith said, straightening in her chair. “The glyphs your human has discovered are quite remarkable. I’ve been looking into the archives, but I haven’t found anything describing anything similar to them. They must be entirely new, or maybe they pre-date the Savage Ages.”


“They are strange,” Amity agreed, deciding not to correct Lilith again. “I still haven’t seen any other than the ones Luz has drawn though. When she found the fire glyph for the first time, she said she could see it on my hand when I cast a simple fireball spell. But I’ve looked at my hand several times after casting the same spell, and I haven’t seen one once. I wonder if there’s something about her being human that allows her to see them.”


“It’s possible,” Lilith said and then hummed thoughtfully. “I wonder if the Galderstones work similarly to how the glyphs work. Perhaps they also command the magic around them, enhancing it. If that’s the case, maybe these glyphs could be used in their place.”


“I don’t see why not,” Amity said. “If the glyphs are capable of controlling the basic elements, there’s no real limit on what they can do, and since they function without expending spell phlegm, they could be a nearly limitless source of magic.”


Amity’s mind wandered to Luz. If she could find a way to combine the glyphs into a powerful magic source, it might be helpful in powering a portal that can get Luz home. Amity’s heart clenched at the thought, realizing that she didn’t want Luz to leave.


She frowned to herself. Whether or not Luz left was up to her. She deserved to have that choice and not be stuck here against her will.


“Eda!” Luz yelled as she walked into the Owl House. “Eda! I have something amazing to show you!”


“I’m right here, kid,” Eda said from where she sat on the couch, wincing. “You don’t have to yell.”


“Luz is home!” King yelled, coming around the corner into the room. He ran up to Luz and jumped into her arms.


“Hey, King,” Luz greeted him and rubbed his tummy. She looked back at Eda who was pouring some ingredients into a cauldron in front of her. “What are you doing?”


“Oh, this? Just a little something I’m cooking up for the next time my sister comes to visit,” Eda said with a snort.


“You have a sister?” Luz yelled, nearly dropping King.


“Unfortunately,” Eda replied, dropping a sprig of some plant into the cauldron which let off a sudden burst of smoke. Eda waved her hand in front of her face to try to clear the smoke from her nose. “Well, this has to sit for a little while. What did you want to show me?”


“Oh yeah!” Luz said, her eyes lighting up with excitement.


She set King down on the couch and then dug her notebook out of her bag. She took a seat on the floor next to where Eda was sitting on the couch and started drawing the glyph combo that she and Dr. Blight had figured out earlier.


“So you know how I’ve been trying to figure out how to combine the glyphs to cast different spells? Someone Dr. Blight works with figured out how to combine them,” Luz said, finishing drawing the glyph combo. “And Dr. Blight and I were able to figure out a glyph combo for summoning abominations!”


Luz focused her mind on what she wanted her abomination to look like and tapped the top of the page. A small abomination rose out of the paper, complete with whiskers and cat ears.


“Ta-da!” Luz said, gesturing to the abomination with jazz hands.


“Wow, that’s great, kid!” Eda said, leaning over to look at the glyphs on the paper. “I bet you’re happy you won’t have to spend so much time with that crusty, old professor now, huh?”


“Uh, what?” Luz said, her brows furrowing as she looked up at Eda. “Oh, no. Dr. Blight isn’t crusty or old. She’s actually really cool and pretty. And I don’t plan on stopping seeing her. She’s taught me a lot, and I just really like spending time with her.”


“Oh,” Eda said with a smile. “I didn’t realize they had hot professors at Hexside now. Now I understand why you’ve been spending all of your time in her office hours when you’re acing that class.”


“What? Psh,” Luz waved her hand at her dismissively. “No, I was just trying to figure out how to do abomination magic so I can make a portal home.”


“You just said you enjoy spending time with her,” Eda pointed out. “And there’s nothing wrong with that. It’s normal to develop feelings for someone, especially when you spend so much time with them. Have you thought about telling her how you feel?”


“I didn’t think she felt the same way, but now I’m not sure,” Luz said, biting her lip. “I think we almost kissed earlier today. At least, I wanted to kiss her, and I think she was leaning in too.”


“It sounds like maybe she has feelings for you too then.”


“Yeah, but if I wanted to ask her out, it would need to be breathtaking,” Luz said, throwing her arms out to the sides. “She’s so cool and smart and classy. I would need to sweep her off her feet.”


“Dang, kid,” Eda said, smiling. “You got it bad. But you just gotta put yourself out there and tell her you like her a lot. It may not be perfect, but does it really need to be?”


Luz chewed on her lip, lost in thought. Maybe she should just tell Dr. Blight how she felt about her. It might be awkward, but it also might work out. And Eda was right, if Dr. Blight almost kissed Luz, then she probably felt the same way that Luz did.


Eda glanced back to her cauldron. “Hey, I should finish this. I’m really proud of you for figuring out that abomination spell though.”


Eda ruffled Luz’s hair, and Luz smiled up at her before turning back to the abomination groaning in front of her. She frowned at it. Now that Dr. Blight wasn’t here to dismiss it, she had no idea how to get rid of it.


“Come on, buddy,” she said, standing up. “Let’s go up to my room and figure out a new glyph to make you go away."
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Luz jumped up from her seat on the wooden stands with a shout. The entire crowd was cheering as they all watched Willow fly past one of the Glandus players, snatching the flag off the end of their staff and holding it in the air for the fans to see.


Luz wasn’t really into sports back when she was in the Human Realm, but flyer derby? Yeah, she could get into flyer derby. And, of course, she wanted to support her friends. Her eyes followed Gus as he balanced standing on his staff, weaving between two of the other players as a third one chased after him. She had lost sight of Hunter, but she knew he liked to fly high above the playing field, searching for the Rusty Smidge, which every game in the Demon Realm had apparently. Luz still thought the whole catching-the-Rusty-Smidge-means-you-win-the-whole-game thing was ridiculously stupid, but no one else in the Demon Realm seemed to understand why, and she had mostly given up trying to explain it.


The crowd cheered again as the two other Hexside players converged on a Glandus player, one distracting them while the other slid their flag off their staff. They were upperclassmen, and Gus said they were really cool. One of them was a TA for one of his illusions classes, but Luz hadn’t officially met either of them.


Luz reached down for the drink she had left by her feet, but when she looked down, she saw it had fallen through the gap between the floor and the seat in front of her. She must have knocked it off when she had jumped up in her excitement.


She frowned and glanced up at the scoreboard. She still had a while to go before halftime, but she was thirsty. She tapped the shoulder of the witch next to her and asked them to save her seat and then squeezed past the people in her row before making her way to the concessions.


The line wasn’t terribly long since it was the middle of the first quarter. Luz ordered herself another drink and a not dog, sincerely hoping it was similar to a hot dog. The demon working the cash register handed her her order, and she turned on her heel to head back to her seat. She brought the not dog closer to examine it while she walked when she collided with someone, smashing the not dog into her face.


“Watch it, nitwit!”


Luz ran her hand down her face, wiping off most of the not dog and looked up to see Dr. Blight, whose glare softened when their eyes met. Her hair was in a half updo today as opposed to her typical bun, and she was dressed more casually than she normally was during class. Luz supposed it made sense given they were at a sports game, but she also felt her heart skip a beat as she took in her cute appearance. Dr. Blight seemed to have so many different sides, and Luz wanted to see them all.


“Oh, hi, Luz,” Dr. Blight said, her cheeks turning a slight pink as her eyes darted to the floor and then back to Luz's eyes. “Sorry about that.”


“No problem,” Luz said, smiling at her. “I didn’t know you were a flyer derby fan!”


“Oh, uh, yeah,” Dr. Blight said and then weakly raised her fist in the air. “Go Entrails.”


Luz glanced around, but it didn’t seem like Dr. Blight was at the game with anyone.


“Hey, if you wanted to, we could watch the game together,” Luz said, feeling nervous all of a sudden. “I asked the person sitting next to me if they could save my seat, and there’s probably enough room for both of us.”


“Um, sure,” Dr. Blight said with a small smile. “I don’t really have a seat yet.”


“It’s back this way,” Luz said and looped her arm through Dr. Blight’s before leading her back to where she was sitting.


Thankfully, the witch Luz had been sitting next to was able to keep her seat open. However, it did seem like the row had become more crowded, and now she and Dr. Blight were pressed against each where they sat on the bench.


Luz was very much aware of where she was touching the witch next to her. She felt Dr. Blight’s leg rubbing against the side of her thigh as Luz bounced her leg. She could feel the side of her hip against her, and their bare arms were pressed against each other. Dr. Blight’s skin was pretty cool despite it being fairly warm out, and Luz wondered if all witches ran colder than humans. She also wondered if the electricity she was feeling when Dr. Blight moved against her was related at all to witch physiology.


Luz blinked and tried to focus on the game. She brought her hands together and clenched her teeth as she watched an opposing player grab for Gus’s flag only for Gus to suddenly dive, narrowly escaping them. Luz glanced over to Dr. Blight who was watching the game almost without blinking. Luz leaned over so she was near her ear so Dr. Blight could hear her over the crowd.


“That’s my friend, Gus,” she said, pointing to where Gus was flying on the other side of the field. Dr. Blight’s ear flicked as Luz spoke, and Luz leaned in closer without thinking. “He’s an illusionist. He’s super smart. I guess he graduated like two years early.”


“He seems like a really talented flyer too,” Dr. Blight said, her eyes following Gus. Her voice came out a bit strained for some reason. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen someone fly like that.”


Luz grinned, turning to watch him make a tight turn around the flag pole at the end of the field. Her eyes landed on Willow who was in hot pursuit of another player on the other side of the field from Gus. Luz leaned close to Dr. Blight’s ear again and pointed to Willow, her arm crossing in front of Dr. Blight’s chest.


“There’s Willow, too,” Luz said, and Dr. Blight’s ear flicked again. “But you know Willow. She sits next to me in your class.”


“Yes,” Dr. Blight said, her voice breathless. “Maybe it would be a good idea for her to come with you to my office hours sometimes. She seems to struggle with the subject matter at times.”


Luz hummed, and she pulled back slightly. It’s not that she didn’t want to help Willow, but she also enjoyed having her time with Dr. Blight alone. She looked up, squinting in the sunlight as she scanned the sky for Hunter. She spotted him just before he dove, pointing the nose of his staff almost directly down to the ground.


“There!” Luz said in Dr. Blight’s ear again, which was tinged slightly pink. “That’s Hunter. He’s Willow’s boyfriend. They’ve only been together for a few weeks now, but they’re so cute. I’m not actually sure what he’s studying here though.”


Luz glanced back to Dr. Blight and nearly jumped back when she realized just how close she was to her. Dr. Blight didn’t seem to notice though. She was really invested in the game. Her eyes were wide as she watched Hunter, and her hands were clenched into fists where they rested in her lap. She even seemed to be breathing a little heavier as she watched.


Luz opened her mouth to say something else, but the crowd erupted into cheers, drowning out whatever she was going to say and startling Dr. Blight. Luz looked back to the field where Hunter was hovering in the center, holding the Rusty Smidge above his head and grinning at Willow.


“That was amazing!” Luz yelled when she caught up with Hunter, Willow, and Gus after splitting up from Dr. Blight after the game. “That must’ve been the fastest anyone’s ever caught the Rusty Smidge!”


Hunter puffed his chest out a bit, and Willow wrapped an arm around him.


“No kidding,” Gus said. “Leave some glory for the rest of us next time, will you?”


“This is exactly the problem with the Rusty Smidge,” Luz said, flinging her arms out to the sides. “There’s no reason to watch any of the other players. It just invalidates all of their efforts.”


“We know, Luz,” Willow said, but her expression was patient.


“Hey, guys,” one of the other Entrails players said as she walked up behind Gus. The other player Luz didn’t know joined the group too, standing on the other side of her. “We’re going to have a celebratory little get together at a friend’s place tonight. You’re all coming, right?”


“Wouldn’t miss it!” Gus said, grinning up at her.


“Yeah, count us in too,” Willow said.


“And how about you, cutie? You want to come with us?” the other witch asked, looking at Luz.


The smile she gave Luz caused her stomach to flip. Luz absentmindedly wondered if gold eyes and green hair were a common combination in the demon realm and if everyone with that color palette would have this effect on her.


“Sure,” Luz said, her voice cracking, which did not help the blush spreading on her cheeks. “A victory like this definitely needs to be celebrated!”


Luz was admittedly a bit out of her element. She hadn’t been to a house party before, and she’d never had more than a sip of alcohol before. But when two hot, green-haired twins kept handing her drinks, the only logical conclusion she came to was to drink those drinks. And honestly, after drinking so much of it, Luz understood why Eda loved apple blood so much.


Now she was sitting between Gus and Willow on the couch in the living room across from Edric and Emira, sipping another recently refilled drink. Hunter was sitting on the floor between Willow’s legs, and she was running her hands through his hair while they all listened to Edric tell a story about a time he and Emira went goblin tipping.


“And then my professor was all like, ‘That’s no excuse for missing an exam’,” Edric said as though it was the most ridiculous thing in the Demon Realm. “Some of the professors at Hexside could really lighten up.”


Emira snickered and shared a look with Edric.


“Seriously,” Willow said from her spot on the couch. She sounded like she was on the verge of laughing hysterically, which was how she had sounded since she lost several rounds of a drinking game to Emira earlier. “My abomination professor could really learn to relax. She takes her class way too seriously and makes it way too hard.”


Luz frowned. She didn’t like anyone saying anything less than nice about Dr. Blight. Especially when Dr. Blight was so nice and so pretty and so good.


“And I have to take this stupid class because my parents want me on the abomination track,” Willow continued.


“What? Why?” Luz asked.


“There’s ‘better opportunities’ on the abomination track,” she said, holding up her fingers in air quotes.


“But if you don’t like it, you shouldn’t do it,” Luz said slowly, narrowing her eyes at Willow. She paused to think before shouting, “You should be on the plant track! You’re so good at plant magic!”


“Thanks, Luz,” Willow said with a smile. “I wish I could do that instead. It’d be so much better than making abominations. I have to at least finish this semester though.”


“Maybe you could come with me to Dr. Blight’s office hours,” Luz offered, a bit hesitantly. “She’s really good at explaining things.”


“Oh,” Willow said, giving her a sideways look. “I wouldn’t want to impose on your time with the professor, Luz.”


Luz had to admit she felt relieved, and she leaned back against the couch. She looked up to see Ed and Em looking at her curiously, and she gave them a small wave. They grinned, and Ed waved back.


“So, what do you think of your abominations professor, Luz?” Em asked.


“I like her,” Luz said, smiling brightly and picturing Dr. Blight. “She’s really good.”


She thought of her smile and the way she covered her mouth with one hand when she laughed at Luz. She imagined how she would furrow her brow when she was thinking and how she would chew on her lip if something was really complicated. She thought about how adorable she looked when she blushed and how her ears would twitch sometimes depending on how she felt. She thought of how she had looked at the flyer derby game. She thought about how nice it was to spend the day with her. She thought about how nice it would be to spend everyday with her.


Luz didn’t notice that the conversation had moved on without her, but she didn’t mind. She let her mind wander back to Dr. Blight as she sipped her drink. She wasn’t sure if the warmth she was feeling in her core was from the alcohol or from thinking about Dr. Blight, but she was enjoying it either way.


The night began to pass more quickly, and Luz ended up playing several games with the twins. She didn’t understand any of them, but it seemed like every rule resulted in her drinking more. The room was definitely spinning more than it had been an hour ago, but Luz was having a good time. She was standing in the kitchen with Edric, leaning heavily against the counter behind her when Emira bounded into the room, skidding to a stop in front of Ed.


“Guess who’s here,” Emira sang.


Luz opened her mouth to ask when another voice completely interrupted her train of thought.


“There you guys are,” Dr. Blight growled from where she had stormed into the kitchen. “Where have you been? You told me to pick you up thirty minutes ago. I’ve been—”


She stopped short when her eyes landed on Luz as the twins giggled next to her. Her hair was still in her half updo, but it looked slightly damp and was wavier than normal. Luz’s eyes drifted down her body, fully appreciating how her body looked. She wondered how she would look without that pesky clothing in the way. She looked back up at Dr. Blight’s face and got distracted by her lips. How was she this stunning?


When Luz’s brain kicked back in, she surged forward and wrapped her arms around Dr. Blight’s waist. She heard Dr. Blight squeak as she collided with her, and it was beyond adorable. She wondered what other cute sounds she could make Dr. Blight make, which quickly led to thinking about what Dr. Blight would sound like under much different, much more pleasurable circumstances.


“Dr. Blight!” Luz yelled. “You’re here! That’s so great!”


“Uh, hi, Luz,” Dr. Blight said and returned Luz’s hug after a moment, and Luz found herself relaxing into her arms.


“We wanted to introduce you to our new friend,” Emira said. “But it seems like you two already know each other.”


Dr. Blight smelt so good, and her arms around Luz’s shoulders just felt right. She took a deep breath and sighed, relaxing her head on Dr. Blight’s chest. Luz didn’t really want to let go. So she didn’t.


She was somewhat aware of the twins and Dr. Blight saying something to each other. She thought about how she liked the sound of Dr. Blight’s voice. She hummed to herself, content to just listen to Dr. Blight talk and the sound of her sporadic witch heartbeat. She decided she liked being pressed against Dr. Blight, and she held her tighter before she started to trace patterns against her waist with one of her hands, wishing she could touch her skin instead of her shirt.


“Hey, Luz?” Dr. Blight asked, leaning back to try to look at Luz and moving her hands to her shoulders.


“Hey, Dr. Blight,” Luz slurred, looking up at her. Dr. Blight smiled softly at her, and Luz felt her heart flutter.


“How about I take you home? It seems like you’re a bit partied out,” Dr. Blight offered, squeezing her shoulders.


“What? No, not yet!” Ed cried. “You have to stay a little while. It would be rude to leave when you just got here, Mittens.”


“I wouldn’t be here at all if you hadn’t messaged me asking for a ride,” Dr. Blight retorted, narrowing her eyes at Edric.


“Mittens?” Luz repeated, still staring up at Dr. Blight.


“Well, it’s a good thing you’re here now to help Luz get home,” Em said sweetly.


“Is your name Mittens?” Luz muttered, and she glanced over her shoulder at Ed and Em.


“Don’t worry about us. We have a ride,” Ed added.


Luz could tell Dr. Mittens was frustrated. She wasn’t totally sure what was going on between the three hot, green-haired witches, but she was certain she couldn’t handle it if a fourth hot, green-haired witch showed up at the party.


“You called me for a ride,” Dr. Mittens said, releasing Luz’s shoulder so she could pinch the bridge of her nose. “Now, come on. Let me get all of you home safely.” Dr. Mittens looked back at Luz, and Luz found herself getting lost in the pools of gold focused on her. “You’ve all clearly had more than enough to drink.”


“But,” Luz started to say as she listened to the words Dr. Mittens was saying and not just the sound of her voice. “I don’t want to leave yet. We’re having so much fun. You should stay! Have fun with us!”


“Luz, I don’t think that’s a good idea,” Dr. Mittens said.


“Don’t kill the fun, Mittens,” Edric said. “Just stay and have a drink. Relax a little.”


“Yeah, you must be exhausted from grading essays or whatever,” Emira added. “You’ve earned a night out.”


Luz listened to them go back and forth for a few more minutes. They didn’t seem to be getting anywhere with Dr. Mittens. But Luz really wanted to spend the rest of the night with her. Then Luz had an idea. She took a step back from Dr. Mittens and pointed at her.


“Dr. Mittens, I challenge you to,” Luz paused for dramatic effect and not at all because when she looked into Dr. Mittens’ eyes she forgot what she was saying, “a drinking game!”


“Oooooh,” Ed and Em said from behind Luz.


“If you can beat me,” Luz said when Dr. Mittens just stared at her. Luz took a step closer to Dr. Mittens, until she was only an inch or so away from her. Luz looked up at her cute face and tried to give her a determined look as she continued, “then you can take me home, and I’ll do whatever you want.”


Dr. Mittens looked away, and her cheeks turned that adorable pink again. Luz loved it when she did that. She wanted to see her do that more. She wanted to see if she would get this flushed doing other things with Luz.


“And if I win,” Luz continued, “then you have to spend the rest of the night with me.”


“Oh! You could play Balanceman!” Em cried from behind her.


“Yeah!” Ed cheered. “You have a palisman, right, Luz?”


Luz faltered and glanced over her shoulder at the twins. She shook her head.


“That’s okay! You can borrow mine!” Ed said as he swayed despite leaning against the counter. “Okay, here’s the rules since you haven’t played before. First, you get on your staff. You have to stand on it. Then you don’t fall off. You can use any magic you can to stay up. If you fall, you lose, and you have to drink.”


Luz tried to listen to what Ed was saying. But Dr. Mittens was so close. She could feel her breath on her face, and it was making her dizzy. Or maybe that was the apple blood. It was anyone’s guess.


Dr. Mittens sighed. Luz watched her lick her lips before opening her mouth to speak.


“And you’ll listen to me and let me take you home when you lose?” Dr. Mittens asked, and Luz wondered what her lips tasted like as she started to lean closer. After a moment, Dr. Mittens frowned. “Luz?”


“Oh, yeah, definitely,” Luz said, forcing herself to look into Dr. Mittens’ eyes again. “Let’s shake on it!”


Luz took a step back, only stumbling slightly, before extending her hand to Dr. Mittens. Dr. Mittens narrowed her eyes and drew a spell circle around Luz’s outstretched hand.


“The everlasting oath is sealed,” Dr. Mittens said as she shook Luz’s hand.


Luz felt a pleasant tingling sensation when Dr. Mittens grasped her hand, and she watched with wide eyes as their hands started to glow where they were connected. Magic was so cool.


“Whoa, a bit overkill, don’t you think, Mittens?” Em slurred from behind Luz.


“Let’s do this,” Luz said, and she turned to make her way outside, still holding Dr. Mittens’ hand.


Amity allowed herself to be dragged outside by Luz with the twins following not far behind them. She tried not to focus on how good having her hand in Luz’s felt, and she tried not to notice when Luz squeezed her hand when they came to a stop in the backyard. She also did not let her mind linger on the fact that neither she nor Luz let go of each other’s hand when they reached their destination.


There were several groups of people in the backyard talking and laughing and drinking together. Most of them were gathered on the patio though, and Luz had led Amity past them all to an open spot in the grass. She could hear the twins telling people who they walked by that she and Luz were going to play Balanceman if anyone wanted to watch. She also heard one of them asking someone else if they could grab a few drinks for her and Luz for when one of them loses. Not long after, a small crowd was gathered between them and the patio, giving them a respectable amount of distance so that neither of them would crash into someone when they fell off their staff.


“Witches and demons,” a younger witch called out from where he stood at the front of the gathering crowd. Amity remembered Luz saying his name was Gus. He almost sounded sober which was frankly a little refreshing. “Tonight, we have ourselves a little competition of Balanceman. Let me introduce our first contestant. You know her. You love her. You’ve at least heard of her. Luz, the human!”


Luz dropped Amity’s hand and lifted both of her arms in the air as the drunk group of students cheered. She glanced back to Gus to see Ed whispering in his ear.


“And our second contestant, the Mighty Mittens!” Gus announced.


More cheering followed as Amity felt her cheeks heat up, and she glared at Ed.


“Alright, folks,” Gus continued. “We’re going to have a clean game here. You all know the rules. If one of you falls off your staff, or if your staff touches the ground, you lose and have to drink. Our wonderful hosts have provided us with drinks that some might call barely drinkable, but you’ll put that to the test!” He gestured to a collection of cups that were sitting on the patio table to his right. “Any use of magic is acceptable, as long as you don’t directly harm your opponent. We’ll play a total of three rounds, and each round you’ll have to hover higher off the ground to raise the stakes. The winner of two of the three rounds wins the game, and the loser has to down the rest of their drink.”


Amity sighed and summoned Ghost as Ed handed his staff to Luz. Luz looked at the staff with wide eyes before glancing over at Amity. Luz took a step closer to Amity and leaned into her until her lips were near her ear as she cupped her hand next to her mouth to keep what she was saying from reaching the crowd.


“Hey, um, how do you make the staff hover?” Luz whispered into her ear.


Amity tried to stifle the shiver that ran through her body as Luz’s breath ghosted over her ear. Someone should really tell Luz that witch ears were incredibly sensitive and explain the effect she was having on Amity every time she did this. But then again, Amity definitely didn’t want her to stop.


“You don’t know how to fly?” Amity asked as she turned to look at Luz, trying to refocus on what she was saying, and Luz shook her head. “You just have to focus on what you want your staff to do and picture that in your head. It’ll probably be a bit harder for you since this isn’t your palisman, but you should still be able to control it.”


Luz set her face in a determined expression that was somehow even more adorable when she was drunk and nodded. Amity took a step back from Luz and set her staff on the ground before stepping onto it, the toe of one boot pressed against the heel of the other. Luz watched and followed suit.


“If both contestants are ready,” Gus said, pausing as a hush fell over the small crowd. Amity glanced over at Luz again and smiled to herself at the sheer amount of focus on the drunk human’s face. “Go!”


At Gus’s signal, Amity raised her staff off the ground, her eyes flickering over to Luz as she rose up shakily as well after a moment of hesitation. They were both about half a foot off the ground to start with, but Luz’s staff was bobbing up and down slightly like she was having a hard time controlling her it. She flung her arms out to the sides, waving them around as she wobbled on her staff.


Amity smirked, but then felt her own balance start to tip slightly. Standing on a staff and maintaining your balance was difficult, even when sober. She was honestly impressed that Gus flew this way all of the time, especially while playing a game like flyer derby.


She glanced over to Luz again as a flurry of movement caught her eye. Luz was leaning forward as she tried to keep her balance, and then she dug into her pocket to pull out two pieces of paper. Amity was just close enough to see the ice glyph on one of the pieces of paper before Luz stretched out her arms with a glyph in each hand and then tapped the glyphs with her thumbs. A pillar of ice extended from each one and buried themselves in the dirt on either side of Luz. Luz grabbed the top of each pillar with her hands, using them to stabilize herself.


It worked for a minute or so, until the tops of the pillars started to melt and Luz’s hands started to slide around on top of her supports. With a yelp, Luz’s hands slid off as she fell back and landed on her butt in the grass.


The crowd cheered, and Amity stepped off her staff. She extended a hand to Luz, who was still sitting and glaring at her ice pillars, and helped her back up to her feet with a soft smile. She was not expecting Luz to stand up so quickly though, and when she pulled her up, she pulled her into her chest, stumbling backwards slightly to keep them both upright as her other hand gripped Luz's hip.


“Thanks,” Luz said, looking up at Amity, and she could smell the apple blood on her breath.


“O-of course,” Amity stammered, taking a step back and dropping Luz’s hand as she felt the blood rush to her cheeks.


“That’s one point to Mighty Mittens, everyone!” Gus shouted, and someone handed a drink from the table to Luz.


Luz took a drink, and Amity watched the way her throat moved as she drank. Luz set the empty cup down on the ground a little ways away before she stepped up to her staff again. Amity turned back to her own staff, realizing that she had been staring at Luz for far too long. No one else seemed to notice though.


“Remember, you have to be higher this time than you were in the last round,” Gus reminded them. “Ready, set, go!”


Amity felt the staff rise beneath her, and she tried to focus on staying centered on it. She and Luz hovered about a foot off the ground now.


This round was going quite a bit better for Luz. She seemed to have gotten better at controlling the staff, and it was no longer moving so erratically beneath her. She was also keeping her arms closer to her body and not flailing around so much.


Amity felt her muscles starting to ache from maintaining her balance for so long, so she drew a small spell circle to summon an abomination she could lean on with one arm. She was so preoccupied summoning the abomination, she didn’t spot Luz discretely reaching into her pocket to pull out another glyph. She also didn’t see the small vine grow from that glyph and slither across the ground towards her. When it snaked its way up towards her and made contact with her ankle, she jumped and fell sideways off her staff.


“And round two goes to Luz!” The small crowd cheered again.


Amity glared playfully at Luz who just grinned at her and waved her plant glyph in her direction. Amity took the drink that was handed to her and drank a modest amount of it. It tasted absolutely awful. Whoever bought it must’ve paid less that four snails for the whole pack. Amity placed the cup on the ground on the other side of her spot from where Luz was before returning to her staff.


“Final round, everyone! Whoever wins this wins it all!” Gus yelled. Amity glanced at Luz who looked far too serious for the context of the situation. “On your marks, get set, go!”


Amity took her place in the air again, feeling a bit less sure of herself. She needed to win in order to get Luz and her siblings home safely. Otherwise, she’d be stuck at this party babysitting the three of them all night. She just had to keep an eye on Luz and be prepared for any shenanigans she might pull.


Amity looked over at Luz just in time to see her rifling through her pockets again. She pulled out several glyphs and then proceeded to drop all but one of them. Amity thought she was going to fall off trying to snatch them out of the air, but she managed to somehow stay on.


Then Amity’s eyes zeroed in on the glyph in her hands and recognized it as a fire glyph. Amity watched with wide eyes as Luz held the glyph up to her face, far closer than what would be safe if she accidentally set it off.


“Luz!” Amity jumped off her staff and snatched the glyph out of her hand before she managed to light her face on fire.


Luz’s confused expression melted into a wide smile as the group on the patio clapped and cheered.


“And there you have it, folks! Luz is the Balanceman winner!” Gus’s voice carried out above all the others.


Luz stepped shakily off her staff and stumbled forward to Amity before wrapping her arms around her waist. Amity hesitated for a moment, not sure if Luz was just trying to keep from falling, before bringing her arms up to return her hug. Her fingers lightly traced lines up Luz’s back. Luz was so warm, and her hair was so soft where it brushed against Amity’s cheek. They stood like that for a moment, and then Luz turned her head so her lips were near Amity’s ear again.


“Looks like you’re stuck with me tonight,” Luz whispered, and Amity stiffened, feeling Luz’s lips brush against her ear as she spoke.


She felt heat rush to her face, and she was certain it reached her ears too. She was also very aware of heat rushing to a different part of her body. She unthinkingly pulled Luz tighter against her body and felt her press more firmly against her chest as Luz tightened her hold around her waist too. Luz tucked her face into Amity’s neck and hummed, her nose pressing against her, and Amity could feel the vibrations travel through her skin and straight to her core.


“Someone’s a bit sleepy,” Ed said as he and Em walked up to stand next to them.


“’M not,” came Luz’s slurred reply, but it was muffled by Amity’s neck. Amity tried to ignore the way she felt when Luz’s lips made contact with her neck.


Amity looked somewhat helplessly at Ed and Em, but they just smirked at her. She glanced over to the patio, but it seemed like everyone who had been watching them had gone back inside or returned to their previous conversations.


She didn’t really know what to do about the human attached to her. On the one hand, Luz pressed against her like this felt like the most natural thing in the world, and Amity just wished they were alone instead. On the other hand, Luz was clearly very drunk.


“Hey, Luz.” Em seemed to have finally taken pity on Amity. “You gotta let go, cutie. Amity still has to drink her loser’s drink.” Maybe not that much pity.


Luz took a step back, giving Amity a sheepish smile. Ed handed her a very full cup and clapped her on the shoulder.


“I can’t believe you lost a game of Balanceman when you haven’t had hardly anything to drink,” Ed said, laughing. “Honestly, how are you even related to us?”


“I would have won if someone hadn’t almost lit their face on fire,” she said, giving Luz a look over the rim of her cup as she raised it to her lips.


“Psh,” Luz said, waving her hand dismissively. “How could I have lit my face on fire with a light glyph?”


Amity held up the paper she had saved her from earlier. It was very clearly a fire glyph.


“Huh,” Luz muttered, leaning in to have a closer look. “Well, it’s a good thing you were around to save me, Dr. Mittens.”


“And she’ll be around all night,” Em said with a smirk. She placed her hands on Luz’s shoulders and pushed her closer to Amity. “That’s what you agreed to in your everlasting oath, right, Mittens?”


Amity frowned and glared at her sister, but she also felt her stomach flip at the prospect of spending the rest of the evening with Luz. Em seemed to sense her inner turmoil, and her smirk grew even more devious as she shared a look with Ed.


“Yeah, we are magically bound till morning,” Amity said.


The look Luz gave her was a mix of excitement and something heavier that she couldn’t place. It was probably just the alcohol.


“Hey, Mittens, do you happen to know what time it is?” Ed asked, sounding way too eager.


Amity narrowed her eyes at him and then pulled out her scroll to check.


“It’s 12:07,” she said, a question in her voice. Ed and Em stared expectantly at her while Luz’s eyes bounced between the three of them, more confused than Amity was. Then realization hit her. “We just finished the game,” she said slowly. “The oath’s terms just now took effect.”


“Yup!” the twins said in unison. “You two are stuck together for the next 24 hours!”
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Amity and Luz were sitting on the patio in the backyard as the party was drawing to a close. Amity had gotten Luz some water, and she was trying to encourage her to finish it before they left.


Luz's friends had stopped by a little while ago to say goodbye. They were confused at first as to why Amity was going to be the one to take Luz home, but the blond one—Hunter, Amity recalled—seemed relieved to have to deal with one less drunk person.


“Would you be okay with staying at my place tonight?” Amity asked, spinning the cap of Luz's water bottle on the top of the patio table. “I don't really want to have to sleep in a dorm room.”


“Oh, I don't live in the dorms,” Luz explained. She was starting to be a little more coherent than she was earlier. “I live in the Owl House with Eda.”


Amity nodded, but she didn't know who or where that was.


“But your place sounds perfect,” Luz continued.


Amity looked up from the bottle cap to look at Luz. She was struck again by how intensely Luz was looking at her when she met her eyes, and she swallowed before looking back at her bottle cap. It wasn't that she didn't like the way Luz was looking at her. If anything, she liked it a bit too much.


“Okay,” Amity said, looking up at Luz again. “My place it is then.”


“Do you have roommates too, Dr. Mittens?”


“No, it's just me and Ghost,” she said, chuckling again at the nickname Luz had adapted from her siblings tonight. “And you can just call me Amity.”


Luz's eyes lit up at that.


“Amity,” she repeated like she was tasting the name on her tongue. “You have such a pretty name. It suits you.”


Amity blushed and tucked some of her hair behind her ear. Luz reached across the table and grabbed her hand, lacing their fingers together. Amity knew that some people got flirty and touchy when they drank, so she tried not to overthink it. She wasn't doing a great job of that though.


Luz lifted the water bottle to her lips again and finished off the rest of it before giving Amity an overly proud smile. Amity smiled back at her and squeezed her hand. She stood up from her seat and helped Luz stand too. Luz had to use the table for extra support, but she was more stable once she was all the way up.


“Do you need to grab anything else or say goodbye to anyone else before we go?” Amity asked as Luz turned so that she was leaning against her.


“No, I'm good,” Luz said, slurring slightly.


Amity nodded and guided her away from the table. She reached out with her free hand and summoned her staff. She swung one leg over the staff as it hovered in the air and then looked over to Luz. She was a bit worried about Luz's ability to balance on the staff on her own.


“Here, get on behind me and hold onto me,” Amity said.


Luz did as she was told, wrapping her arms tightly around Amity's waist. She readjusted after a second, scooting her hips forward so she was completely flush against Amity's back and the insides of her thighs were pressed against the backs of Amity's. Amity was not expecting her to nuzzle her nose into the crook of her neck, and she tried not to react too much. She opened her mouth to ask if Luz was ready, but then Luz leaned forward, and she felt her breath on her ear.


“Ready when you are, Amity,” Luz whispered, her voice low and husky.


Amity's breath hitched, and she leaned back against Luz as she gripped the staff in front of her. Amity almost didn't believe that Luz didn't know what she was doing to her when she did that.


Amity took a deep breath and tried to clear her head before she mentally directed Ghost to take them home. Once they got into the sky, Amity started to feel like she could breathe again. That was until Luz started tracing small circles on her waist with one hand while she pressed her face back into Amity's neck.


Luz tightened her grip around her as she slowly dragged her nose up Amity's neck, and Amity could feel her lips brush against her. She subconsciously tilted her head to the side as her eyes fluttered closed, and Luz continued her path up until she reached her hair. She leaned forward and the tip of her nose brushed against the back of Amity's ear, sending a spike of pleasure to her core. Amity was pretty sure Luz's hot breath on her ear was going to kill her.


Amity could feel her heart pounding in her chest as Luz started to lower the hand that was on her waist so that it was on her hip instead.


Okay, so maybe Luz did know what she was doing. Maybe she knew exactly what she was doing.


“Luz,” Amity said, but her voice came out airy and needy rather than stern.


“Yes, Amity?” Luz husked into her ear as she tightened her grip on her hip, pulling Amity into her, and Amity clenched her legs around the staff.


Yeah, no, she definitely knew what she was doing. But Luz was drunk. Amity needed to stop before things got out of hand.


“Luz,” Amity tried again. “I need to focus on flying.”


That was a lie. Ghost knew the way home, but Luz probably didn't know that since she hadn't flown a staff before tonight. Luz hummed and moved the hand that had dropped to Amity's hip back to its original position. She tucked her face back into the crook of her neck, but she stayed there this time.


Amity let out a breath she didn't realize she was holding. How in Titan's name was she going to make it through tonight, let alone the next 24 hours?


Amity could admit to herself that she had developed feelings for Luz, not that that was surprising. Luz was beautiful and funny and smart and kind. And there had been moments recently when she thought Luz might have similar feelings for her, like when they were in her lab. It would probably be something they needed to talk about, but that was definitely the kind of conversation you have when everyone is sober.


It didn't take too much longer to reach Amity's place. After they landed, Amity dismounted and then held her hand out to Luz to help her off. Once they were both off, Ghost transformed into their cat form and led the way to the front door.


Amity unlocked the door and held it open for Luz who followed Ghost inside. Luz looked around the space with wide eyes, seemingly trying to take it all in.


Amity felt a little self-conscious with having her home on display. The only other person other than family who had been over was Lilith, and she was basically family at this point. Amity knew that her place was nice, nicer than what most witches and demons had. Her parents made sure of that in case Amity ever entertained guests under the Blight name.


“Wow, this place smells way better than it does at the Owl House,” Luz said.


Luz smiled at Amity and then reached out for her hand. Amity took it without hesitating. It just felt natural.


“Let me show you where you'll be sleeping,” Amity said and then led her to her room.


She cast a small spell to turn on her bedside lamp as they entered the room, and she dropped Luz's hand before making her way over to her dresser. She opened a drawer and started rifling through it for something Luz could wear. She grabbed a t-shirt and a pair of shorts that seemed like they would be her size, and then walked back over to where she had left her.


“Here you go,” she said, handing her the clothes. “I'm going to go grab you another bottle of water, and then I'll be right back.”


Luz nodded and Amity shut the door behind her so she could have some privacy to change. She went into the kitchen and grabbed two bottles of water.


The farther she walked away from Luz, the stronger she felt a pull deep in her bones that was telling her to go back to her. She frowned, realizing that must be the effects of the everlasting oath enforcing that they stay together.


She waited a few minutes to give Luz time to change and to contemplate the strange feeling before making her way back. She knocked on the door and waited for Luz's soft answer before opening it.


Luz had finished changing and was sitting on the foot of the bed, fiddling with the drawstring of her shorts, but she looked up as Amity came in. Amity felt herself immediately relax as a warmth spread through her body at the sight of Luz, and she tried to convince herself it was just the oath’s magic. Amity tried to ignore how cute she looked in her clothes as she handed her one of the water bottles.


“Alright, the bathroom is the first door on your right in the hallway,” Amity said, walking back over to the dresser to get clothes for herself. “If you need anything, just let me know. I'll be on the couch in the living room.”


“What? No, I'm not making you sleep on the couch,” Luz said incredulously.


“Well, I'm definitely not letting you sleep on the couch,” Amity said with a small laugh.


“Then don't.”


“What?”


“Let's just share your bed.”


Amity turned around and stared at the drunk human.


“Luz, I don't think that's a good—,” Amity started to say.


“I don't think you sleeping on the couch is a good idea either,” Luz interrupted. “’sides, doesn't the everlasting oath mean we have to stay together? I felt it pulling at me when you left, and I think it would just get worse if you were away longer.”


Amity frowned. She had felt the magic of the oath pulling her back to Luz even when she was just in the kitchen which wasn't that much farther away than the living room was. Maybe they did have to stay close together.


“Okay,” Amity said after a moment, and Luz beamed at her. “I'm going to go change and brush my teeth. I think I have a spare toothbrush you can use too.”


After a few more minutes of getting ready, both Amity and Luz were settling into the bed together, and Amity was turning off the light.


Amity tried not to think about Luz being in her bed with her. Really, she did. She also tried not to think about how Luz had felt pressed against her on the way home, and she tried not to replay how her voice sounded saying her name in her ear.


“Hey, Amity,” Luz said softly, interrupting Amity not thinking about her.


Amity rolled over onto her side so she was facing Luz and found her already looking at her.


“Yeah?”


“I just wanted to say, I like you a lot,” Luz said, her eyes burning into Amity's. “And if there's anyone I have to be magically bonded to for 24 hours, I'm happy it's you.”


“Thanks, Luz,” Amity said, giving Luz a small smile as her heart flipped despite her telling herself that Luz was just saying that because she was drunk. “I like you a lot too.”


Luz smiled at her and then scooted closer until their legs were touching. Luz's legs were so soft, and Amity fought the urge to rub her legs against her.


Luz reached out and tucked some of her hair behind her ear, and Amity's eyes closed as she trailed the tips of her fingers along the outer shell of her ear.


“Your ears are so cute,” Luz whispered so quietly Amity wasn't sure if she was talking to her or to herself for a moment. “I love how expressive they are.”


Luz's thumb ran lightly along the inside of her ear, and Amity leaned into her touch despite herself. Luz repeated the movement a few more times before applying more pressure, effectively pinching Amity's ear between her pointer finger and her thumb as she ran them along the edge. Amity tried not to squirm too much under her touch, but she felt her ear reflexively twitching between her fingers as she heard herself make a quiet sound not unlike a whine. Luz paused at the sound, and Amity's eyes flew open. Luz was looking at her with half-lidded eyes, and Amity watched her lick her lips. She opened her mouth to say something, to suggest that they get some sleep, but then Luz pinched her ear again and gave it a slight tug, drawing an unbidden moan from her throat.


“So sensitive,” Luz muttered and she moved even closer until Amity could feel her breath on her lips. “Does that feel good?”


She tugged on her ear again, slightly harder than before, and Amity moaned again and shifted her hips. Amity knew that she needed to stop. She knew that she needed to tell Luz that they both needed to go to sleep.


But instead what she said was, “Yes.” It came out as another moan as Luz tugged her ear again.


Luz shifted, bringing her other arm up, and she slid her free hand between Amity’s cheek and the pillow. She paused there and ran her thumb over her cheek as she continued to play with her ear with the other hand. Amity’s head was spinning, and she pressed her cheek into Luz’s hand which resulted in her ear being slightly pulled again. She closed her mouth around the moan threatening to escape her lips again, cutting it off with a hum.


“You sound so pretty,” Luz murmured. “I want to hear you more.”


Luz slid the hand under Amity’s cheek forward until it made contact with her other ear, and Amity turned her head as much as she could so that she could touch both at once. Luz moved closer and pressed her nose against Amity’s cheek, and Amity could feel her breath on her neck. Amity’s eyes drifted closed as Luz’s fingers started to trace both of her ears.


Amity probably should’ve been embarrassed by how quickly she was reduced to panting and whining beneath Luz’s touch. Instead, she just fisted her hands in the hem of her shirt and bit her lip as she focused on the feeling of Luz’s fingers.


“Hey, Amity?” Luz said, pulling her head back, but her fingers continued moving on her ears.


“Yeah?” Amity breathed, her eyes opening just enough to look down at Luz.


“Can you do something for me?” Luz asked.


Amity’s brow furrowed, and she opened her eyes more. Luz was smiling softly at her, and her eyes darted from Amity’s lips to her eyes.


“Yeah, what do you—” Amity cut herself off with a needy moan as Luz pulled both of her ears at the same time, and she tilted her head back and clenched her legs together. She barely registered Luz moaning too as she moved closer to Amity again, sliding her leg between hers.


“You sound so good, Amity,” Luz moaned, and Amity felt a rush of heat flood her body at the way Luz said her name.


Luz tucked her face under Amity's jaw, and she pressed her lips to her neck, causing Amity to gasp. She slowly kissed a line from her jaw down the front of her neck. Each kiss sent a fresh wave of pleasure through Amity’s body, feeding the fire building in her core.


“Luz, I—ah!”


Luz tugged her ears sharply as she sucked the skin of her neck into her mouth, and she hummed as Amity writhed against her with another moan. One of Amity’s hands landed on Luz’s hip, and she pulled her closer as her index finger pressed against the exposed skin between her waistband and her shirt. Luz continued to suck on her neck as her fingers ran along her ears, occasionally applying pressure. Amity whimpered each time she felt Luz’s tongue flick against the skin in her mouth as she sucked.


“Luz,” Amity whined, but her brain couldn’t focus on what else she was supposed to say.


Luz pulled back, releasing her neck, and Amity whined again at the loss. Amity opened her eyes again to see Luz looking up at her with a hungry expression, and she felt a shiver course through her body. Luz could do whatever she wanted to her when she looked at her like that.


“Lay back, hermosa,” Luz husked, releasing her ear and lowering her hand to her shoulder before pushing her back until Amity was lying on her back again.


Luz scooted closer and hooked her leg over Amity so it was resting on her hips. Amity slid her arm under Luz and pulled her against her, and she watched Luz’s tongue dart out between her lips. Luz laid her arm across her chest and then her hand came up to Amity’s jaw. She firmly guided Amity to turn her head away from her, causing Amity’s breath to catch in her throat.


“What are you—” Amity started to ask, but her question died on her lips when she felt Luz’s breath against her ear.


“You seemed to like my fingers so much,” Luz whispered, and her hand released her jaw and moved back to her other ear, her fingertips leaving a trail of electricity on her skin as they went. “I thought you might like my mouth too.”


Amity felt her stomach flip just before Luz’s tongue ran along the outer edge of her ear. Amity made a desperate sound somewhere between a moan and a whine as she arched her back and turned her head to give Luz more access. Luz’s tongue ran down the length of her ear, and when she reached the bottom, she sucked her earlobe into her mouth and raked her teeth over it. Amity cried out, and she pulled Luz closer with the arm underneath her while her other hand found a place gripping her thigh. Luz delivered a sharp nip and earned another loud moan, and Amity felt Luz rock her hips against her.


“I could listen to you make those sounds all night,” Luz purred after releasing her earlobe. She punctuated her sentence with another pull on Amity’s other ear, eliciting another whine from the witch. “You’re so good.”


Amity whimpered at Luz’s words, which were having just as much of an effect on her as her touch was. Luz continued to lavish her ears with attention with her mouth and her hand, and Amity could feel the heat in her stomach build.


Amity was distantly aware that she was losing control. Something in the back of her brain was trying to convince her to make Luz stop. Then Luz’s tongue slid slightly inside her ear, and she forgot she even had a brain.


She moved the hand on Luz's leg to grab the back of her knee, and she used the arm underneath her to pull her on top of her so that Luz was straddling her hips. Luz squeaked as she was pulled away from her ear, but she didn't let go of the other one with her hand.


Amity looked up at Luz and watched as the brief surprise on her face was replaced with a look of pure lust. Luz's eyes flitted between Amity's eyes and her lips. Amity felt her head spin as she breathed in her breath for a moment before she closed the distance between them.


The kiss started out surprisingly slow and tender as Luz melted against her. Then Luz nipped Amity's lip, causing her to part her lips with a gasp, and Luz slipped her tongue between them. She felt Luz explore her mouth as she ran her tongue along her sharp teeth and slid her tongue against Amity’s.


Luz moaned and ground her hips down against her. Amity's hands gripped Luz's hips, and she pulled her down harder as she rolled her own hips up into her. Luz stroked both of her ears with each hand, causing Amity to moan into her mouth as she started to get rougher.


Amity pulled away for air, and Luz kissed her way from the corner of her mouth to her jaw and then back to her ear, dropping the hand that had been playing with it to trail her fingertips up and down Amity's upper arm.


“You’re so perfect,” Luz said into her ear, causing her to shudder beneath her.


Luz traced the inner ridges of Amity's ear with her tongue and then bit the top of it. Amity whimpered, and she bucked her hips up into Luz again. Luz slowly licked her ear, every so often pressing the tip of her tongue into it and making Amity clench her legs together.


Luz hummed into Amity's ear before she pulled away slightly and kissed down her neck at a painstakingly slow pace. She paused to suck on her pulse point and then nipped the skin below it, and Amity let out another low moan.


When Luz reached where Amity's neck met her shoulder, she pressed her face into her skin and then slid her arms beneath her and around the back of her neck. Amity wrapped her arms around her and held her like that for a moment before starting to trace lines up and down her back. She felt Luz hum against her neck.


They laid like that for a while. Amity continued to rub Luz's back and she felt her heart rate return to normal. Then she noticed how heavily Luz was laying on her and felt her even breath against her neck. Amity smiled to herself and kissed the top of the sleeping human’s head before closing her own eyes and drifting off into a peaceful sleep.


Chapter End Notes


Chapter Summary:
Amity explains to Luz that her name is indeed not Dr. Mittens and that she can call her Amity. Amity takes Luz back to her place. On the way there, Luz teases Amity until Amity tells her she needs to focus on flying. Once they get to Amity’s place, Luz convinces Amity to share the bed with her. Luz tells Amity she likes her, and Amity tells her she likes her too. Luz touches Amity’s ears and learns they’re really sensitive. She then proceeds to play with Amity’s ears until Amity kisses her. They make out for a little bit and then cuddle until Luz falls asleep on top of Amity.


Chapter 7
Luz woke up to a strange pull in her chest and a throbbing pain in her head. She stretched and pulled the pillow next to her over her head to block out the light that was filtering in through the windows. She laid there for a few moments before the memories of last night flashed through her head. 


She replayed the events from last night, remembering everything she did to Amity and then how Amity had kissed her. She bolted upright and immediately regretted it as she felt a spike of pain shoot through her head with a groan. She looked around the room searching for Amity, and she felt the pull in her chest grow stronger when she realized she wasn't there. 


Groaning and rubbing her forehead, she got up out of the bed and made her way out of the bedroom. She definitely shouldn't have let the twins keep refilling her drink last night. 


She paused at the bathroom to brush her teeth and put herself back together a bit before continuing down the hall. As she walked down the hall, she was greeted with the smell of scoffee and griffon eggs. She turned the corner to see Amity in the kitchen in front of the stove. She was still wearing what she slept in last night but her hair was up in a ponytail now. Luz felt the pull in her chest start to ease as it was replaced by a fluttering in her stomach the closer she got to Amity. 


Luz considered sneaking up behind Amity and wrapping her arms around her waist, but she was unsure about where they left things the night before. She knew Amity had kissed her, but she was worried she had crossed a line by touching her the way she did, especially since Amity didn't really touch her back other than the kiss.


“Hey,” Luz said from where she stood on the other side of the kitchen island instead. 


“Luz!” Amity squeaked, spinning around to look at her with wide eyes. “You're up! Good. That's good. I'm, uh, making breakfast. You can eat griffon eggs, right? I think I remember you mentioning them before.”


A light pink blush was spreading on Amity's face, and her eyes flitted from Luz to the floor as she spoke. Luz smiled softly at her and sat down at the island before resting her chin on her hand as she looked at Amity. 


“Yeah, I like griffon eggs,” she said and then rubbed at her head again. “You don't happen to know of any magical cure for a hangover, do you?”


“A what?” Amity asked, her brows knitting together. 


“A hangover,” Luz repeated, but Amity didn't show any sign of recognition. “You know, when you drink too much and you have a headache and generally feel awful the next day?”


“I've never heard of that,” Amity said, pursing her lips. “Is it a human condition?”


“Witches don't get hangovers?” Luz immediately thought of Eda and her drinking habits. “That honestly explains so much.”


“What do you normally do to fix it?” Amity asked, turning to face the stove again but glancing over her shoulder at Luz.


“I don't know. I've never had one before,” Luz admitted before groaning again. She tried to remember what characters in TV shows and movies did when they were hung over. “I think people drink coffee to feel better. And food is supposed to help. And drinking water.”


“Well, I don't have coffee,” Amity said, putting strange emphasis on the word “coffee”. “But I can help with the rest of those things.”


She picked up the skillet and scraped the eggs in it onto a couple of plates on the counter before turning and sliding one of them over to Luz. She opened a cabinet and grabbed a glass, filling it with water and also sliding it across the island. She picked up her own plate and grabbed a couple of forks before making her way around the counter to set her food down and hand Luz the fork. 


“Do you want me to make you the same scoffee that I got you at Crow's?” she asked as she walked past Luz over to a strange appliance on the counter. 


“That sounds great,” Luz said with a smile, feeling warmth spread through her body that Amity remembered what she liked. 


Amity finished making her scoffee, which seemed like a much more involved process than Luz thought it would be, and then took a seat next to Luz. 


Luz suddenly felt very nervous sitting next to Amity. She felt like they needed to talk about what had happened between them but she felt like she couldn't bring it up. 


What if she had crossed a line last night? What if Amity only kissed her because she felt like she had to after Luz had touched her the way that she had? What if she only kissed her because she didn't want to make being stuck with Luz all day more awkward than it had to be?


Luz glanced over at Amity as she ate, and felt the blood rush to her face when she saw the hickey she left on her neck. Did she like it? She certainly seemed to last night. Did she want Luz to do it again? 


Luz's eyes drifted to her ears, and she felt a rush of pleasure spread throughout her body as she remembered how turned on Amity got when she played with her ears. She played back the sounds she made last night, especially the way she had moaned her name, and Luz bit her lip, barely resisting the urge to reach out and touch her again. 


Luz turned back to her food and focused on eating. Amity was actually really good at cooking, and the more she ate and caffeinated herself, the better her hangover was starting to feel. Luz tried to relax into the cozy domestic moment and ignore the questions running through her head about what happened last night. 


“Listen, about what happened last night,” Amity said once they had both finished eating. She looked over at Luz briefly before looking back to the scoffee mug she was holding stiffly in both of her hands. “I kinda—I’m just—I wanted to apologize for what I did. It was inappropriate, and you were drunk, and I shouldn't have taken advantage of you like that.”


“What do you mean? If anyone should apologize, it's me,” Luz said, confused. “I touched you a lot without asking.” She paused a moment before adding, “And you didn't take advantage of me. I wanted you to kiss me.”


“You did?” Amity asked, turning to face Luz. Luz turned to face her as well, and their knees brushed against each other as she turned. 


“Of course!” Luz leaned forward and placed one hand hesitantly on Amity's leg. “I meant it when I said I like you. A lot. Touching you last night and kissing you was perfect.”


Amity flushed, and she placed a hand on top of Luz's. 


“It was perfect,” she agreed softly. 


“So maybe we can do it again?” Luz asked hopefully, and Amity blushed and nodded, her eyes lowering to Luz’s lips. 


Luz smiled and leaned forward, pressing her lips to Amity's. She tasted like scoffee but also like how she did last night, and Luz didn't waste much time before deepening the kiss. She brought the hand that wasn't on Amity's leg to the back of her neck. After a moment, she swiped her thumb up so it brushed against the back of her ear, and Amity gasped against her. Luz hummed and broke away from the kiss.


“I love your ears,” she said breathlessly. “I didn't realize they were so sensitive.”


“You learned a lot about them last night,” Amity said with a sly smile. 


“Mhmm,” Luz hummed and traced the outer edge of her ear like she remembered doing last night. Amity sighed contentedly and leaned into her touch. 


“Are human ears sensitive too?” Amity asked after a few moments of Luz touching her. 


“I don't know. No one has ever touched them like that before,” Luz said and pulled her hand away from her ear as Amity reached out to touch one of her ears. 


It felt nice, but she definitely didn't have the same reaction Amity did. Amity frowned slightly for a second before it was replaced with a sultry smile, and she leaned forward to whisper in her ear.


“I guess I'll just have to touch other parts of you to make you feel good,” she husked, and Luz felt a shiver run through her body. 


Amity pressed a kiss below Luz's ear and then slowly kissed her way down her neck as Luz tilted her head to the side. Luz gasped as she kissed a particularly sensitive part of her neck, and then Amity sucked her skin there into her mouth. Luz moaned, and she tightened her grip on Amity’s leg. Amity released her skin but then bit her instead, her fangs pressing into the tender flesh. Luz keened at the slight pain and pulled Amity in closer by the back of her head with her other hand. 


Amity pulled away and stood up before stepping closer to Luz so she was standing between her legs. Luz shifted forward in her seat so she was sitting on the edge and her body was pressed against Amity's before Amity leaned down to kiss her again. 


Amity pressed her tongue into Luz's mouth and rolled her tongue over hers. Luz moaned against her, and she grabbed her hips and pulled her even closer. Amity’s hands got lost in Luz's hair, and her nails scratched her lightly. Luz reached up to Amity's ear again and gave it a small tug, and Amity's knees buckled slightly as she leaned against her with a whimper. Luz could never get tired of that.


“You sound even better when I'm sober,” Luz said against Amity's lips with a smile. 


Amity hummed, returning her smile and pressing a chaste kiss to her lips. She leaned her forehead against Luz’s, and they stayed like that with their eyes closed.


“You have no idea how long I’ve wanted this,” Amity said softly. 


“Me too,” Luz said and nuzzled her nose against Amity’s. 


Amity took half a step back, keeping her arms resting on Luz’s shoulders and giving her another smile that made her heart melt as they both opened their eyes again.


“So, what do you want to do today?” Amity asked, her tone lighter than it normally was. Luz gave her a heavy look, still breathless from their kiss, and Amity laughed openly. “Besides that. We have all day together.”


Luz sat back in her chair slightly, causing Amity’s hands to fall to her shoulders before she started slowly stroking her upper arms. 


“I’m not sure,” Luz said thoughtfully. “I haven’t really done much outside of studying since getting here, so I’m not sure what there is to do.”


“I could show you around,” Amity offered. “There’s this really great bookstore not too far away we could go to, and my favorite restaurant is just around the corner from there.”


“That sounds perfect,” Luz said, starting to stand up as Amity took a step back to give her space. 


Amity turned away from Luz and started to walk away. Luz was immediately distracted by the movement of her hips as she walked, and she licked her lips as memories of last night played through her head. 


“Great, so let’s—” Amity started to say, but she cut herself off with a squeak as Luz scooped her up off her feet, one arm cradling her upper back while the other was tucked under the back of her knees. 


“Do that later?” Luz finished for her, smiling at the typical blush that quickly spread across Amity’s features. She was so pretty. “There are a few other things I want to do right now.”


“Oh, wow,” Amity squeaked, and then she ran her fingers lightly on the back of Luz’s neck. “Yes,” she added breathlessly after a moment’s hesitation. “Later sounds good.”


“Good,” Luz said, kissing Amity before carrying her back to her bedroom.


Chapter 8
Luz did not waste any time getting back to Amity’s bedroom. At least, she tried not to. But trying to walk purposefully to her destination while carrying a beautiful witch who was sucking on her neck was proving to be difficult. And then just as Luz stepped into the bedroom, Amity dug her teeth into the skin she was just sucking on, causing Luz to nearly fall over, but she settled for letting out an embarrassingly loud moan instead.


After taking a few steps into the room, Luz eased Amity down to the ground for a moment, turning her to face her before picking her up again so each of her legs were on either side of her. Amity wrapped her arms around Luz’s neck and her legs around her waist and kissed her heatedly. Luz walked them forward until Amity’s back ran into the wall next to the door, causing Amity to gasp against her lips, and Luz slipped her tongue into her mouth.


Luz ran the tip of her tongue along the inside of Amity’s lip, relishing in the whine that immediately left Amity’s throat. Amity’s tongue flicked out against Luz’s, and Luz massaged Amity’s tongue with hers before sucking her bottom lip into her mouth. She teased her lip between her teeth, digging into it and causing Amity to moan into her mouth.


Now that Luz was sober and relatively clear-headed, she could fully appreciate the sounds she was drawing from the witch. Her moans had a beautiful cadence to them, and when she whined it was higher pitched and perfect. Luz loved every sound she made, and she was intent on hearing them all.


Amity’s legs tightened around Luz’s waist, and she started rolling her hips against her, hesitantly at first but quickly gaining confidence. Remembering how Amity reacted when Luz complimented her the night before, she kissed her way to Amity’s ear.


“There you go,” Luz husked in her ear. “Just like that. You’re doing such a good job, Amity.”


Amity whimpered at Luz’s words and rocked her hips against her harder.


“Titan, Luz,” Amity breathed out, leaning forward to kiss Luz’s neck just below her ear. She turned her head, and Luz felt the skin on the back of her neck tingle as her breath tickled her ear. “I want you so badly.”


Luz groaned and pressed Amity more firmly against the wall. She ran one of her hands up the back of her thigh and squeezed her backside. Luz pulled back enough to bring her lips to Amity’s again, stopping just before they made contact. She could feel Amity’s breath hot on her lips, and she parted them to taste it.


“You have no idea what you’ve been doing to me since the start of the semester,” Luz said, her lips brushing against Amity’s as she spoke.


Amity smiled slightly and then claimed Luz’s lips again. Amity kissed her deeply, and Luz’s head began to spin. She slowly slid the hand on Amity’s rear until her fingertips brushed over her sex, and Amity broke their kiss and tilted her head back with a quiet moan, arching her hips into Luz’s touch. Luz ran her fingers over her again, not quite able to apply the pressure Amity clearly wanted, but she could feel the growing dampness on her shorts.


“Mmm,” Luz hummed, leaning forward until her mouth was by Amity’s ear again. “You’re such a good girl, getting so wet for me.”


Amity whined and nodded, her eyes screwed shut. Luz smiled and then pressed her lips to her ear. She licked along the helix of her ear and then tugged on her earlobe with her teeth, drawing more moans and sighs from the witch. Amity’s hand raked through Luz’s hair before tangling in it and holding her closer.


“Luz,” Amity moaned when Luz’s tongue slipped into her ear, and Luz decided that was her favorite sound so far.


Luz flicked her tongue quickly into Amity’s ear, and Amity cried out and bucked her hips against her. Luz pressed Amity into the wall, trying to give her as much friction as possible, but she just ended up restricting her movement. Luz grunted and then readjusted her grip on Amity's legs before taking a step away from the wall and turning towards the bed. Amity tightened her arms around Luz's neck and pulled her in for another kiss, their teeth crashing together.


Luz carried Amity over to the bed, and when her legs hit the edge of it, she smirked against Amity's lips and pulled away, pausing until Amity opened her eyes and registered her expression.


“What?” Amity asked breathlessly and then yelped as she was dropped unceremoniously onto the bed.


She only glared playfully at her for a second before her eyes traveled down Luz’s body and her expression darkened. Luz took a moment to drink in the way Amity was looking up at her, her cheeks flushed and her ears drooping down, the tips tinged pink. Luz’s eyes dropped to Amity’s lips as she pulled her bottom lip into her mouth, exposing one of her fangs. Luz barely stifled a groan before she began to crawl up Amity’s body until her face was level with hers and she was straddling just above her hips. Amity looped her arms around Luz's neck again, and her eyes darted wildly between Luz's eyes and her lips before she lifted her head and captured Luz's lips, quickly slipping her tongue past her lips.


Luz moaned as Amity's tongue slid against hers, and she ground her hips against her. Amity gasped and dropped her hands to rest on Luz's hips, pulling them down harder.


Luz brought her hand up to lightly grasp Amity's jaw and turned her head to the side as she kissed her way to her ear again, earning a small gasp. She felt Amity shudder beneath her as her breath ghosted over the sensitive shell. She hesitated long enough to make Amity whimper and squirm under her, and she smiled at how needy she already was.


“You’re so perfect,” Luz whispered into her ear, running her hands down the sides of Amity’s body. She licked inside her ear again, and her stomach flipped at the small cry that escaped Amity's lips. “The sounds you make are so good.”


Luz leaned back and grabbed the hem of Amity’s t-shirt, gently pulling it over her head. Her eyes dragged down Amity’s body and then came up to meet her eyes again before she surged forward and crashed her lips into hers. Her hands roved her newly exposed skin. Amity was so soft.


Luz reached around behind Amity, unclasping her bra and pulling it off of her before breaking their kiss to look at her.


“Oh, Amity,” Luz said reverently as she drank in the sight of her.


Her hands cupped Amity’s breasts before giving them a gentle squeeze. She licked her lips and traced her nipples with her thumbs. Amity arched her back with a sigh and pressed her chest into Luz’s hands. Luz’s eyes snapped up to Amity’s eyes, and she felt a wave of pleasure wash over her as she saw the look of pure lust in them.


She brought one hand up to Amity’s ear, caressing it gently, while her other hand tweaked her nipple. She watched Amity’s eyebrows draw together as her lips parted more before her eyes drifted shut, and she tilted her head back, biting off another moan.


“I want to hear you,” Luz said, and she pinched her nipple and tugged her ear at the same time.


Amity moaned loudly, sending a spike of pleasure to Luz’s core. Luz shifted down before leaning forward and taking Amity’s other nipple into her mouth. She slowly circled it with her tongue and hummed as Amity whimpered beneath her. She started to flick her nipple with her tongue as she rolled the other between her thumb and forefinger. She pinched her ear with her other hand and ran the point of tension along it.


“Luz,” Amity panted but didn't elaborate.


Luz smiled against her chest and dropped her hands down to Amity's waist, gently stroking the soft skin there before continuing her path down to her hips. She hooked her fingers under the waistband of Amity's shorts and began to slowly pull them down, pulling her mouth away from her nipple and kissing her way down her stomach as she shifted down her body. Amity's breath hitched as Luz pressed her lips below her navel, and she canted her hips up.


Luz pulled Amity's shorts off, pausing for a moment when they got caught on her ankles, before tossing them carelessly to the side. Luz crawled back up her body, and as she met Amity's lips again, she dragged two fingers lightly over the growing wet spot on Amity's underwear, moaning against Amity's lips. Amity whined as she tried to press herself into Luz's fingers.


“God, Amity,” Luz said, her lips barely leaving Amity's. “You're amazing.”


Amity bucked her hips up into Luz's touch as Luz's fingers continued to touch her through her underwear, and Luz kissed her hungrily, stopping only when Amity brought her hands up to Luz's shoulders and gently pushed her back.


“Is everything okay?” Luz asked, stilling her movements.


“Perfect,” Amity breathed out with a small smile. “But I want to feel you too.”


Luz smiled back at her and sat back, and Amity’s hands fell to her hips before Luz stripped her t-shirt and bra in one movement. Amity hummed and licked her lips as her eyes roved over Luz's chest.


“You're beautiful,” Amity said, tearing her eyes away from her chest to meet her eyes again, and Luz felt her cheeks heat up at the earnest look in her eyes.


Luz started to lean down to kiss Amity again but was stopped by Amity’s hand on her shoulder again. Amity was looking up at her with what was possibly the sexiest smirk Luz had ever seen.


“I think you’re forgetting something,” Amity said, and she pulled at the waistband of her shorts with the hand still resting on her hip.


Luz smiled before she slid off of Amity and off of the bed, and Amity raised herself up onto her elbows to watch her take off her shorts. Luz’s stomach flipped when she looked back at Amity, and she saw her eyes focused between her legs as she slowly licked her lips. She swallowed thickly, feeling suddenly very nervous that this perfect witch was looking at her like that.


Amity sat up and moved to the edge of the bed, and she dragged her eyes slowly up Luz’s body before giving her a soft smile.


“Come here,” Amity whispered, holding her hand out to Luz, who took it instantly.


Amity pulled her closer so that she was standing between her legs, and she gave her a tender kiss, her free hand coming up to cup Luz’s cheek while the other squeezed her hand. Luz melted into the kiss, and she felt the nerves that were building in her stomach begin to ease and fade away the longer Amity kissed her, only to be replaced by a very different kind of feeling building in her abdomen.


Luz nipped Amity’s lip, instantly changing the tone of their kiss. Luz’s thumb traced circles on Amity’s hip, and Amity moved her hand to the back of Luz’s head, holding her in place as she kissed her. Luz slid her hand from Amity’s hip to her stomach before dipping it lower, her fingertips slipping under her underwear, causing Amity to gasp against her lips and tilt her head back. Luz smirked and kissed along her jaw. She paused at the corner of her jaw and let her nose brush against her earlobe before sucking on her neck. Amity moaned and bucked her hips up, and the tips of Luz’s fingers slid over the top of her slit. Luz released Amity’s neck as she pressed her hand farther down, dragging her fingers through Amity’s dripping heat.


“Oh, Amity,” Luz husked into Amity’s ear as the witch whined beneath her. ”You feel so, so good.”


Amity moaned loudly and tangled her hand in Luz’s hair as Luz circled the bundle of nerves at the top of her sex. Luz exhaled into Amity’s ear as she applied more pressure with her fingers, eliciting another moan from the witch. Amity began to roll her hips into Luz’s hand in earnest, and Luz focused her attention on her ear while she did.


“That’s it, Amity,” Luz purred when Amity dropped her forehead onto her shoulder with a moan as she rocked against her fingers. “Do you want more, hermosa?”


“Yes,” Amity whispered, her voice pitched and needy.


Luz’s fingers dipped lower, and she teased Amity’s entrance, smiling every time she felt her tense in anticipation.


“Lay back for me,” Luz said, leaning back and pulling her fingers out from between her legs.


Amity whined at the loss, but she did as she was told. Luz felt her breath hitch as she looked down at her. Her eyes were blown wide, and her chest was rising and falling quickly with each breath that left her kiss-swollen lips. Luz smiled down at her before she started to pull her underwear down. Amity raised her hips to help, and the soaked fabric was quickly discarded on the floor.


Luz tried her best to keep her cool, but seeing Amity completely bare with her legs spread in front of her made that basically impossible.


“I—Wow—You’re—” Luz stammered. “You’re just—Wow.”


Amity gave her a sultry smile and then spread her legs more as she tilted her hips up.


“Do you like what you see?” Amity asked, her voice low.


“Like doesn’t even begin to cover it,” Luz said, and she climbed onto the bed.


Luz straddled one of Amity’s legs and leaned forward onto one hand. She looked up at Amity before she lowered her mouth to Amity’s chest and dipped her fingers into her wet folds. Amity moaned and arched her back as Luz began to circle her clit with her fingers while mirroring the movement with her tongue on her nipple. Amity whimpered beneath her and bucked her hips up into her fingers.


“Titan, you feel so good,” she moaned.


Luz smiled against her skin and looked up at her to find her eyes on her already. She pulled away from her chest and raised herself up so she could look at her better. Then she took her fingers down to Amity’s entrance and slowly pushed her pointer and middle finger inside her.


“Luz,” Amity cried out, her eyes closing tightly and her brows knitting together as her hands fisted in the bedsheets.


“God, Amity, you’re so perfect,” Luz said, and she curled her fingers inside her, causing her to cry out again. “You’re so good and tight for me.”


Luz started to slowly thrust her fingers into Amity, curling her fingers as she pulled out each time. Luz watched in awe as Amity began to come more and more undone beneath her. She wanted to memorize everything about this moment. She wanted to see the way Amity’s eyebrows twitched when she curled her fingers every time she closed her eyes. She wanted to feel the way she tensed around her fingers every time she saw her smile. She wanted to hear the way her moans reverberated off the walls of the otherwise quiet room every time she sat in her class.


“Just like that,” Luz said as she felt Amity tighten more and more around her. “You’re doing so good.”


“Fuck, Titan, yes, Luz,” Amity gasped out, her voice strained. “Fuck, I’m—”


“Are you close?” Luz cooed, and she picked up her pace when Amity nodded, pumping into her harder and faster. “Good. Be a good girl and come for me.”


"Yes, Luz, just like that," Amity moaned, her voice becoming more frantic. "Yes, Titan, yes! Don't stop! Luz!"


Luz felt Amity clench around her as she let out a loud, drawn out cry of pleasure and her body curled up and shook beneath her.


“That’s it, hermosa,” Luz said, continuing to thrust into her to help her ride out her orgasm as long as she could.


When Amity stopped shaking and relaxed against the bed again, Luz pulled out of her and crawled up her body to lay down on top of her. Amity sighed contentedly and pressed a kiss to Luz’s forehead.


“Did you like that?” Luz asked, tilting her head up to look at Amity.


“Are you seriously asking me that?” Amity teased, smiling down at her. “Like doesn’t begin to cover it.”


Luz giggled at her own words being used against her before she yelped in surprise as Amity slid out from underneath her and was suddenly on top of her.


“But if you’re unsure,” Amity husked, her lips hovering half an inch above Luz’s, “I can show you how much I liked it.”


“Yes, yes please,” Luz squeaked.


Amity closed the distance between their lips and shifted so that her leg was between Luz's. She slipped her tongue inside Luz's mouth as she pressed her leg into Luz's core, and Luz moaned and ground her hips against her. Luz sucked on her tongue and rubbed it with her own.


“Titan, you taste so good,” Amity said, breaking their kiss just long enough to get the words out. “I'm going to taste every inch of you.”


Luz's breath hitched in her throat as Amity started to make good on that promise, dragging her lips across her jaw and peppering her neck with kisses that devolved into licking and sucking. Luz whined beneath her and continued to ride her leg, feeling the heat building in her core as her eyes drifted closed.


Then the points of Amity's fangs grazed her pulse point a second before she latched on, her knee driving up as she did so, and Luz cried out wordlessly, arching up into Amity. Luz moaned and brought her hand up to the back of Amity's head and held her in place. She felt Amity's smirk against her hold on her neck, followed by her tensing her jaw to dig her teeth into her again. Luz bucked her hips again with a low moan.


Amity released Luz's neck and ran her tongue over the slight indentations she left behind, causing Luz to shudder beneath her. She shifted so that she was supporting herself with one hand and her free hand started to roam Luz's body while she continued her path downwards. She licked the length of Luz's collarbone as her hand found her breast, her fingertips lightly grazing the hardened peak of her nipple. As she continued to move down her body, Amity drew her leg away from Luz's core, and a whimper left Luz's lips before she could stop it as she rolled her hips in search of her.


“What's wrong, Luz?” Amity teased, her breath tickling her nipple. “Are you a little worked up?”


Before Luz could answer, Amity wrapped her mouth around her nipple and sucked on it as she ran her tongue over it. Luz moaned and arched up into Amity's mouth, her hand tangling itself in her hair. Amity bit her nipple lightly, and Luz inhaled sharply at the slight pain.


“God, Amity,” Luz panted. “You feel so good.”


Amity hummed and pulled back, giving her a smirk before focusing her attention on her other nipple. Luz closed her eyes and ran a hand up Amity's back before drawing it back down, her nails digging lightly into her. Amity growled against her, causing a shiver throughout Luz’s body.


Fire was continuing to build in Luz’s stomach, and she felt like she might burst into flames at any moment. Amity was taking her sweet time, so she slipped her hand between her legs, desperate for any form of relief. Amity’s eyes flashed and she grabbed Luz’s wrist and pinned her arm by her head, her face coming to hover just above Luz’s. Luz whimpered beneath her as she felt her insides melting at the look in her eyes.


“Careful,” Amity warned, shaking her head dramatically. She leaned forward and her teeth sunk into Luz’s bottom lip before she pulled back, tugging on her lip until it slipped from her grasp. Luz whined and felt her stomach tense as Amity moved her mouth to her ear. “That’s mine.” She dragged her tongue up Luz’s neck to the base of her ear. “And I don’t like to share.”


“Please, Amity,” Luz mewled, and Amity leaned back to look into her eyes. Luz decided that was definitely the right thing to say based on the way Amity was absolutely devouring her with her eyes. She arched her back and twisted her body slightly, rubbing her chest against Amity’s. “Please touch me. I need you. I’ve needed you for so long. Please, Amity, please.”


Amity’s eyes flashed again and she claimed Luz’s lips in a rough, aggressive kiss. Amity pulled away, leaving Luz breathless and panting, and kissed down Luz’s body again, this time taking it in strides. She pulled her underwear down as she went, hardly taking her mouth off of her the entire time. Amity settled between her legs, her eyes fixated where Luz needed her most as she licked her lips.


“Titan, Luz,” she whispered, and then she met Luz’s eyes with a dark expression on her face. “I’m going to make you feel so good.”


And she dove forward. Luz’s head fell back with a loud moan that sounded a lot like Amity’s name as her tongue slipped between her lips and found her clit. She felt Amity moan against her, the vibrations causing her to jerk her hips up into her mouth. Amity guided Luz’s legs to a bent position, and she slipped her arms under them, her hands coming to rest where Luz’s legs met her hips. She pulled Luz against her mouth, and Luz felt a thrill in her core at the thought of not being able to escape her grasp.


Amity’s tongue pressed firmly into Luz’s clit and Luz rocked herself against her face as much as she could with Amity’s tight grip on her hips. Amity tilted her head and her tongue slid over Luz’s entrance as she lapped up the wetness that was gathered there with another sinful moan. She dragged her tongue up and down Luz, stopping every now and then to suck on her clit. Luz felt the coil in her stomach tighten more and more, but every time she thought it was going to snap, Amity would change what she was doing ever so slightly, keeping Luz on the edge of what she knew was going to be a mind-shattering orgasm.


“Amity,” Luz groaned after her orgasm slipped from her reach for what felt like the hundredth time. “Please.”


Amity licked her clit again before picking her head up, resting her cheek on the inside of her thigh while she looked up at her. Luz’s eyes caught on the glistening wetness covering her lips and chin, and she felt herself clenching uselessly around nothing. One of Amity’s hand slid across her pelvis, and her fingers spread her lips.


“Please what, Luz?” Amity teased, directing her hot breath over her clit.


Luz’s hips jolted up as her head fell back again. Feeling Amity so close but not touching her was way worse than having her tease her.


“I can’t help you if you don’t tell me what you want,” Amity continued after a beat. Luz felt her hair tickle the inside of her thigh before she felt Amity’s tongue flick her clit again, and she gasped as her body quivered. “What do you need, baby?”


“Please, I need you inside of me,” Luz said, her voice coming out needy and shaky.


“Yeah? You want me deep inside you?” Amity pulled her hips closer to her mouth, her lips brushing over her clit. “Do you want me to make you come in my mouth?”


“Yes,” Luz groaned, writhing, but Amity kept her from being able to press herself into her mouth again. “Please, Amity. Please make me come for you. Plea—ah!”


Amity thrusted her fingers into Luz and sucked her clit into her mouth again. Luz had barely caught her breath before Amity started to move her fingers, pulling them out slowly before suddenly burying them deep inside her again. Luz cried out every time she felt Amity sink back into her. Amity moved the hand that was spreading her lips back to its original position on her hip, and she held her close to her as she continued to flick her clit with her tongue in time with her thrusts, both gradually picking up speed and intensity.


“Amity! Yes! Please! God, Amity, you’re so good,” Luz cried out, but she soon became incoherent as the pressure in her body neared its breaking point. “Please don’t stop!”


Luz’s eyes screwed shut, and she saw stars burst behind her eyelids as wave after wave of pleasure crashed over her. Her body shook violently with each aftershock, and she was distantly aware of Amity’s pace slowing. As she opened her eyes and the world came back into focus, she felt Amity slowly pull out of her and continue to lap greedily at the mess she had made.


“Ams,” Luz said weakly, and Amity pulled away from her.


Luz reached down for her, making grabbing motions with her hand. Amity smiled up at her and crawled up her body, pausing only to lick her fingers clean with a content sigh.


“You taste even better than I imagined,” Amity said before leaning down to kiss Luz, sweetly this time, and Luz hummed against her as she tasted herself on her lips.


Luz wrapped her arms around Amity, who tucked her face into the crook of Luz’s neck. Luz squeezed her until Amity giggled and hugged her back, and Luz was certain she couldn’t possibly be happier than she was in this moment.


Chapter 9
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Amity woke up to Ghost’s tail tickling her nose, opening her eyes to see the palisman relaxing on Luz’s chest as she scratched their ear. Amity grumbled and shifted her head back a bit before snuggling into the crook of Luz’s neck and wrapping her arm tighter around her waist.


“Hey, you,” Luz cooed from above her.


“Hi,” Amity said, her voice muffled by her neck.


Luz ran her fingers lightly along her side, causing a shiver to run through her body as her eyes closed. Amity breathed in deeply through her nose, drawing in the faint smell of lemons twinged with the smell of sweat that still stuck to her skin from earlier. She sighed before pressing her lips to her neck and nuzzling her nose into her warm skin.


“Did you have a nice nap?” Luz asked, and Amity could hear a smile in her voice.


“Mhmm,” Amity hummed, snuggling closer to Luz.


“Hey, so,” Luz started after a few moments, and she tilted her head down to try to look at Amity, who grumbled again and pressed her face into her neck more. “I’m kinda starving.”


As if to prove her point, Luz’s stomach echoed her words with a loud growl. Amity giggled and pressed another kiss to her neck before lifting herself up to rest on an elbow.


“I suppose I did say I would treat you to lunch at my favorite place,” Amity said. “Unless you have more things you want to do first.”


Luz gave her a sly smile and opened her mouth to reply, but she was interrupted by another low growl emanating from her stomach. Amity laughed and sat up fully, her movement startling Ghost, who jumped off of Luz and onto the floor.


“Betrayed by my own body,” Luz lamented before sitting up herself.


“That’s okay,” Amity said lightly, looking over her shoulder at Luz. “There’s always tonight.”


She watched Luz open and close her mouth before swallowing slowly. She smirked at her and swung her legs over the edge of the bed. She stretched her arms above her head as she stood, relieving some of the tension in her back.


“Do you want to shower before we leave?” she asked, dropping her arms back to her sides.


“Are you trying to get me wet again, Dr. Blight?” Luz asked, her voice low, and Amity felt her stomach flip at the way she said her name. She heard the bed shift behind her before Luz’s arms wrapped around her waist and her face pressed between her shoulder blades.


“Maybe,” Amity said, laying her arms across Luz’s and holding her against her stomach. “Is it working?”


“Maybe,” Luz said with a hum.


Luz lowered one of her hands, dragging it down her stomach, and Amity let out a shuddering sigh as the tips of her fingers ran through the patch of hair between her legs while her other hand wandered up and squeezed her breast. Amity pressed her backside into Luz as her fingers reached the top of her slit, and Luz pressed her lips to Amity’s back.


“You’re still so wet,” Luz mumbled against her skin.


Amity’s response was reduced to a whine as Luz’s fingers made contact with her clit. Luz slowly started to circle her clit as her other hand played with her nipple. Amity closed her eyes and tilted her head back slightly, her lips parting as another whine left her throat. The corner of her mouth lifted slightly as she felt Luz’s hips press into her at the sound.


A few moments later, Amity was breathing heavily in Luz’s arms and rolling her hips into her hand. A gentle fire was burning in her lower abdomen, growing stronger with every movement of Luz’s finger against her clit. Luz’s lips kept brushing against her back, sending little jolts of electricity through her skin.


“I thought—ah—I thought—hmm,” Amity tried to say, but Luz interrupted her each time by applying more pressure to her clit. “I thought you were hungry?” she eventually got out, her words rushed and breathless.


“Hmm,” Luz hummed before she pulled her hands back, and Amity immediately regretted saying anything. “You know, I am pretty hungry. Thanks for the reminder.”


Luz walked around to stand in front of her, her hands dropping to grip her hips. Luz looked up at her with a heavy expression before she slowly sank to her knees. Amity gasped as she realized where she was going, and she clenched her legs together in anticipation. Luz pressed her lips to the top of her sex, and Amity bit back a moan.


“Can you do something for me, Amity?” Luz husked, only tearing her eyes away from between Amity’s legs after she finished speaking.


“Yes,” Amity whispered. “Anything.”


“I want to hear you,” Luz said. “Can you be a good girl and not hold back those beautiful sounds you make?”


“Yes,” Amity whined, and she clenched her legs together again.


Luz hummed in approval, giving her a sexy smile and then refocusing her attention in front of her. Luz’s hands ran down the outside of her thighs, her nails drawing faint lines on her skin, and then she ran them up her inner thighs, gently easing her legs apart. Amity felt her heartbeat race as Luz leaned forward, pausing for a moment just before she touched her, and she whimpered and shifted her hips. She barely saw Luz’s smirk before she closed the distant between them, her tongue sliding between her lips and pushing up against her clit.


Amity moaned and her knees buckled beneath her at the sudden rush of pleasure, causing her to stumble backwards a few steps. Luz looked up at her with heavy-lidded eyes, her lips still parted. Her eyes dropped back down, and she moved forward, her tongue immediately finding her clit again as her hands came up to grip Amity’s rear, holding her in place.


Amity leaned back and braced herself against the edge of the bed with one hand while the other raked through Luz’s hair before coming to a rest at the back of her head. Luz pushed forward more and her tongue dipped ever so slightly inside Amity. Amity’s head fell back with a hearty moan as her grip on Luz’s hair tightened, causing Luz to echo Amity’s moan with one of her own. Luz pushed her tongue farther into Amity, her nose pressing against her clit, and Amity felt herself clenching around her.


“Titan, Luz,” Amity moaned, rolling her hips against her.


Amity looked down to see deep brown eyes locked onto her face, and her stomach tightened at the sight as her muscles fluttered around Luz’s tongue. Luz started to thrust her tongue into her. Amity moaned loudly, and she held Luz tighter against her, not considering whether or not the human could breathe as she rocked herself against her face.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, drawing her name out until her lungs were empty.


Luz hummed against her before she drew her tongue out of her, much to Amity’s dismay, and pulled back, panting. Amity whined above her, and Luz let herself be pulled back to her by Amity’s hand on the back of her head. Luz’s tongue circled Amity’s clit, drawing another moan from the witch, and Amity felt the tips of her fingers slide through her heat as Luz coated them in her wetness.


“Fuck, yes,” Amity breathed out as Luz’s fingers sank into her.


Luz gave her a second to adjust before she started pumping her fingers into her while her tongue flicked her clit. Amity felt her legs growing weaker beneath her as the fire in her stomach grew hotter, and she leaned more heavily on her arm that was holding her up against the bed. Luz began to pick up the pace, applying more pressure with her tongue, and a cry of pleasure left Amity’s lips.


“Titan, Luz,” Amity said, her voice coming out high-pitched and desperate, “yes—fuck—don’t stop!”


Luz did not stop. If anything, she moved her tongue and her fingers faster and harder. Amity cried out again as she felt a rush of heat flood her body, and her whole body shuddered as she struggled to stay standing. As she came back down and an especially strong aftershock rocked her body, her knees buckled and she fell back, barely catching herself on the bed. Luz moved forward with her, her free arm encircling her hips and supporting her as her other hand continued to move increasingly slowly inside her.


Luz pulled out of her, and Amity whined as her muscles tightened with another aftershock. Luz kissed where Amity’s leg met her sex, and then she helped support Amity’s hips as she lowered herself to the floor in front of her. Once she was sitting, her back leaning against the bed, Luz leaned forward, her hands on either side of Amity’s hips, and kissed along Amity’s jaw towards her ear.


“You did such a good job, hermosa,” Luz whispered into her ear before kissing it, and Amity’s skin tingled with each word, causing her to squirm with another whine.


“Titan,” Amity breathed out, her head leaning back against the bed.


She wrapped her arms around Luz in a loose hug, and Luz tucked her face into her neck. Amity could feel her smiling against her skin, and she smiled to herself as she caught her breath. Once her breathing and her heartrate returned to normal, she moved her hands to Luz’s shoulders and pushed her back gently until she could look into her eyes. She leaned forward and kissed her, mentally appreciating how soft and supple her lips were before deepening the kiss. She moved one of her hands down the front of her body, her fingers trailing along her skin, but just as she reached her prize, Luz grabbed her wrist with an embarrassed laugh.


“You are absolutely delicious,” she said with a small smile, “but I think I need real food before we keep going.”


“Hmm,” Amity hummed but dropped her hand. “I guess that can be arranged, as long as I get to have my way with you when we get back.”


“I promise,” Luz said with a smile.


Luz kissed her before leaning back and standing up. She reached her hand out to Amity and helped her to her feet too. Amity held onto her hand and led her to the bathroom. She turned on the hot water and stepped into the shower before turning back to Luz and beckoning her to follow. Luz gave her another smile that made her heart flutter and joined her. Amity spent a bit longer than was strictly necessary while washing Luz until another stomach growl, one from Amity this time, interrupted the sensual mood, and they quickly finished their shower while stifling their giggles.


Thankfully, the restaurant Amity took Luz to was nearby, and they were able to get their food quickly. Amity was proud of herself for successfully ordering something for Luz that was not only edible for her as a human but that she also enjoyed. While they ate, Luz told Amity about food that she missed from the Human Realm.


“I think what I miss most is my mom’s cooking,” Luz said after swallowing a bite of food. “She’s an amazing cook, but she doesn’t have much time to cook for us since she works so much. I usually cook most of our meals, but I learned a lot from her, so I think I’m pretty good at it too.”


“Well, you’ve seen the extent of my cooking skills,” Amity said with a smile. “Usually, I just order in.”


“That’s okay,” Luz said easily. “I can cook for us.”


Amity felt her stomach flip, and she nearly choked on her food. She hadn’t allowed herself to think in depth about even being with Luz, so the thought of being in a serious relationship with her and eating homecooked meals with her and possibly living with her was… Well, exciting. Is that what Luz wanted? When she said that she can cook for them, was she picturing them living together and sharing sweet, domestic moments with each other? Did she want to be in a serious relationship with Amity? Were they in a relationship now?


She was pulled out of her thoughts by the feeling of Luz’s foot running up the inside of her calf under the table. She felt her cheeks heat up as she looked across the table at Luz, who was smiling softly at her. She didn’t know what Luz wanted yet, but she knew what she wanted, and it was definitely the woman sitting across from her.


After they finished eating, they made their way over to The Book Nook. It was just around the corner, so they walked instead of flying. It was a pleasant fall day that felt even better with Luz’s hand in Amity’s. They perused the shelves together for a little while, with Amity recommending different books to Luz as they went, and the stack of books in Luz’s arms was becoming difficult to manage.


“Here, you keep looking, and I’ll see if they can hold these at the front counter,” Amity said, taking the growing stack of books from Luz. “I have a book to pick up that I asked them to reserve for me too, so I’ll be a minute.”


“Okay, thanks,” Luz said, grinning at her before grabbing another book off the shelf.


Amity smiled back at her before turning and heading towards the counter. She made small talk with the cashier and then waited for them to retrieve the book she had ordered. She turned and watched Luz as she bent over to look at the lower shelves. Her eyes traveled down her body, fully appreciating how she had positioned herself, and heat rushed through her body again. She couldn’t wait to get back home and make Luz scream her name again.


“Oh, hey, Amity,” a familiar voice came from her left.


She turned and felt the smile that had been on her face since last night fall from her features as she saw Boscha.


“Hey, Boscha,” she said, her voice returning to its normally flat tone.


“It’s been a while,” Boscha said, leaning against the counter next to Amity. “How’s your research coming?”


“It’s going well,” Amity said politely. “How has yours been? I heard that you’re going to be published soon.”


“Yeah, as it turns out, the potions field has been lost without my brilliance to guide it,” Boscha said, sounding bored.


“I’m sure,” Amity said with a frown.


“Yeah, so—” Boscha stopped talking abruptly as her eyes focused on something behind Amity. “Wow, I’m surprised she can even read.”


“What?” Amity said, turning to see what Boscha was talking about.


The only person standing behind Amity was Luz. Amity felt herself bristle as a scowl settled over her features.


“It is so weird that a human was allowed to enroll,” Boscha continued, not bothering to lower her voice. “She’s in one of my classes, and she’s, like, terrible.”


“She’s in one of my classes too,” Amity said, trying to keep her voice level as she turned back to Boscha. “Her magic is different than ours, but she’s perfectly capable.”


“She can’t even make a basic fog brew,” Boscha said, rolling her eyes.


“If a student is able to do well in one class but not another, the issue is with the teacher rather than the student,” Amity said icily, and Boscha scoffed.


“Amity!” Luz called cheerfully as she bounded over to Amity’s side and took her hand. “You didn’t tell me they had all of the Azura books here!”


“Amity?” Boscha echoed and then raised an eyebrow at Amity.


She narrowed her eyes at where their hands were connected before Amity quickly dropped Luz’s hand and crossed her arms. Amity felt a brick settle in her stomach as she watched Boscha put the pieces together.


“Maybe you’re right,” Boscha said, her eyes flitting back to Amity’s. “Perhaps I should take a more hands-on approach. Is that how you help all of your students pass your class? After all, it’s no secret that you’re hard on freshmen.”


Amity clenched her jaw and tried to find something to say that would convince Boscha things weren’t what they looked like, even though they kind of were exactly what they looked like, just not for the reason she thought. Boscha’s gaze snapped to Luz and focused on her neck, where Amity had left some not-so-discrete evidence of their earlier activities.


“I guess some freshmen might like a harder experience,” Boscha continued when Amity failed to find her words. “But, I don’t think that’s the kind of experience a professor should give their student.”


“Dr. Blight isn’t too hard on freshmen,” Luz piped up. “Sure, her class is hard, but she’s fair and offers extra help to everyone who needs it.”


“I’m sure she does,” Boscha said, giving Amity a knowing look. “I’m sure she’s very accommodating.”


The cashier decided that moment was a good time to return, and Amity turned her back to Boscha to talk to them. She heard Boscha snort and then watched her walk around them out of her peripheral and head deeper into the store.


“Did you want to keep looking around?” Amity asked Luz quietly, and Luz shook her head with a smile. Amity took the other books Luz had picked up from her and passed them to the cashier.


“You don’t have to buy mine,” Luz protested as the cashier began to ring everything up.


“I don’t mind,” Amity said softly, her eyes darting to where Boscha was in the back of the store.


She hoped she didn’t notice she was buying Luz’s books. That would probably be a weird thing for a professor to do for their student.


“Okay, but I’ll pay for our next date,” Luz said, and Amity felt a warm smile spread on her face at the thought of another date despite herself.


“Deal,” she agreed, turning back to the cashier to finish paying.


The cashier placed the books in paper bags and slid them across the counter to Amity, who summoned an abomination to carry them. As they left the store, Amity glanced over her shoulder to see Boscha staring at them, and she scoffed and shook her head when she made eye contact with Amity.


“Hey, Luz?” Amity said after she shut the door behind them back at her place.


“Yes, hermosa?” Luz asked, stepping towards her and wrapping her arms around her.


“Um,” Amity said, briefly forgetting what she was going to say as Luz’s lips found her neck. “We should talk about what happened at The Book Nook.”


Luz stilled and leaned back to look at her but didn’t let go of her.


“What do you mean?” Luz asked, her brows knitting together. “Is it because of how many books I got? I’m so sorry. I knew it was too much. We can return them. Really, it’s not a big deal. I mean, I appreciate that you bought them, but—”


“No,” Amity said after silencing the stream of words coming out of Luz’s mouth with a kiss. “That was fine. I mean what happened with Boscha.”


“Yeah, I didn’t like the way she was talking to you,” Luz said with a frown. “You’re an amazing professor, and she was acting like you aren’t.”


“She thinks that I’m sleeping with you so that you can get a better grade in my class,” Amity explained plainly.


“What?” Luz said and then paused to think. “I didn’t pick up on that at all.”


“She didn’t say that exactly, but she definitely implied it,” Amity said.


“But you aren’t,” Luz said. Then a note of insecurity took hold of her voice as she continued, “are you?”


“Of course not,” Amity said quickly, her hands coming up to cup Luz’s cheeks. “I wouldn’t do that.”


“Okay, good.”


“And you’re not sleeping with me because you think you need to, right?” Amity asked, anxiety coloring her words and her thoughts.


“No, not at all,” Luz said, pulling Amity closer by her waist. “I like you, and I want to be with you.”


“Good,” Amity said with a smile, bending down to kiss Luz, who melted against her. After a few moments, she pulled away. “It might be better to keep us a secret though. I don’t want anyone to have any misunderstandings about us. Plus, I could lose my job if the wrong people found out.”


“That makes sense,” Luz said, but she seemed more focused on Amity’s lips than the words coming out of them. “Can I kiss you again?”


“You don’t have to ask,” Amity said with a smile that was beginning to feel like a permanent feature when Luz was around.


“Good, because I think I have a promise to keep,” Luz purred, stretching up to kiss her again.


Chapter 10
Chapter Notes


Hi friends! Can you believe you're getting a third update in three days? You all are spoiled.


Also, in case any of you are interested, I thought I'd share the playlist I've been listening to while writing this story. It might be a fun listen while you read if that's your thing.
https://open.spotify.com/playlist/3vIDd9rtUZ0acCZ1hmoCad?si=95896ac4ccd3477b


Amity prided herself on being able to focus and keep a clear head no matter what was happening around her. She was an impenetrable fortress of concentration and rationality. So when one of her other students approached Luz after class, fidgeting nervously and laughing awkwardly while they talked, she noticed.


She smiled to herself, appreciating that Luz could befriend anyone and how open her heart was all the time. She tried to remember what the other student's name was, but she couldn't.


By the next week, the other student had moved so he was sitting next to Luz on the other side from Willow. Amity thought it was great that Luz was making more friends. She knew that she had Gus, Willow, and Hunter, but she also knew she had a hard time making friends back in the human realm, so having more friends here would probably help build Luz's confidence.


Luz caught her eye and smiled at her, and Amity gave her a small smile in return before she turned back to her notes. She cleared her throat and began her lecture. The class progressed quickly for the most part. There were a few questions from the more prepared students, namely Luz, but otherwise she was able to cover the day's material fairly easily.


She decided to have the students try creating specialized abomination's shaped and designed with a specific purpose in mind. She walked around the hall, observing the students’ work. Her eyes lingered on Luz's new friend, who was struggling significantly. He leaned over to Luz, reaching behind her and resting his arm on the back of her chair before whispering something in her ear that made her laugh and shake her head. He gestured to her notebook and said something else, and Luz drew a glyph and showed it to him.


It did not go unnoticed by Amity that he didn't take his arm back from around her after she turned back to what she was working on. Amity took a deep breath and tried to force the frown off her face. She tried to ignore the twinge of jealousy that flared up in her chest. She knew she was being ridiculous. She knew Luz was seeing her. But they hadn't really talked about what they were to each other. Were they dating? Were they exclusive? Will this guy get his arm off of her Luz?


Amity eventually made her way to Luz's row, making a conscious effort not to cut corners to get there faster. When she did approach, Luz looked up at her with a warm smile, and she gestured to the abomination she made—a small train running in a circle on a track. Amity smiled back at her before shifting her gaze to the guy sitting next to Luz.


“And how about you?” she asked in a tone that she knew was colder than necessary. “Do you need further instruction on the assignment?”


“No, ma'am,” he said, quickly pulling his arm back and laughing awkwardly.


“Perhaps it would be best for you to focus on your own work rather than distracting your classmates from theirs,” she said, glancing at Luz.


“Yes, I will,” he said, his voice shaking. “Sorry, ma'am.”


Amity nodded at him and then continued her path walking down the rows. When she reached the front of the room again, she was pleased to see the guy had not returned to his earlier position and was instead struggling to shape his abomination into something functional.


After class, another student approached Amity with a series of questions that she had already answered in her lecture. As she answered them again, her attention snagged on Luz and that guy again. They were standing now, and the guy looked really flustered. He rubbed at the back of his neck and gestured lamely to the front of the lecture hall where Amity was. Luz said something, smiling at him and nodding. He smiled back and then conjured a notebook and a pen before writing something down and handing it to Luz. She looked confused for a moment before she smiled at him again, and then he left after they exchanged a few more words.


Amity refocused on the student in front of her, and they asked a few more questions. Luz was standing a few feet away while Amity was finishing up with the other student, and she approached after they left.


“Hey, Dr. Blight,” Luz said, her tone mischievous. “I was wondering if you had any plans tonight.”


Amity glanced around the lecture hall, but the only students left milling about were in the back few rows.


“Not yet,” she said, giving Luz a small smile.


“Good,” Luz said, taking a step closer and dropping her voice lower, “because I have a few ideas of special-purpose abominations that I'd love to get your professional opinion on.”


Amity felt a rush of heat spread throughout her body, centered between her legs. She loved it when Luz used that tone. They'd only been together about a month now, but Amity was pretty certain she'd never get tired of it.


“Of course,” she said, her eyes flitting down to Luz's lips. She watched as Luz licked them slowly, and she subconsciously took a step closer to her. “I'd be happy to help you with that and with any experimentation your ideas might require. It's important to thoroughly test new ideas after all.”


“I can think of a few ways I'd like to test them,” Luz said, also taking a step closer. She reached out and her fingers trailed along Amity's arm. “And they all involve me, completely at your mercy while you have your way with me.”


Amity stifled a groan as a shiver coursed through her body.


“Titan, Luz,” she whispered. “If you don't stop looking at me like that and talking like that, we're going to have to go somewhere private. Right now.”


“What?” Luz teased as she looked up at her with a smirk. “You mean talking about how I need you? How I need your hands all over my body before you bend me over and take me the way I know you want to?”


This time Amity did not manage to bite back the groan at Luz's words as her face flushed. She felt her heart pounding in her chest as she pictured exactly what Luz was describing. She pictured her back at her place first, but that shifted to being back at her office, and then it became just right where they were standing. She wasn't sure if she could wait for tonight, not with how worked up Luz was already making her. Her eyes focused on Luz's lips and she started to lean down, intent on showing her exactly how excited she was to make Luz's words a reality.


A loud sound snapped Amity out of her trance as one of the students still in the back row of the lecture hall dropped a textbook, and she jumped back from Luz. Luz glanced up at where the noise came from and then smirked at Amity.


“I should probably get going to my next class,” she said, sounding far too pleased with herself. “It seems like you have a lot to think about.”


“Come to my office hours later?” Amity asked, her words quick and hopeful.


“I wish I could,” Luz said genuinely, “but I have to work on this group assignment for my illusions class this afternoon.”


“Okay,” Amity said, trying not to sound disappointed. “Tonight then?”


“Tonight,” Luz said with a smile before she turned to leave.


Amity spent the rest of the day thinking about all of the things she wanted to do to Luz. She didn't know exactly what Luz meant when she mentioned special-purpose abominations, but she had some ideas of her own.


She thought about how good Luz would look stretched out on her bed with her wrists bound and her arms held taut above her head. She pictured how Luz would sound with an abomination blindfold on as Amity teased her without her knowing what would happen next. She pictured Luz begging her for more and then screaming her name when Amity gave her what she needed.


Amity's thoughts were interrupted by a knock at her door. She made her way around her desk, opening it to find Luz on the other side. Amity smiled and took a step out into the hallway, looking down it in both directions before determining there was no one there. Then she grabbed Luz by the wrist and pulled her into her office before closing the door and pinning Luz against it with her body.


“Hey, you,” she whispered before pressing her lips to Luz's.


Luz whimpered against her lips and her arms wrapped around her neck, pulling her in closer. Amity's tongue quickly found its way inside Luz's mouth, licking the tip of Luz's. Amity's fingers loosely gripped Luz's jaw, and Luz gasped as she turned her head to the side.


“Do you have any idea what thinking about you all day has done to me?” Amity purred into her ear before biting just below it and pulling the skin of her neck taut before it slipped from her mouth.


Luz whined and writhed under her. Amity nudged Luz's feet apart with her foot and then slid her leg between Luz's. Amity kissed and licked down Luz's neck and then back up to her lips as she turned her head back to facing her. She pulled away from her lips and opened her eyes to see Luz panting and flushed, her eyes still closed and her lips swollen and parted. Amity groaned and pressed her thigh into Luz.


“Amity,” Luz moaned and ground her hips into Amity's leg.


“I love it when you say my name,” Amity said. “You'll be saying it a lot more tonight.”


“Actually,” Luz said, “that's kinda what I wanted to talk to you about.”


Amity's brows quirked together at Luz's tone shift, and she took half a step back, still held mostly in place by Luz's arms around her neck.


“What's up?” she asked, her hands coming to rest on Luz's hips.


“I'm not going to make it tonight,” Luz said, biting her lip. “I still have a lot to do on this illusions assignment. One of my group mates has literally done nothing, so now I have to do all of their work if I want to get a decent grade.”


“That's okay. I understand,” Amity said, trying again not to let her disappointment show. “There’s always tomorrow night.”


“I actually have plans to meet up with Jerbo to study tomorrow night,” Luz said. “But the next night?”


“I have dinner with my parents that night,” Amity said, frowning. She didn't want to go too long without seeing Luz. “How about Friday night?”


“It's a date,” Luz said, pulling Amity in for another kiss.


After a few moments, Amity pulled away, smiling down at Luz. She traced a pattern into Luz's hip with her fingers and just looked at her. She was so beautiful.


“Hey, so, do you know what this means?” Luz asked and then fished a slip of paper out of her pocket.


“It's a scroll code,” Amity explained after Luz showed her the piece of paper. “You can use it to message whoever gave it to you with a scroll.”


“A scroll?” Luz asked, and then Amity summoned hers to show her and explain what it was. “Oh, so it's like a phone. Cool! Maybe I can get one, and you and I can message each other.”


“That'd be nice,” Amity said, kissing the top of Luz's forehead. “Then I wouldn't have to miss you so much during the day.”


“Aw, Amity,” Luz cooed and pulled her in for a hug. “You're the sweetest girlfriend ever.”


A smile broke out on Amity's face as she hugged her back.


“We're girlfriends?” Amity asked, just to confirm.


“Um, I thought so?” Luz said, leaning back to look at Amity. “Unless that's not what you want?”


“It's definitely what I want,” Amity said, wrapping her arms tighter around Luz. “You're all I want.”


“I'm all yours,” Luz said and leaned up to kiss her again.


Luz was not the most observant person. She had been called oblivious more times than she can count. She liked to think she was getting better at figuring out what was going on around her, but frankly, she wasn't.


So when she showed up at the library to meet up with Jerbo, she didn't notice how nervous he was. She also didn't notice when he decided to sit next to her instead of across from her and how he scooted his chair closer to hers. She didn't notice the way he looked at her and how he leaned in close to her to read over her shoulder. At the end of the night, she also didn't notice how he was stalling and fumbling with something in his hands like he was trying to work up the courage to do something. She didn't pick up on his meaning when he said he wanted to do this again sometime. And when he leaned in closer to her, she wrapped her arms around him in a friendly hug before she turned and left with a small wave at him.


The next day, Luz had Amity's class, and Jerbo sat next to her again. When he got to his seat he gave Luz a nervous smile and a wave, which she returned. He started talking to her about something, but she kept getting distracted by Amity's eyes on her.


She felt her face flush as she took in Amity's expression, which to anyone else would've seemed completely normal, but Luz felt like she was being undressed with just her eyes. She wondered if Amity was still worked up over what Luz had said the other day. Based on the smirk she gave her when Luz made eye contact with her, she was guessing she was.


She felt Jerbo’s hand brush along her arm, and she looked over to see him smiling at her. She smiled sheepishly at him. He must've noticed she wasn't paying attention and was trying to politely get her attention while he was speaking.


“Sorry, what were you saying?” Luz asked him.


“Oh, uh, just that you look really nice today,” he said with another awkward smile.


“Thank you!” Luz said, grinning at him. “You look nice too. I like your outfit.”


She giggled and gestured to their matching uniforms. He laughed and rubbed the back of his neck before he tentatively touched her arm again.


Luz glanced back over to Amity who was looking at her and then at Jerbo with a strange expression on her face. She cocked her head at her but Amity just frowned slightly before she started her lecture.


The rest of the lecture was mostly uneventful other than Jerbo continuing to lean over to whisper in her ear to ask a question or make a joke about the material. Each time he did, Amity's eyes snapped to them, but she didn't pause her lecture or otherwise react.


After the lecture, Jerbo waited for her as Luz packed up her things and stood.


“So, uh, are you busy tonight?” he asked, his voice shaking.


“I have some homework that I need to work on, but otherwise, nope,” Luz said cheerfully.


She turned and waved bye to Willow who was giving her a strange look as she glanced between Luz and Amity before she left.


“Oh, cool, because some friends and I were going to meet up to go to that campus movie night if you wanted to come with,” he offered.


“Luz,” Amity said from where she had walked up behind her, and something about her tone sent all of Luz's blood rushing south.


“Hey, Dr. Blight,” Luz said, turning to face her and giving her a smile.


“Do you have some time to talk about the assignment you turned in?” Amity asked, her eyes darting to Jerbo.


“Sure, of course,” Luz said, excited for any excuse to talk to Amity. She turned back to Jerbo, “I'll catch up to you later, okay?”


He nodded and squeezed past them, making a startled sound when he made eye contact with Amity as he went.


“Should we talk in your office?” Luz asked, her voice dripping with innuendo.


“Yeah, that's a good idea,” Amity said, sounding distant.


As they walked to Amity's office, Luz started to get the feeling something was wrong. Amity wasn't talking very much and the smiles she gave Luz were strained.


Luz followed Amity into the office after she unlocked the door, and she closed it behind them. Amity walked a few steps farther into the office, placing a hand on the back of the chair Luz typically sat in.


“Is everything okay?” Luz asked when she didn't turn to face her, and she walked up behind her and placed her hand on her shoulder.


“Yeah, I just—I think I'm being dumb,” Amity said quietly.


“You? No way,” Luz said, shaking her head. She pulled at Amity's shoulder until she turned to face her. “You're, like, the furthest thing from dumb. You're Dr. Amity Blight, the smartest, coolest, prettiest witch ever.”


Amity smiled at Luz's words, much warmer than before.


“You really think that?” Amity asked, her voice still quiet.


“Of course I do!” Luz said, and she pulled Amity into her arms.


Luz rubbed her back until Amity relaxed into her embrace.


“Luz, are we… exclusive?” Amity asked after a few moments, her voice so soft that Luz nearly couldn't hear her.


“Yeah, at least I'd like to be,” Luz said, confused about the suddenness of Amity's question. “But if you don't want to be, we can talk about that too.”


“No, I want that too,” Amity said, and Luz thought she sounded relieved for some reason. “I wasn't sure if you wanted to be since you and Jerbo were flirting so much.”


“What? No, I wasn't flirting with him,” Luz said, leaning back to look up at Amity with a confused expression.


“Oh, it seemed like…” Amity said, trailing off. “I think he was flirting with you at least.”


“I didn't notice,” Luz said earnestly. “But I'm not interested in anyone but you.”


Luz reached up, placing her hand on Amity's cheek and guiding her down to her lips. She kissed her passionately, trying to express herself as much with her body as she was with her words. Amity pulled her closer by her hips and kissed her back with just as much fervor.


“I believe you,” Amity said breathlessly after Luz broke away for air. “I'm sorry I got jealous. I just didn't know for sure.”


“It's okay,” Luz said, running her thumb over her cheek. “It was actually kinda hot the way you said my name when you were jealous.”


“Oh?” Amity said, a smile creeping into her features.


“Yeah, you were like, ‘back off, Jerbo, she's mine’, but with just your tone,” Luz said, dropping her voice lower and leaning in closer to speak into Amity's lips. “You could say my name like that whenever you wanted.”


“Is that what you want?” Amity asked, her voice dangerous. She pulled her flush against her by her hips. “Do you want to be mine?”


“Yes,” Luz breathed out, and her eyes dropped to Amity's lips.


Amity's lips crashed into Luz's with a sound that could only be described as a growl. Amity's tongue ran along her top lip and her hand trailed up her side before her fingers grazed her nipple through her shirt. Amity pulled away from Luz's lips and directed her attention to her neck. She left a hot trail of kisses down her neck, and Luz whined and whimpered as she paused to suck harshly on the most sensitive part of her neck. She nipped what was probably a new, dark mark on Luz's neck before she turned her head, and Luz felt her breath hot on her ear.


“Mine,” she growled, and Luz felt her core tighten as another whimper left her lips.


Amity pressed a kiss to Luz's ear and then to the spot she had sucked on before pulling back. She brought her hand up and rubbed her thumb over where Luz's neck was still throbbing pleasantly.


“Now, everyone will know you're mine,” Amity husked, and Luz felt desire flare up in her stomach. “Maybe you should hang out with Jerbo tonight. Show him who you belong to.”


“God, Amity, you're so sexy,” Luz whispered and kissed her again. “I think I'd rather spend the night with you. Do you think you can get out of dinner with your parents?”


“I really wish I could,” Amity said apologetically. “They have this whole thing planned, and I would never hear the end of it if I missed it.”


“Okay,” Luz said. “Well, Eda got me a scroll, so maybe you could give me your scroll code, and I could message you tonight at least?”


“I'd love that,” Amity said and took a step back.


Luz pulled her scroll out of her pocket and handed it to her so she could set up her contact info. Luz could barely see Amity struggling with typing in the name field, first typing out “Dr. Blight” and then “Amity” and then “Dr. Amity Blight” and then “Dr. Mittens” and then settling for just “Amity” in the end. She smiled shyly at Luz as she handed it back to her. Luz grinned at her and then changed her name to “Ams” with a series of hearts and a smirk emoji.


“You're cute,” Luz said and kissed Amity's cheek, feeling it heat up beneath her her lips as she blushed.


Amity wrapped her arms around Luz and held her close before kissing the top of her head.


“I should get going,” Luz said reluctantly. “I'll talk to you tonight, okay?”


“Okay.” Amity squeezed her tighter in her arms before taking a step back. Her eyes sparkled mischievously as they focused on her neck. “Have fun with Jerbo.”


Luz's hand came up to touch the hickey on her neck, and she felt her heart flutter as she smiled up at her. This witch was going to be the death of her.


Chapter 11
Luz felt oddly proud walking around with the hickey Amity gave her. It was not discrete, very far from it. When she stopped at a scoffee stand, the boorista noticed it and gave her a wink. In her potions class, her professor saw it and rolled her eyes. Each reaction gave Luz a bit of a guilty thrill.


“Hey, Luz,” Gus said as she sat down in the grass between him and Willow.


“Whoa,” Willow said. “Looks like someone had a good time after abomination summoning.”


Luz blushed and hid the mark under her hand, feeling embarrassed for the first time. Willow probably noticed the mark was new since she would’ve seen it during class if it had been there earlier.


“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Luz said, laughing awkwardly.


“Sure you don’t,” Willow said with a knowing smile. “I heard Jerbo asking you out. Couldn’t wait till then, huh?”


“What?” Luz asked, confused. Then she realized everyone but her could tell Jerbo was flirting with her. “No, I don’t like Jerbo like that.”


“Oh, so it’s someone else?” Willow asked, her voice teasing.


“Someone we know?” Gus added.


“You want me to tell you now and ruin all of the suspense?” Luz tried, feeling instantly guilty hiding anything from her friends.


“At least give us a hint,” Gus said, smirking at her.


“I bet whoever it is is closer than we think,” Willow said, glancing towards Blight Hall.


“What makes you say that?” Luz said, not noticing where Willow was looking.


“Well, they’d have to be nearby to give you that monstrosity in the past few hours,” Willow explained. “So they have to be someone on campus.”


“Maybe someone who works at one of the scoffee stands?” Gus suggested, gesturing to Luz’s scoffee cup.


“That’s smart,” Willow said. “Free scoffee would be a great perk. Maybe I can convince Hunter to get a job at a scoffee shop.”


The conversation thankfully shifted off of Luz and onto flyer derby at the mention of Hunter. The season was coming to an end soon, and they were playing the semi-finals next week. She sat back and listened to her friends talk before she retrieved a book from her bag and opened it up to start studying. Gus and Willow eventually turned back to their own books, and they fell into a comfortable silence.


Luz fell back onto her bed with a frustrated sigh. How was she supposed to go to Jerbo’s tonight without sending him the wrong message? Maybe she should just cancel? But then that might ruin their new friendship. Maybe Amity was right about him seeing the hickey, and maybe he’d understand that she was taken without them having to even address it.


She still felt a rush of pleasure thinking about Amity leaving her mark on her, even if it did lead to an awkward conversation with Gus and Willow. She wished she could talk to them about her. She was so excited about their relationship, and she felt so guilty lying to them. She felt a pang of jealousy thinking about how Willow and Hunter just got to be together in public. Sure, keeping her and Amity’s relationship a secret was kind of exciting too, but Luz also wanted to kiss her anytime she wanted to, which was basically every time they were together.


Luz pulled herself up and then proceeded to get ready to go the Jerbo’s place. They were going to be watching a movie over on the flyer derby field. It sounded pretty relaxed, so Luz opted for something comfortable to wear.


She made her way to the dorms, borrowing Owlbert from Eda to get there. She found Jerbo’s dorm shortly after and knocked on the door. Jerbo opened it and gave her a wide smile.


“Hi, Luz,” he said. Luz watched his eyes drop down her body before focusing on her neck, and she felt her face heat up. An expression crossed his face for a second, but Luz couldn’t place what it meant before he quickly smiled again and he stepped back to allow her inside. “Uh, welcome!”


Luz looked around the small room that was complete with two sets of bedroom furniture and two desks. The room was cozy but fairly cramped, especially with four people in it.


“This is Viney and Barcus,” Jerbo said, gesturing to each of the other two witches who were sitting in each of the desk chairs.


“Hi, I’m Luz,” Luz said and waved at them.


Barcus barked, and Viney gave her a small wave and a smirk.


“The movie should be starting in about an hour, so we have enough time to make a snack run before we head over there,” Jerbo said.


They left soon after and stopped by the Night Market to grab some movie snacks before heading over to the flyer derby field where the school was putting on the movie night. When they got there, they saw a lot of other students had already filled the stands, and there were more sitting in the grass of the field.


“Looks like we should’ve come earlier if we wanted good seats,” Viney said with a slight frown.


“That’s okay. I see a spot over there,” Luz said, gesturing to a clear patch of grass towards the back of the field.


They made their way over to the spot Luz saw, stepping around the students already reclining in the grass. When they got there, they got comfortable, and Luz noticed Jerbo sitting close enough to her that his leg kept brushing against hers when he moved. She tried to subtly move away from him, but Viney was sitting on the other side of her, somewhat blocking her in.


“Have you seen this movie before, Luz?” Jerbo asked, leaning in closer to her.


“Uh, no,” Luz said, trying to move back. “I haven’t seen any movies since coming to the Boiling Isles.”


“You’ll love this one,” Jerbo said, pulling back with an awkward smile as he seemed to notice her discomfort. “It’s got everything you could want: action, comedy, romance.”


“It’s probably the corniest thing you’ll ever see,” Viney added. “I’m pretty sure it was made during the Savage Ages, so the effects are terrible.”


“Hey! It’s a classic,” Jerbo protested.


They fell quiet as a large screen appeared on the other end of the field and an image was projected onto it. Viney was right, the effects were terrible. Luz really would’ve thought that in a world with actual magic, movie effects couldn’t be bad. Still, the story was good, and the actors had chemistry, so it wasn’t bad. One of the actors reminded Luz of Amity, but that may have just been because she was secretly wishing she was the one sitting next to her.


During the intermission, Viney and Barcus left to go to the concessions to get more snacks since they had burned through all of the ones they brought, and Luz took the opportunity to subtly shift to put some distance between her and Jerbo.


“So, uh,” Jerbo started to say, wiping his hands on his pants. “I was wondering, are you seeing anyone?”


“Yeah,” Luz said, smiling gently. “I just started seeing someone.”


“Oh, okay,” Jerbo said, sounding disappointed, before grinning at her. “Well, whoever they are, they’re really lucky.”


Luz smiled back at him, relieved he took it well, and then she felt her scroll buzz in her pocket. Well, it didn’t really buzz so much as send out a magical ping in her brain when she got a message. It felt strange, but she supposed everything in the demon realm was a bit strange.


Luz pulled out the scroll and opened it to see a message from Amity. She smiled to herself as she opened it and then her eyebrows shot up. She leaned back to try to shield the message from Jerbo. Amity sent a picture of herself in an elegant deep purple dress that hugged her body in all the right ways. Luz’s eyes roved over her body, and she wished she was there in person so she could fully appreciate the way Amity looked in it before she tore it off of her.


[Luz]


You look incredible


That dress wouldn’t stand a chance if I was with you right now


[Amity]


I wish you could see what I’m wearing under it.


[Luz]


Describe it to me. I have a good imagination


[Amity]


Nothing.


Luz stared at her scroll, swallowing thickly. She scrolled up to look at the picture she sent her again. It wasn’t hard to believe Amity wasn’t wearing anything under the dress; the fabric of it was completely smooth and showed off every bit of her perfect body.


[Luz]


How long do you have before you have to go to your parents?


I’m not that far away


[Amity]


You’re going to have to settle for your imagination tonight, unfortunately. I’m already there.


[Luz]


You’re wearing that dress tomorrow


[Amity]


Don’t worry. I have something else planned for you for tomorrow.


[Luz]


Can I have a hint?


[Amity]


You’ll love it.


[Luz]


Maybe something more descriptive?


[Amity]


I don’t know. You’ve been quite the tease this week. I think it’s my turn.


Luz bit her lip, before a sly smile spread on her lips. If Amity wanted to hold being a tease against Luz, Luz could show her what being a tease really looked like.


Amity dismissed her scroll and looked at herself in the bathroom mirror. She needlessly adjusted her hair, her mother’s disapproving comments from when she first saw her tonight echoing in her head.


She made her way back to the dining room and returned to her seat at the table. In addition to her and her siblings, her parents had invited over four of their friends. Amity had recognized one of them from her parents’ previous events, but the others were new to her.


Dinner was as to be expected. Her mother boasted about her family in front of her guests while they nodded and smiled and looked impressed. She bragged about the twins and their remarkable accomplishments. Amity was mentioned occasionally, often with an undertone of disapproval that the guests likely didn't pick up on on account of not hearing it their whole lives like Amity had, and she tried to ignore the way her stomach twisted every time her mother spoke about her.


Amity sighed as she took a seat in the parlor after dinner. Everyone else was still making their way to join her, and it sounded like her mother had begun to give them a tour of the gallery, so she had a few minutes, if not longer. She swirled the ice in her glass before taking a sip of her drink, wishing if was significantly stronger than it was.


Her scroll went off and she glanced towards the doorway before she summoned it. Luz sent her a message.


[Luz]


I miss you.


Before she could reply, it went off again.


[Luz]


I miss the way you taste. I miss hearing the way you sound when my tongue is on you. I miss feeling the way you throb in my mouth when I suck on you. I miss the way you tighten and gush like a good girl when I have my tongue inside you. I miss the way you roll your hips when you're desperate for more. I miss how you pull my hair and hold me against you while you ride my face. I miss the way you scream my name when you come


[Amity]


Fuck Luz


[Luz]


I'd love for you to do that too. I want you to push me down onto your bed and tell me exactly what you're going to do to me. I want you to take control of me and touch every part of my body. I want to know that my body makes you feel good. I want you to use me to make yourself feel good. I want you to pin my wrists above my head with one hand while your fingers are deep inside me. I want you to make me come so hard I can't remember anything but your name. Then I want you to keep going. I don't want you to stop until you've completely had your fill


Amity's heart was racing by the time she finished reading the second text, and she shifted her hips, feeling how wet she was already getting at just the thought of what Luz was describing.


[Amity]


Are you sure you can handle that? I don't think I'll ever get enough of you.


[Luz]


I want you to find my limits Ams. And then I want you to push them


I'm so wet right now just from thinking about you and what I want you to do to me. I wish you were here so you could feel it too but I guess my fingers will have to do


[Amity]


Are you touching yourself right now?


Her mother decided that was a good time to bring everyone into the parlor. They all took their seats around Amity, who closed her scroll but continued to hold it tightly in one hand as she crossed her legs.


“Yes, and Amity can tell you all about that,” her mother was saying. “She is conducting research at Hexside University on that very topic.”


“Oh really?” the man whose name Amity had forgotten said, turning to face her. “You'll have to tell me more about your work.”


Amity tried to give him a polite smile but her attention was focused on the scroll in her hand. Luz hadn't replied yet, and now Amity's mind was wandering, picturing her touching herself while she imagined Amity was there with her.


She tried to refocus on the man waiting expectantly for her response, and she cleared her throat before giving the same spiel she always gave about her work. She kept the details sparse since she wasn't sure how knowledgeable this man was.


After she finished speaking, he nodded but then turned back to her mother. She supposed he didn't understand even the surface level of her work.


Conversation continued to flow between her family, mainly her mother, and the guests. After what felt like ages, her scroll went off again. She opened it and checked it without thinking.


It took a moment for the message to load. It was a picture—a picture of Luz completely naked. Luz was looking at her, her brows pinched together while her teeth dug into her lip. She had one hand on her chest and the other was lower, out of the frame of the picture, but Amity knew it was between her legs.


Amity was grateful she was sitting on a chair angled away from the rest of the group so no one else could see what was on her scroll. She was also completely transfixed on the image in front of her. She didn't notice her mother walk to the drink cart beside her.


“Amity,” her mother's voice cut through her thoughts, and she nearly dropped her scroll. “You need to pay attention. These are important people, more important than whoever it is you're talking to.”


“I'm sorry,” Amity said, but then she stood up and addressed the group. “If you'll all excuse me for a moment, there's something I need to take care of.”


The group nodded and murmured their understanding, and she ignored her mother's glare as she made her way out of the room. She stepped inside a spare bedroom before closing the door behind her and taking out her scroll again


The message had finished downloading completely, and Amity realized it was a video rather than a picture as she spotted the little play icon. She licked her lips and stepped away from the door before she checked the volume on her scroll to ensure it wasn't too loud.


She pressed play and then watched as Luz slowly dragged her teeth over her lip while her hand squeezed her chest. She could see the arm of her other hand moving too, gradually picking up speed. She listened to Luz's breathing pick up as she let out little moans.


Luz's mouth dropped open as her eyes screwed shut, one of Amity's favorite sights, and Amity watched as she seized up. Luz squirmed and moaned Amity's name as she came on her own fingers. Then she looked directly into Amity's eyes, bringing her fingers up to her lips and sucking them into her mouth.


“I wish you were here,” she said breathlessly after she sucked them clean.


The video ended, leaving Amity wide-eyed and exceptionally turned on. Her chest was heaving, and her legs were clenched. She swallowed and then replayed the video, trying to take in every little detail.


[Amity]


Fucking Titan, Luz. Are you at home?


[Luz]


Yes


[Amity]


Send me your address. I'm coming over.


Chapter 12
Chapter Notes


I wrote this while I was at work. It was highly inappropriate, and I regret nothing.


Luz was absolutely giddy waiting for Amity to come over. She paced her room and then started to dig through her clothes, wishing she had something sexy to wear. She hadn't really brought much with her since she only had her backpack and a duffle bag of necessities for her first day at college when she stumbled through the portal. She made a mental note to visit the Night Market later to pick something up. 


She heard Hooty yelling downstairs, and she looked around with more urgency. She could just greet her at the door completely naked since Eda and King weren't home, but Hooty would still be there. Instead, she reasonably and quickly threw on a robe that she had taken from Eda’s stash, tying the sash around her waist as she made her way down the stairs. 


She opened the door to find Amity glaring at Hooty, who was completely oblivious to her expression as he continued to tell her about his day. Her gaze softened as she looked at Luz and then darkened as her eyes raked over her body. Luz was sure her expression was similar as she drank in how Amity looked in her dress in person.


“Hey,” Luz said, and Amity took a step closer. 


“Are we alone?” Amity asked, glancing around the room, her voice causing a pleasant shiver to run down Luz's spine. 


“Except for Hooty,” Luz said, gesturing at the owl worm that was still talking despite neither of them listening. 


“Can you make him go away?”


“Not really, unfortunately,” Luz said with a small laugh. 


Amity frowned and then drew a spell circle, and a purple bubble appeared around Hooty, silencing him. He looked excited as he continued to talk. Luz guessed he was enjoying the sound of his own voice.


Then Amity turned back to her, kicking the door closed behind her, and Luz was pretty sure her heart stopped as she saw the look of pure hunger in her eyes. The room suddenly felt like it was on fire. Someone could cut the sexual tension between them with a knife.


“Ams, I—” Luz started to say, her voice coming out rougher than she was expecting.


“Did you mean what you sent me?” Amity interrupted. Her eyes flashed dangerously as she seemed to be barely restraining herself. “Do you want me to do all that to you?”


“Yes,” Luz said, clenching her legs together. “Please.”


“Good,” Amity muttered.


Amity surged forward, her hands coming up to Luz's hair to hold her against her, and she kissed her roughly, immediately drawing a moan from Luz. Amity pulled her hair, and Luz's hands roved her back, pausing where her skin was exposed to rake her nails over her.


One of Amity's hands left her hair and trailed down her neck, her fingers applying light pressure in a way that made Luz gasp and then whine into her mouth. She felt Amity smirk against her as she briefly applied pressure again before she scratched lightly down the side of her neck.


“Amity,” Luz whined as Amity pulled back and started kissing the other side of her neck.


Amity pulled her hair again in response, pulling her head back and exposing more of her neck.


“You have no idea what that video you sent did to me,” Amity husked in her ear. “How badly it made me want you. How much I wished it was my fingers inside you, fucking you until you came all over me.”


“Maybe you could show me,” Luz said, and she knew she was playing with fire when she added, “Do you think you can show me how hard you can take me? Prove that I belong to you?”


Amity groaned in her ear, and her grip tightened in Luz's hair as she pressed her hips into Luz's.


“Fuck, Luz,” Amity breathed out.


Amity's hand continued its path down, sliding under the fabric of her robe until she reached her breast. She ran her thumb over her nipple once before pinching it between her thumb and her forefinger, applying more pressure until Luz whined and squirmed at the slight pain.


“Does that feel good, baby?” Amity purred into her ear.


“Yes, so good,” Luz said, pushing herself more into Amity's touch.


“Good.” Amity nipped her earlobe, and Luz exhaled sharply. “Tell me if anything doesn't feel good or if you want me to stop, okay?”


“I will,” Luz said, smiling at how Amity's voice could go from being so rough and sexy to so sweet and caring.


“Thank you,” Amity said, her tone shifting back. “I'm going to make you feel so good tonight. You're going to lose count of how many times you're going to come for me.”


“Yes, Amity, please,” Luz whined, clenching her legs together as she felt the heat pooling in her stomach intensify.


Amity kissed and licked down Luz's neck. When she reached where her neck met her shoulder, she opened her mouth and rested her teeth against her skin but didn't bite down as she stopped moving her fingers on her chest. After an agonizing moment of anticipation, Luz shifted her hips impatiently, and she felt a drop of slick start to drip down her legs.


“Amity,” Luz whimpered. “Please.”


Amity pulled back to meet her eyes.


“Please what?”


“Please, bite me,” Luz said, begging her with her eyes. “I want to feel your teeth on my skin.”


Amity gave her a sexy smile before she resumed her previous position. She licked the spot on her neck, and Luz sighed. She didn't give Luz any other warning before she sank her teeth into her neck, pulling her hair and pinching her nipple again as she did. Luz let out a cry of pleasure and jerked her hips forward. Amity relaxed her jaw slightly, providing temporary relief, before she tensed it again, sending another shock of electricity through Luz's skin and throughout her body.


Amity released her neck and swept her tongue over the indentations she left behind. Amity pulled Luz to her lips by the grip in her hair. The hand on Luz's chest gave her nipple a parting pinch before moving to caress her breast, squeezing it before Amity withdrew her hand from her robe to untie it without breaking their kiss. Amity slid the robe off of her shoulders, and it hit the ground with a soft thump.


After Luz was exposed, Amity pressed her hand to her stomach as her teeth sank into Luz's lip. She dragged her nails down her skin, and Luz let out a shuddering sigh against her lips at the sensation. Amity pulled her other hand out of Luz's hair and slid it down her back before wrapping her arm around her waist. Her fingers trailed down her stomach, and Luz whimpered when they reached the top of her slit before they dipped inside it. 


“Oh, Luz,” Amity said, pulling away from Luz's lips just enough to be able to speak. “Did you get this wet just for me?”


“Yes, all for you,” Luz whispered, rolling her hips forward, but Amity pulled her fingers back, denying her any friction other than lightly touching her clit.


“Do you only ever get this wet for me?” Amity cooed.


“Yes, only for you,” Luz said, deciding to hold still when Amity moved her finger away again. 


“Good, you know how much it turns me on to feel how wet you get for me,” Amity said. “I love knowing that you're all mine and that I'm the only one who gets to touch you like this.” Luz let out a small cry as Amity pressed two fingers firmly against her clit. “I'm the only one who gets to make you feel this good.”


Amity pulled Luz in tighter with the arm around her waist and slid her fingers through Luz's sex, teasing her entrance before bringing them back to her clit. 


“This is mine,” Amity said as she pressed her fingers into Luz's clit again, and Luz jerked her hips into her hand. “And this is mine,” she added as her fingers played at her entrance again. “These are mine,” she said, bending down to kiss each of Luz's breasts. She straightened back up and dug her teeth into Luz's bottom lip. “You are mine. My Luz.”


And if Luz wasn't already a puddle before, she certainly was now. She whimpered and rolled her hips down into Amity's fingers as she continued to move them from her clit to her entrance. 


Luz's hands fisted in the material of Amity's dress as she tried to pull her impossibly closer. She reached for the zipper on the back of her dress, fumbling with it as Amity applied pressure to her clit again. 


“Having trouble?” Amity teased, her breath ghosting over Luz's lips.


Luz was beyond words. She just whimpered pitifully, opening her eyes to look desperately at Amity. Amity just smirked at her and dug her nails into her side.


Luz was eventually able to pull the zipper of her dress down. She slid her hand between the parted zipper, and she felt Amity shiver under her touch. She felt another rush of heat knowing that Amity was just as affected by her as she was by Amity. 


Amity took a step back and shifted from one foot to the other as she kicked off her boots. Luz pulled her dress down, dropping to her knees and pulling her tights down with it, and Amity stepped out of them, similarly kicking them to the side. 


“You really weren't wearing anything under the dress?” Luz asked when she saw Amity wasn't wear a bra or underwear, her eyes fixed on Amity’s body.


“I wouldn't lie to you, Luz,” Amity said with a mischievous smile before she reached down and grabbed Luz's jaw with one hand. 


Luz felt her heartbeat spike as Amity pulled her to her feet, her fingers firmly gripping her jaw. Once she was standing again, Amity pressed her naked body against her and slipped her fingers between her legs again.


“You know, I'm having trouble deciding what I want to do to you first,” Amity purred as she held Luz's jaw so she couldn't look away from her burning amber eyes—not that she wanted to. “You gave me so many ideas this week. I could bend you over the arm of the couch, reach around you to tease your perfect little clit while I thrust my fingers deep inside you. Or I could push you onto your back right here and fuck you into the floor. Or I could put your ass on the table, make you spread your legs for me, and taste the delicious mess you've made for me. Or I could take you up to your room, tie your hands above your head and then take you however I want while you're helpless beneath me. What do you think, Luz? How should I enjoy you first?”


Luz couldn't think straight. Her head was spinning more and more with each word that left the witch’s sinful lips. It didn't help that Amity was continuing to play with her clit, punctuating each question by slipping her fingers slightly inside of Luz.


“All of it,” Luz said in her stupor. “Please, I want you to—oh, Ams—do all of it.”


“Beg me for it,” Amity growled. “Tell me how badly you need me.”


“Please, Ams,” Luz cried, her voice desperate. “Please, I need you. I want you to have your way with me. I need to feel you deep inside of me. I want you to hold me down while you take me. Please, it's all I want. Please, Amity, please. I'll do anything, just, please make me yours.”


Amity's hand tangled in her hair and wrenched her head back. She brought her mouth to her the front of her neck, biting it harshly. She slowly pulled her fingers out from between her legs, and Luz whimpered and tried to chase after her as she pulled away. She let go of Luz's hair and then grabbed her hips, turning her and pushing her back towards the couch while looking into Luz's eyes.


Luz felt her rear bump against the arm of the couch, and her breath caught in her throat. Amity's eyes darted down and then back up to her eyes before she spun Luz around by her hips, and Luz felt a thrill of excitement in her chest as Amity slid her hand up her back, stopping between her shoulder blades and pushing her down until her cheek was resting on the seat of the couch. 


“Spread your legs for me, baby,” Amity said from behind her, and Luz did as she was told, arching her back to tilt herself up and hopefully give Amity a better view. “Fuck, you're beautiful.”


Amity leaned over her, her hips flush against her backside as she peppered her back with kisses. Luz felt the tips of her nipples brush against her back, and she shivered. Amity took a step to the side, and Luz gasped as she dragged two fingers through Luz's heat, coating them easily. 


“Are you ready, Luz?” Amity husked. 


“Yes,” Luz whimpered and lifted her hips up. 


“Good.”


Amity sank one of her fingers inside Luz, and Luz didn't bother to try to hold back the hearty moan that came from her throat. Amity started to pump into her, slowly but so, so deep. Her other hand stroked her back and then the outside of her thigh before sliding up her back again. Then she scratched the base of her neck before she raked her nails down her back, eliciting another cry of pleasure.


“Titan, Luz, you feel so good,” Amity said, following up her words with a powerful thrust that had Luz moaning again.


She continued to thrust into Luz, feeding the flames in Luz abdomen. Luz closed her eyes, focusing on the feeling of Amity and the sounds of her own panting and moaning accented by the sound of Amity moving behind her. Soon Luz was whimpering and bucking her hips, seeking more stimulation.


“What's the matter, Luz?” Amity asked, her tone teasing. “Do you need more?”


“Yes, please, Amity,” Luz pleaded. “Please, give me more. I need you.”


Amity leaned forward and kissed between her shoulder blades before she reached around her, and Luz gasped as her finger tip brushed against her swollen clit. She rubbed small circles against her clit as she continued to thrust into her nice and slow. Luz let out a keening moan, pressing her chest into the couch and tilting her hips, allowing Amity to reach even deeper.


“Yes, Amity,” she moaned. “You feel so good when you're this deep inside me.”


“You like this, baby? Is this all you want?” Amity cooed, and Luz groaned, turning her face into the cushion, as Amity thrusted into her again. “Or do you want me to fuck you harder?”


“Yes,” Luz moaned, her voice muffled by the couch cushion.


“What's that, baby? I can't hear you,” Amity said, and Luz could hear the smug smile in her voice.


“Yes,” Luz repeated, lifting her head up. 


“Are you sure?” Amity asked, slowing down her movements and pulling her finger off Luz's clit. “You don't sound like you want it that badly.”


“Please, Amity,” Luz said, her voice desperate. “Please, harder. Please make me come for you.”


“Hmm,” Amity hummed, slowly moving her finger inside Luz. “I'll make you come if you can do something for me.”


“Anything,” Luz whined as she tried to push her hips into Amity.


Amity leaned forward over Luz and swept her hair to the side with her free hand. Luz shuddered as her breath hit her ear.


“Tell me who you belong to,” Amity whispered. 


“You,” Luz said immediately. “I'm yours, Amity. All yours.”


“That's right,” Amity purred, and she kissed below Luz's ear.


Luz's body trembled as she felt Amity lift herself off of her back and then wrap her arm around Luz's hip to reach her clit again. Luz whined as Amity pulled her finger out of her only to moan loudly as she pushed two fingers inside of her. After a moment, Amity started thrusting into her again as her finger circled her clit. She set a rhythm that quickly sped up as she pumped her fingers into Luz.


Luz gasped and moaned as she felt Amity pounding into her. She felt trapped between the couch and Amity's body, and she couldn't think of a single place she'd rather be. She could feel the peak of her orgasm approaching, and she let her eyes roll back as her hands gripped the fabric of the couch.


“Yes, Amity, oh, yes, please!” Luz's words dissolved into wordless cries as her vision was overcome with a bright white light and her entire world shattered. 


Amity didn't slow down at all. Luz vaguely registered Amity’s voice as her body pulsed and shook. After several moments of pure bliss, Luz's body went limp and she slumped against the couch. Amity slowed her fingers and pulled her other finger away from her clit.


“You're so perfect,” Amity said behind her before she pulled out of her. 


Amity wrapped her arms around Luz's body and helped her stand up, but Luz's legs buckled beneath her after she turned to face Amity. She fell backward slightly so she was sitting on the edge of the couch. 


“Got a case of the ol’ jelly legs,” Luz said, laughing softly.


“That's okay,” Amity said, smirking. “You won't be standing for much longer.” She pressed her lips to Luz's for a few moments before nipping her lip and pulling away. “Are you ready for more? Because I'm not done with you yet.”


Chapter 13
Luz swallowed and nodded, her eyes focused on Amity’s lips. Her body was still thrumming from her orgasm, but she needed more of Amity. Amity smiled devilishly at her.


“Take me to your room,” Amity said.


Luz nodded again and stood up off the couch, stumbling forward slightly before Amity caught her. Luz laughed before stepping away, grabbing Amity’s hand. She paused as she walked past their clothes on the floor to scoop up her robe and Amity's dress and tights in her free arm and then led Amity up the stairs to her room.


Luz nudged the door open and felt a brief rush of embarrassment as she looked at her room, which was lacking pretty much everything that a bedroom normally comes with, most noticeably a bed. She glanced over her shoulder to apologize to Amity, but the words died in her throat when she saw that Amity was looking at her like she hadn’t eaten in days and Luz was a five-course meal.


Amity dropped Luz’s hand and put her hand on her chest before walking Luz farther into the room. Amity raised her other hand and drew a spell circle, closing the door behind her. She drew another one before she firmly pushed Luz back. Luz gasped as her ankles caught on something and she fell backwards before landing on something soft and pillowy. She looked down to see Amity had conjured a sort of abomination bed beneath her.


“I didn’t know abominations could feel like this,” Luz said, running her hand over the top of it. It was almost like silk.


“Mhmm,” Amity hummed before she came to rest on Luz’s lap, straddling her and draping her arms over her shoulders. “Abominations are very versatile. I can think of a few things I’d like to do to you with them.” Amity leaned in closer, her nose brushing Luz’s as her hand came up to comb through the hair on the back of Luz’s head. “Do you want me to tell you what else I’m going to do to you tonight, Luz?”


“Yes, please tell me,” Luz said as Amity kissed the side of her neck.


“Well, since you asked so nicely,” Amity said against her skin, a smile in her voice. “I’ve been thinking about how good you would look nice and tied up beneath me.” Luz whined. “Does that sound good, baby? Do you want me to tie you up so I can have my way with you?”


“Yes, please,” Luz said pleadingly.


“Then I'm going to tease you until you're begging for me,” Amity continued as she scratched lightly at her scalp. “I'm going to work you up into an absolute mess for me. Then you're going to come for me again and again until you can't see straight. How does that sound, Luz?”


“Perfect,” Luz breathed out.


“Lie down,” Amity commanded, pushing her shoulders back.


Luz laid back and relaxed into the abomination bed. It was significantly softer and more comfortable than her sleeping bag and assorted blankets. She looked up at Amity to see her raise herself up to her knees, her eyes slowly traveling up Luz's body before meeting Luz’s.


Amity fell forward, her hands landing on either side of Luz's head as her lips crashed into hers. Luz was very aware of every inch of burning contact where Amity was pressed against her. She ran her hands down Amity's sides, and she had just reached her hips when Amity pulled back and grabbed her wrists before she pinned her hands above her head.


“Not yet,” Amity said against her lips. “You'll have to earn that.”


Amity brought Luz’s hands together, and Luz felt abomination goo from the bed beneath her run up her wrists, encircling them and securing them to the bed before Amity moved her hand away. They tightened enough for her wrists to be held down against the bed, but it wasn’t painfully tight. Then an excited thrill coursed through her body as her wrists were wrenched up by her bindings, causing a not unpleasant stretch in her shoulders.


“Is that okay?” Amity asked gently.


“Yes,” Luz said, panting as she looked up at Amity with half-lidded eyes, and Amity gave her a smile that melted her insides and made all of her blood rush to between her legs.


Amity sat back on Luz’s hips and stared down at her, and Luz felt the heat of her gaze as it followed the length of her arms, pausing at her eyes and mouth, before it dragged down her torso. Amity’s eyes flitted back up to meet hers, and Luz watched her throat move as Amity swallowed.


“You look so good like this, Luz,” Amity said, her voice low and dangerous.


She pressed her hands into the bed on either side of Luz and pushed them up, lowering herself until she was laying on top of Luz. Her hands drifted to Luz’s wrists before she ran her nails lightly down Luz’s arms, and Luz squirmed as a giggle bubbled out of her when she tickled the underside of her upper arms. Amity smiled down at her, a sweet expression breaking through as she kissed the tip of Luz’s nose.


Luz tilted her chin up to reach Amity’s lips, their kiss quickly becoming heated again as Amity pressed her into the bed. Amity started to grind her hips into Luz, making little sounds of pleasure against Luz’s lips. Luz loved how vocal Amity always was when they had sex. She was so reserved normally, so Luz loved that she could help her let go and just allow herself to feel good. Thinking about how Amity was using her to make herself feel good right now sent a shiver through her body, and she pressed her hips up into Amity.


Amity broke away from her lips, grazing her jaw with her lips as she moved to her ear.


“You’re going to show me how many times you can come for me in one night tonight,” Amity whispered, her lips brushing against Luz’s ear as one of her hands carded through her hair. “For the next week, the only thing you’re going to be able to think about is how hard I’m going to fuck you tonight. You’re going to be so sore tomorrow that you won’t be able to get out of bed, and then I’m going to make you mine all over again. Do you understand?”


“Yes, Ams, please,” Luz whined, pulling against her bindings as she tried to push herself up into Amity.


“But first,” Amity said, nipping her earlobe, “I’m going to play with your body. I’m going to tease you like you’ve teased me all week. And you’re not going to come yet. You’re going to wait to come until I give you permission to.” Amity trailed her hand down Luz’s side, and she shuddered beneath her. “I want to hear you beg for it.”


“Yes, I’ll wait,” Luz said, excitement coursing through her veins. “I won’t come until you say I can.”


“That’s right,” Amity purred. “And if you don’t listen, I’ll stop and leave you tied up so you can’t touch yourself either.”


“I’ll listen,” Luz whined. “Please, Ams, I promise I’ll do whatever you tell me to do.”


“Good,” Amity said.


Luz felt Amity press her lips below her ear, and then she kissed just barely below that, her tongue slipping out to flick her skin. She moved a hair lower, this time teasing her skin between her teeth. Luz turned her head to give her more access as she continued her agonizingly slow pace down her neck. The hand in Luz’s hair lightly scratched her scalp as Amity’s other hand traced lines on the skin of her waist.


When Amity finally reached the bottom of Luz’s neck, she languidly licked her way back up to her ear. She leaned in close and slowly released a breath into her ear as her nails scratched along her side, and Luz whimpered. Then Amity started her path down her neck over again, this time slightly more towards the front of Luz’s neck.


Amity repeatedly kissed up and down Luz’s neck until Luz was panting and whining needily underneath her. Luz arched her back and shifted her hips, desperate for any form of friction.


“Ams,” Luz pleaded.


“What’s wrong, Luz?” Amity teased. “Do you want me to stop?”


“No, no, please don’t stop,” Luz said hurriedly. “I want more.”


“You want more?” Amity repeated. She shifted off Luz, who whimpered and tried to follow her, and propped herself up on her elbow. She moved the hand that was in her hair down to her chest before she lightly brushed her fingers against the hardened peak of her nipple as Luz’s eyes drifted closed. “Do you want more here?”


“Yes, please,” Luz said, arching her back and trying to press herself into Amity’s hand.


“Hmm,” Amity hummed, pulling her hand back. “That doesn’t seem right.” She lowered her hand until it was hovering over her sex before she ever so lightly grazed her with the tip of her finger. “Are you sure this isn’t where you want me?”


“Yes, yes, Ams, please,” Luz whined, bucking her hips up. “Please, I want you there.”


“I don’t think you’re ready yet, baby,” Amity cooed, pulling her hand back.


Luz made an absolutely pitiful sound as she opened her eyes enough to peek at Amity, who was looking down at her with a smirk as her eyes sparkled mischievously. Amity leaned down, pressing her lips chastely to Luz’s collarbone. She kissed her way across her collarbone and then moved down slightly before she bit the tender skin there, her hand drifting down to firmly hold her hip. Luz moaned as her teeth sunk into her skin, not quite hard enough to draw blood but hard enough to send a jolt of electricity through Luz’s skin.


Amity continued to kiss and bite her way down her chest, pausing at certain points to suck new bruises into Luz’s skin. Luz whined and whimpered beneath her, but Amity refused to go any faster. As she shifted her hips, Luz could feel her legs sliding together effortlessly as she dripped down them.


As Amity reached the top of her breast, Luz lifted her head to look down at her. Her eyes were closed as she sucked on her skin. Luz could see the aftermath of Amity’s attention on her chest: a path of bruises and bite marks that she was still adding to. She felt another wave of pleasure wash over her, centering between her legs, as she pictured what she would look like when Amity was done with her.


Amity pulled back, her eyes following the path of her handiwork until she met Luz’s eyes. Amity shifted down Luz’s body a bit more so her mouth was above her nipple, her breath ghosting over it teasingly, as she continued to look into her eyes. She slowly lowered her mouth down to envelop Luz’s nipple, and Luz groaned at the sight, arching her back. Amity sucked her nipple into her mouth before her teeth dug into the soft skin around it, and a whine left Luz’s throat, causing Amity to hum against her skin.


Amity squeezed Luz's hip before dragging her fingertips from her hip to below her bellybutton, and she flattened her hand against her stomach. Amity gently took Luz’s nipple between her teeth and started to apply pressure until Luz was writhing beneath her, struggling against where her wrists were tied.


“Ams,” Luz moaned, and Amity smirked against her skin.


Amity released her nipple and then licked it, soothing where her teeth just were. She kissed her way slowly to her other nipple and gave it the same treatment. By the time Amity pulled away from her nipple, Luz felt like she was going to burst into flames from the fire burning in her abdomen.


“Please, Amity,” Luz whined. She desperately writhed under her, trying to encourage her to lower her hand that sat painfully close to where Luz needed her. “Please, touch me. Please, I’m ready for you. Let me show you how wet I am for you, please.”


“I am touching you,” Amity teased and licked her nipple again. “Or do you need me to touch you somewhere specific?”


“Yes, please,” Luz pleaded, and Amity straightened up before stretching up to whisper into her ear again.


“Where do you need me?”


“I—ah!—” Luz started to say but was cut off when Amity pinched her nipple with the hand that was on her stomach. “I need you to touch me lower.”


“Here?” Amity asked, sliding the hand on her breast down to rest on her stomach again.


“Lower,” Luz whined.


Amity’s hand drifted lower, ghosting over where Luz needed her most, to the front of her thigh.


“Here?”


“Amity,” Luz whimpered, bucking her hips.


“Do you want me to touch your pussy, Luz?” Amity purred into her ear.


“Yes,” Luz moaned. “Please, please touch me.”


“Do you want me to slide my fingers deep inside you?” Amity moved her hand up slowly, her fingertips trailing along the inside of Luz’s thigh as she spread her legs for her.


“Yes, please, Ams,” Luz begged. “I want you so deep inside of me, please. You make me feel so good when you’re inside me.”


Amity continued to move her hand up until she brushed against Luz’s sex. Luz gasped and pushed her hips down the best she could with her arms anchored above her head. Amity pressed one more kiss to Luz’s ear before she raised herself up and moved so she was straddling Luz’s thigh. She leaned forward so she was suspended above Luz, supporting herself with one arm while her other hand teased the outside of her slit.


Luz closed her eyes and pulled against her bindings as she tried to push herself into Amity’s hand that stayed just out of reach. Amity’s finger slid over her sex again, and Luz whined desperately, tilting her head back.


“You look so beautiful when you're waiting for me to fuck you,” Amity said, slowly running her finger through Luz’s slit and brushing against her clit.


“Please, Amity,” Luz begged. “Please, I want you. I need you.”


“Do you need me to fuck you, Luz?” Amity asked.


“Yes, please, Ams,” Luz said, pulling against her bindings again. “Please, I need more of you. Please, let me have your fingers, please.”


“Do you remember what I told you to do earlier?”


“Yes, I won’t come until you let me, and I’ll beg you to let me come.”


“That’s right,” Amity said, and she sunk two of her fingers into Luz.


Luz moaned, her eyes closing and her head tilting back as she rolled her hips into Amity’s fingers.


“Mmm, you’re so wet for me, baby,” Amity said as she started to pump her fingers into Luz. “So ready for me.”


“All for you,” Luz gasped out as Amity started to thrust harder into her.


“That’s right,” Amity purred. “You’re all mine.”


“Yes,” Luz agreed as she felt the coil in her stomach start to tighten.


“Amity,” she moaned as Amity started to move faster.


“Yes, baby?” Amity asked, not slowing her pace at all. “Are you close already?”


“Yes,” Luz whined.


“I don’t think you’re ready to come yet,” Amity said. “I think you can take more than this before you come.”


Luz squeezed her eyes shut tighter. She tried to control her breathing to fight off the orgasm that was threatening to crash over her. Then Amity started to curl her fingers inside her as she pumped her fingers into her, and Luz’s eyes snapped open and locked onto Amity’s.


“Please, Ams, please,” she begged. “Please, can I come? Please, I’m so close. Please, let me come for you.”


“You sound so pretty when you beg for me, baby,” Amity said.


“Amity, please,” Luz cried, barely holding back her orgasm.


“Come for me, Luz,” Amity purred.


Luz dropped her head back with a loud cry, her body curling in on itself as she pulled against where her wrists were bound. She felt heat rush out from her abdomen to the rest of her body, overwhelming her senses, and for a few blissful moments, everything went quiet as her vision was engulfed in white light. Then she came crashing down, her body shaking and tensing around Amity who was still thrusting into her but slower than she was earlier.


“Do you want me to keep going, baby?” Amity asked. “Do you want me to make you come again?”


“Yes,” Luz moaned rolling her hips into Amity in a stuttering rhythm as the aftershocks continued to run through her body.


Luz opened her eyes just in time to see Amity’s incredibly sexy smile before she started to thrust into her again, picking up where she left off earlier. Luz could see the light sheen of sweat that was building up on Amity’s body, and she found herself wanting to run her tongue along her skin to taste it.


“Ams,” Luz gasped out.


“Yes, baby?”


“Please,” Luz panted, “kiss me.”


Amity surged forward, claiming Luz’s lips in a bruising kiss. Luz wasn’t really in a state to kiss Amity. She panted and moaned into Amity’s mouth as she kissed her, trying to stay present enough to kiss her, but it was sloppy. It just seemed to spur Amity on though, and her fingers pounded into Luz relentlessly. It wasn’t long before Luz felt her stomach tighten again.


“Ams,” Luz moaned against Amity’s lips, struggling to form words, “Can I—please—can I come? Please.”


“Yes,” Amity said, moving to kiss Luz’s neck. “Come for me, baby.”


Luz felt the tension in her stomach snap as waves of pleasure washed over her, her body tensing up again as she cried out Amity’s name until her strangled scream grew silent.


“There you go, baby,” Amity said into her ear.


As the world came back into focus and Amity pulled back to look at her, Luz opened her eyes to see the question on Amity’s face.


“Please,” Luz said, her voice breathless and needy, “don’t stop.”


Amity grinned and started to move her fingers again. This time she seemed to be more focused on curling them inside of her roughly. Luz concentrated on how Amity felt pressed against her. She focused on the sound of Amity breathing heavily as she thrusted into her, and she tried to match her breathing up with hers.


“Yes, Ams,” Luz moaned as her brain turned to static. “Please—ah!—Can I—”


“Yes,” Amity husked. “Come for me again.”


If the first time felt like heat encompassing Luz’s body before exploding in a burst of flame and white light, this was the complete opposite. She felt like she was being slowly submerged in warm water, feeling it lap at her insides before it began to overflow, spilling pleasure out into the rest of her body.


Luz’s body melted into the bed with a shaky sigh as Amity slowed to a stop. Luz couldn’t suppress the whine that escaped her as Amity pulled out of her, simultaneously feeling overwhelmed and not wanting Amity to stop. She felt the tension ease in her shoulders as her bindings melted away. Amity rolled onto her back next to Luz and pulled Luz onto her chest.


“You’re so perfect, Luz,” Amity said, kissing her head as Luz snuggled into her.


Luz’s entire body felt like jelly, and it seemed like the room was spinning. Amity was sturdy and warm, so she held onto her tightly and closed her eyes while she waited for her heart rate to go back to normal. Amity rubbed Luz’s back and whispered sweet things into her hair, but Luz was too far gone to comprehend what she was saying.


After several minutes, Luz’s head finally started to clear, and she lifted herself up so she could kiss Amity, her thumb rubbing her cheek as her lips slowly slid against hers.


“Did you get everything you wanted?” Luz asked when she pulled away.


“Mhmm,” Amity hummed. “Everything I could have ever wanted.”


Chapter 14
Luz woke up feeling sore in the best way early the next morning. She stretched her legs out, hoping to loosen some of the stiff muscles. The more she moved, the more Amity grumbled beneath her. It was so cute how grumpy Amity was every morning. Luz was still surprised she opted to teach classes first thing in the morning given how much difficulty she had getting out of bed on time.


“Why are you wiggling so much?” Amity grumbled, wrapping her arm around Luz and pulling her more against her body. “You should be too tired to be moving so much.”


“Oh, was that your goal last night?” Luz teased, poking Amity’s stomach. “Wear me out so I would let you sleep in?”


“Yes, and it’s failing miserably,” Amity said, opening one eye to look at Luz. “Maybe I should try harder.”


Luz felt her heart flutter at the thought. She tucked her face into the crook of Amity’s neck, pressing a kiss to the corner of her jaw, and tangled her leg with Amity’s.


“I’d be open to that,” Luz said, nipping at her jaw.


Amity hummed, closing her eye again, and she lowered her hand, firmly grabbing Luz’s backside.


“Later,” Amity said. “Sleep now.”


Luz pouted, but Amity’s eyes were closed, making her temporarily immune to Luz’s irresistible powers of persuasion. Luz sighed and settled for just cuddling the sleepy witch underneath her for now. She trailed her fingers down her side, tracing the curve of her waist. When she reached her hip, she drew a line across her abdomen, pausing just under her bellybutton. She glanced up to see Amity smiling softly with her eyes still closed.


Luz moved her hand lower, lightly brushing the hair between Amity’s legs. She heard her gasp and saw that her lips were parted now and her breathing was a bit quicker. She trailed her hand lower, lifting it before it made contact with her slit, and then dragged her fingertips down the inside of her thigh. She reversed directions when she was about three-quarters of the way down her thigh, and she watched Amity’s eyebrows twitch as her fingers neared the apex of her legs.


“Are you sure you still want to sleep?” Luz asked, tracing where her leg met her sex.


“I’m beginning to second guess my decision,” Amity said, opening her eyes and smiling at Luz.


“Lucky for you, it’s not too late to change your mind,” Luz said, her fingers sliding closer to Amity’s center. “If it’s what you want.”


“I always want you,” Amity said, and Luz smiled warmly at her before her fingers slipped between her lips.


Amity inhaled shakily as Luz brushed against her clit. Luz pressed her face back into her neck and started leaving open-mouth kisses up it. She kissed her way up to Amity’s ear, letting out a hot breath directly into it. Amity’s reaction was immediate as she pulled Luz closer with a whine. Luz licked the edge of her ear before she stretched up to nibble on the tip of it in the way that she knew drove Amity crazy. Luz circled her clit with her fingers, starting out slow and gradually picking up her pace as she continued to play with Amity’s ear. Amity was soon panting and whimpering under her.


“Does that feel good?” Luz whispered in her ear.


“Yes,” Amity moaned, rolling her hips into Luz’s fingers.


“Good,” Luz purred. “You deserve to feel good after how good you made me feel last night. You’re so good at taking care of me.”


Amity whimpered again, and Luz slid her fingers lower, gathering the wetness pooling between her legs. She slipped them inside her, earning a loud moan from Amity.


“Mmm, you’re so nice and wet for me, hermosa,” Luz hummed, pressing her lips close to Amity’s ear to tease her with the vibrations. Luz started to curl her fingers inside Amity, spurred on by every noise that left Amity’s lips.


She was so caught up in making her feel good, she didn’t hear Eda calling her from downstairs. She certainly didn’t hear the floorboards creak as Eda made her way up the stairs. What she and Amity did hear in between Amity's moans was the sudden knock on Luz’s door.


“Hey, Luz, are you up?” Eda asked from the other side of the door.


Amity’s eyes flew open, and she stared wide-eyed at Luz. Luz shared her expression and pulled out of her. Amity glanced around the room, her eyes settling on the closet in the corner while Luz scooped up her discarded robe from the night before.


“Just a sec!” she called, slipping on her robe as Amity scrambled to hide in the closet.


Once Amity was secreted away and Luz was somewhat decent, she opened the door.


“Hey, kid,” Eda said, raising a mug of apple blood to her lips. “I made breakfast if you want any before your first class.”


“Oh, uh, sure,” Luz said in a tone that was completely normal and did not arouse any suspicion whatsoever. She was as cool as a cucumber. “Let me get dressed, and I’ll be down there in a few.”


“Sure,” Eda said with a snort before she turned and headed back downstairs.


Luz closed the door after she left, and Amity peeked out of the closet.


“What are we going to do?” Amity hissed, clearly panicking. “She can’t know about us.”


“I don’t think she’d mind,” Luz said, but that didn’t seem to do anything to calm Amity. She walked over to the closet and took her hand. “But, it’s okay. You can hide up here, and I can go downstairs. She’ll probably be leaving soon. Today’s the day she normally sells human garbage at the market.”


Amity nodded, still looking alarmed. Luz leaned forward and pressed a chaste kiss to her lips.


“It’ll be okay,” Luz said, squeezing her hand. “I promise.”


Amity seemed to relax a bit more, and Luz smiled at her before she grabbed a fresh set of pajamas and got dressed. Amity came out of the closet and sat on Luz’s sleeping bag, pulling a blanket around herself. She looked so small like that. Luz resisted the urge to lay back down with her. There’d be time for that later.


She made her way downstairs to see Eda and King sitting at the table. She could smell the food Eda had made, and it was making her mouth water. She didn’t realize how hungry she was until now, but she supposed it made sense with how active she was last night.


“Luz!” King yelled as she came into the room. “Will you explain to Eda that I am not to be trifled with and that I am more than capable of going to the park on my own?”


“He is the King of Demons, Eda,” Luz said, taking a seat across from King.


“Uh huh,” Eda said and glanced at the doorway behind Luz. “And when the King of Demons can walk through the woods on his own without getting scared and running home with his tail between his legs, he can go to the park on his own.”


“The King of Demons fears no one! Especially nothing in the woods!” he yelled, waving his fork in the air.


“Was Boots not hungry?” Eda asked, turning to Luz.


“What?” Luz asked, barely avoiding choking on her food.


“Boots,” Eda repeated, smirking at Luz over her Thirty and Flirty coffee mug. “You know, the mysterious stranger who left their boots in the entryway for me to trip on. I assume they’re still here.”


“Oh, uh,” Luz stammered while Eda took a sip of her drink.


“Especially based on what I heard when I knocked on your door.”


This time Luz did choke on her food.


“So, should I be calling them Professor Boots, or are they just Boots?” Eda asked, raising an eyebrow at Luz.


“Technically she’s a doctor,” Luz said without thinking, and Eda grinned at her as she clamped her mouth shut.


“Aw, good job, kid,” Eda said, setting her mug down. “I’m proud of you for talking about your feelings with her. At least, I hope you talked about things before you started knocking boots with Boots.”


“I, um,” Luz said, struggling with her words. “Eda, you can’t tell anyone, okay? We’ve been trying to keep our relationship a secret so no one gets the wrong idea about us.”


“A secret?” Eda laughed. “Kid, you’re going to have to tell her to have a bit more self-control when it comes to bruising your neck if you want to keep that secret.”


Luz’s cheeks flushed, and she rubbed at her neck.


“So, do you want to invite her down for breakfast? I won't bite,” Eda said, and then she smirked again. “I'll leave that to her.”


“Eda,” Luz groaned, her cheeks still hot, and she stood up from the table. “I'll ask her.”


Luz walked up the stairs, feeling a bit nervous about how Amity would react to Eda knowing about them. When she got back to her room, she found Amity where she left her. Her head snapped up from her scroll as Luz opened the door before she relaxed slightly with a nervous smile.


“Whatcha doing?” Luz asked as she closed the door behind her.


“Canceling my classes for today,” Amity said nonchalantly, dismissing her scroll, and Luz felt her scroll go off as Amity's message came in.


“Wow, you must not be feeling well, Dr. Blight,” Luz teased.


“No, I'm afraid I'm not,” Amity said with a small smile.


“Hmm,” Luz said, bending down to press a hand to Amity's forehead. “You are really hot. And you might have a fever too.”


“Am I going to make it, doctor?” Amity said, looking up at Luz with a dramatic expression on her face.


“I'm afraid it's severe,” Luz said solemnly as she leaned down closer to Amity, shifting the hand on her forehead to cup her cheek. “Luckily for you, there's a cure.”


“Oh, thank Titan,” Amity said, leaning into Luz’s touch. “What's the cure?”


“Me,” Luz said, and they both giggled at their own corniness before Luz kissed her tenderly.


“So, uh,” Luz said hesitantly after pulling away. “Eda knows you’re here. And I kinda told her who you are.”


“Luz!” Amity scolded.


“She already knew,” Luz said quickly. “I mean, she already knew that I liked you even before I told you, so she put two and two together when she saw your shoes and may have maybe heard us earlier. But, anyway, she asked if you wanted to come downstairs to join us for breakfast.”


Amity’s face and ears turned red as her eyes dropped to the floor at the mention of Eda hearing them.


“Are you sure?” she asked, her ears drooping down slightly. “It doesn't seem like a very good first impression.”


“Um, I think that first impression has already been made,” Luz said gently. “But don't worry! She's going to love you.”


Amity chewed on her lip and then nodded.


“Can I borrow some clothes? My dress is a bit formal for breakfast,” Amity said, the corner of her mouth lifting in a slight smile.


Luz grinned and nodded before retrieving a clean set of clothes for her. Luz watched her get dressed and then wrapped her in a bear hug, pinning her arms by her sides and causing her to giggle. Luz loved that sound. She could listen to it every day and never get tired of it.


They made their way downstairs, Luz holding Amity's hand as she led the way.


“Damn, kid, I don't blame you for having the hots for your professor,” Eda announced as they came into the kitchen. “You know, if they had hot professors when I was enrolled there, I may not have dropped out.”


“Eda, please,” Luz admonished. “Amity, this is Eda, and that's King. Guys, this is Amity.”


“Is she the one that attacked your neck?” King asked, glaring at Amity.


“So,” Luz said, laughing awkwardly and decidedly ignoring King, as she and Amity sat down next to each other at the table, “what are you guys doing today?”


“I'm going to the market to pander the rest of my human wares to the suck—I mean, the valuable customers there,” Eda said, making a plate for Amity and passing it to her. “King here is going to come help me.”


“What?” King cried. “No, I'm not!”


“Yes, you are,” Eda said firmly. “Besides, we can go to the park once we're done.”


“The King of Demons accepts your offer,” King said, returning to his food.


“Maybe we can go to the market today too,” Luz said to Amity. “We could get some ingredients, and I could cook something for us.”


“Don't you have class today?” Eda asked, an eyebrow raised. “Not that I'd blame you for playing hooky.”


“My first class was cancelled today,” Luz said. “And I can get the notes for my other lectures later.”


“Cancelled, huh?” Eda repeated. “I guess dating the professor has its perks. And she has you cutting class too, so she must be a good influence.”


“Normally, I'm an incentive for Luz to come to class rather than an excuse to miss it,” Amity said calmly.


“I'll bet you are,” Eda said with a smirk, glancing at Luz. “So, Boots, was it your genius idea to trap Hooty in a silencing bubble? I gotta admit, I'm a bit jealous I didn't think of that sooner. This is the most peaceful morning I've had in years.”


“Hooty's still in that bubble?” Luz asked Amity.


“I wasn't sure how long we'd need it,” Amity said with a shrug, and Eda snorted.


“Yeah, well next time, maybe cast the bubble around you two instead for the rest of our sakes,” Eda said, and Amity blushed a deep red again.


Eda stood up and began to clear the table. Luz grabbed Amity's hand under the table and squeezed it. Amity looked at her and gave her a small smile. Eda made a bit more small talk with them, thankfully easing up on them a bit after Amity bit back a few times. Eventually, she and King left for the market, and Amity and Luz were alone again—basically alone anyway. Hooty was still silenced by the bubble, so it was close enough.


Amity and Luz made their way to the couch, and Luz tried to ignore the way her body reacted to seeing the couch again as memories from last night washed over her. As they sat down on the couch, Amity put her arm around her, and Luz snuggled into her side. Amity swept her hair back and kissed the top of her forehead. Luz almost couldn't believe this sweet woman was the same woman she met her first day of class and the same woman who destroyed her last night.


They spent a bit of time cuddling on the couch before they went upstairs to shower together. Amity massaged Luz's sore muscles as she washed her, which soon progressed into much less innocent contact the more she touched Luz. They had just enough hot water left after that for Luz to finish what she had started before Eda had interrupted them earlier.


Amity unlocked her front door and led Luz inside, laughing at the story Luz was telling. She shifted the bag of ingredients they bought at the market onto her hip and made her way to the kitchen with Luz.


“I don’t know if I’ll have everything else we need to make what you want to make,” Amity said sheepishly as she set the bag down on the counter. “I don’t really cook much.”


“Don’t worry,” Luz said, wrapping her arms around Amity and hugging her from behind. “Jalea de batata is super simple. My mom taught me to make it when I was really little.”


Amity started pulling the ingredients out of the bag and setting them on the counter. It was a strange combination of foods, but she hoped they were similar to what Luz was used to in the human realm. Luz gave her another squeeze around her waist before dropping her arms and coming to stand next to her.


“We’re going to need something to cut these up with,” Luz said, picking up one of the sugar roots, “and then we’ll need to boil them.”


Amity retrieved a pot, a knife, and a cutting board, handing them over to Luz. She took the pot to the sink, filling it up before placing it on the stove. She walked back over to stand next to Luz, watching her as she started cutting up the sugar roots.


“It sounds like you and your mom were really close,” Amity said, leaning on the counter and resting her chin on her hand.


“Yeah, we are,” Luz said, smiling to herself. “She’s my best friend. She’s always been there for me, even when no one else was. When I was outed at my school and I came out to her, she was so, so supportive. She went out and bought so much pride stuff. I’m pretty sure she had more pride than I did.” Her smile faltered, and she set down the knife. “I miss her so much.”


Amity felt her heart clench at Luz’s tone, and she hugged Luz, who turned around to face her before tucking her face into Amity’s neck. She rubbed Luz’s back and kissed the top of her head.


“You’ll get home,” Amity said softly, ignoring the pang in her chest at the thought of Luz leaving. “We’ll figure out how to make a new portal. I promise.”


Luz gripped the back of Amity’s shirt and pulled her closer before she took a step back.


“I know,” Luz said, looking up at Amity with a teary-eyed smile. “If there’s anyone who can help me figure it out, it’s going to be you, Dr. Blight.”


Amity smiled back at her and kissed her sweetly, her hands dropping to her hips. Amity started to pull away, but Luz’s hands came up to cup her cheeks and pulled her back down for another kiss. Amity hummed into the kiss as Luz’s tongue swept along her bottom lip, and she parted her lips for her. Luz’s tongue slipped inside her mouth, lightly brushing against Amity’s. Amity found herself getting lost in the way Luz’s lips felt on hers. They were so soft, and Luz tasted so good.


After a few moments, Amity’s head was starting to spin, and she turned them so she could press Luz into the counter. Luz gasped into her lips and her hands slid to the back of her neck before she ran them through her hair, lightly scratching her scalp. Amity slid her hands up under Luz’s shirt, content to just rub the skin of her waist for now. Amity pulled away for air, and Luz kissed down the side of her neck. Amity’s eyes drifted closed as Luz licked at her neck before biting down, pulling the skin taut between her teeth and making Amity moan and press her more firmly into the counter.


“If you keep doing that, we’re never going to finish cooking,” Amity said, breathless.


Luz laughed and pressed her face into Amity’s neck as pulled her in for a hug, her arms around her neck.


“You’re right,” she said. “Sorry, I got distracted.”


Amity smiled and took a step back from Luz, who flashed her a grin before turning back to cutting the sugar roots. Amity sat back and watched Luz, silently admiring how completely normal this all felt. Something about Luz in her home, cooking for them and being distracted by kissing Amity, just felt so right. Her heart felt full, and her body felt warmed to the core. She wished she could have this moment forever. She wished she could have Luz forever.


Titan help her, she was in love with this woman.


“See something you like, Dr. Blight?” Luz said, smirking at her as she set the knife down again.


“Yes,” Amity said without any hesitation.


Luz turned to face her and an adorable blush spread over her cheeks. She smiled shyly before she picked up the cutting board and took it over to the stovetop where the pot was waiting. She scraped the roots into the pot, and then stared at the stove.


“How do you turn it on?” Luz asked.


Amity smiled at her and cast a spell to light a fire under the pot.


“Right, magic,” Luz whispered. “Sometimes I forget.”


“That’s okay,” Amity said, and she handed her a spoon so she could stir the food. “What’s it like in the human realm without magic? I can’t even imagine what life would be like without it.”


“It’s pretty different in a lot of ways, but similar in others,” Luz said as she stirred the pot. “There’s actually a surprising number of similarities. We rely on technology for most of the things you use magic for. Like we have phones instead of scrolls and TVs instead of crystal balls. They run on electricity instead of magic.”


“The human world sounds odd,” Amity said with a thoughtful frown.


“Maybe it would be less odd if I showed you around someday,” Luz said gently, and Amity’s face flushed. “But the human realm is different in other ways too. Like, rain and the ocean don’t boil in the human realm. I actually really liked it when it rained in the human realm. When I first came here and it rained for the first time, Eda had to drag me back inside because I went out to feel the rain.”


“I imagine that was quite the shock,” Amity said with a chuckle.


“It was,” Luz said, glancing at her with a smile. “Plus the people here are different too. Back in the human realm, I never had to worry about being literally eaten by someone. But the people here are nicer for the most part. I have Eda who took me in when I had no where else to go, and she’s basically my second mom now, and there’s Willow, Gus, and Hunter. And I met my favorite person in all of the worlds here too.”


“And who’s that?” she asked, trying to sound cool and flirty, but her entire face flushed at Luz’s words. Even the tips of her ears were burning.


“Just the most beautiful, most intelligent, most classy, most perfect witch in the Boiling Isles,” Luz said in a sing-song voice.


“Wow, they sound really great,” Amity said with a smile. “They’re really lucky to have someone as amazing and sweet as you. It’s pretty crazy that you two found each other despite coming from completely different worlds.”


Luz looked at her and her eyes softened.


“It’s incredible,” she said. “I never could have dreamed of being with someone like you.”


Amity smiled at her, feeling a fluttering in her chest.


“Could you mix the rest of the ingredients in a bowl for me? These are getting pretty close,” Luz said after turning back to the stove.


Amity nodded and combined the rest of what was on the counter together in a bowl, following Luz’s instructions as best as she could with her strange units of measurements. Luz brought the pot over to the sink and drained the water from it.


“Now we just have to wait for these to cool off,” Luz said, turning back to Amity.


“I could cool them off,” Amity offered.


“Oh, yeah, that’d work too,” Luz said, and Amity cast another spell to bring the sugar roots down to room temperature. “Do you have a mixer?”


“You mean a spoon?” Amity asked, furrowing her brow at Luz as she added the sugar roots to her bowl.


“No,” Luz said with a laugh. “It’s something that mixes food together for you.” Then Luz’s eyes lit up. “Do you have a paper and a pen? Maybe I can make one.”


Amity nodded and retrieved a pad of paper and a pen from the other room, handing them to Luz when she came back.


“Don’t grade me for this, okay?” Luz said with a sly smile as she drew an abomination glyph on the paper.


She tapped the top of it once she was done, and the familiar purple goo leaked out of the page and formed a very bizarre device. It had a handle and two prongs coming off of it, facing away from the handle. There were what looked like small cages on the ends of the prongs. Amity’s eyes darted from the strange object in Luz’s hand to Luz’s proud expression, her eyebrows knitted together.


“I don’t understand,” she said after a moment.


“It’s a mixer!” Luz said cheerfully. “Here, I’ll show you.”


Luz inserted the cages of the object into the bowl, and Amity came closer, still looking at Luz uncertainly as she leaned down slightly. Suddenly, the object came to life, and the prongs started to spin ferociously. Amity jumped back with a squeak as a glob of mashed sugar root was thrown into her face. Luz laughed, turning off her contraption, and Amity looked at her indignantly.


“Sorry!” Luz said as she continued to laugh. “I wasn’t expecting it to be that powerful.”


Amity continued to glare at her, but she struggled the longer Luz laughed. She loved hearing how happy and carefree the human could be.


“Here,” Luz said and reached up to wipe the purple sugar root mixture off Amity’s cheek with her thumb. She put her thumb in her mouth, and her eyes lit up at the taste. “This is so good! Different, but good. I think it’s even better than when I make it at home.”


Luz’s eyes dropped down to her cheek again.


“I think it stained your cheek though,” she said.


“Yeah, sugar root stains really easily,” Amity said, rubbing at her cheek. “It’s used in a lot of different dyes and things like that.”


“Purple is a pretty color on you,” Luz said, stretching up to kiss her before she turned back to the bowl. “I’ll try to keep the speed lower this time.”


This time, all of the mixture stayed inside the bowl as Luz used her “mixer” to blend the ingredients together until they were smooth. Then she put it back into the pot and placed it back on the stovetop. Amity lit the fire again, and Luz stirred while it cooked. After a while, Luz tasted it with a pleased hum and pulled the pot from the stove again.


“Can you cool this down again?” Luz asked, and Amity did.


Amity grabbed a couple bowls and spoons per Luz’s request, and Luz scooped the dessert into them. They sat down at the counter, and Amity followed Luz’s lead when she sprinkled some toppings over hers. Luz grinned at Amity before taking a big bite of her food. Amity did the same, her eyebrows shooting up as she tasted it.


“This is so good, Luz,” Amity said, taking another bite.


“Why do you sound so surprised?” Luz asked teasingly. “Didn’t think I could actually cook?”


“I’ve just never made something that’s tasted this good,” Amity said around another bite. “Can you cook for me every day?”


“I’d love that,” Luz said with a soft smile that melted Amity’s heart.


Chapter 15
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Luz sat blindfolded on the couch in Amity's living room, chewing on her lip while she waited for Amity to come back. Amity had hinted at having a surprise for her yesterday, but Luz didn't know what to expect when she told her it was time and tied a blindfold over her eyes. She had a feeling it was going to be something sexy, but everything was sexy with Amity.


Luz heard footsteps behind her and felt the cushion behind her dip as Amity leaned over the back of the couch.


“Hey, beautiful,” Amity purred into her ear, and Luz felt her heart rate spike. “Hold out your hand. I have something for you.”


Luz reached out her hand, and she felt the smooth surface of stemmed glass being pressed into her hand. She raised the glass to her lips, sniffing it curiously before taking a sip. It wasn't as sweet as appleblood, but it had a pleasant mild, citrus flavor.


“Do you like it?” Amity asked, and she pressed her lips to Luz's neck.


“Yeah, it's nice,” Luz said, turning her head to the side as Amity kissed down to her shoulder.


“I have something else for you too,” Amity said, pulling away from Luz's neck.


Luz felt her lift up off the back of the couch, and she took another sip of her drink. She heard Amity walk around to the front of the couch. Amity's hands gently eased Luz's legs apart, and Luz felt her take a step forward so she was standing between them.


Amity's fingers slipped through her hair as she swept her hair back, coming to rest on the back of her head. She lightly scratched her scalp before she reached for the blindfold secured around Luz's head and untied it.


As it fell away, Luz's eyes locked onto Amity's, which were hovering a few inches away from hers. Amity was smiling softly at her, and Luz couldn't resist leaning forward and closing the distance between their lips. As she kissed her, her free hand came up to her waist before her fingers ran curiously over the fabric there. Luz pulled back and looked down, taking in Amity's outfit.


Her girlfriend was wearing a burgundy corset and matching underwear, complete with a garter belt and thigh-high stockings. The corset was doing wonderful things to Amity's breasts, and Luz couldn't look away.


“Wow, Amity, you look,” Luz said breathlessly. “Wow.”


Amity let out a sultry giggle and took a step back, straightening up. She was even taller than normal on account of the heels she was wearing. Luz's eyes dragged down her body as she licked her lips, and she reached out and traced her fingers along the exposed skin above her stockings. She trailed her hand up, running her fingers over her hips and her waist.


“Are you ready for your surprise?” Amity asked, her voice low.


“There's more?” Luz asked, still very focused on drinking in the way the lingerie accented Amity's curves.


“If you want more,” Amity said. “But if this is all you want—”


“No, I want more,” Luz said quickly, looking up into Amity's eyes.


Amity gave her a sexy smile, taking her glass from her and setting it on the table behind her. She drew a small spell circle and the room filled with sensual music.


“There’s only one rule,” Amity said reached out to run her fingers across Luz cheek and then through her hair, tracing the shell of her ear. “No touching while the music is playing.”


“Okay,” Luz breathed out, uncertain if she could follow that rule for very long.


Amity smiled, leaning in to speak into Luz's ear again, her hands moving to rest on her thighs.


“Just focus on enjoying yourself,” Amity purred and then nipped her earlobe, causing Luz to shiver.


Amity pulled back, turning her back to Luz as she picked her glass up from the table and took a sip. Luz's eyes raked down her back, tracing the laces that tied the corset together and the strip of exposed skin beneath them before focusing on the supple curve of her rear and the way her underwear disappeared between her cheeks. Amity slowly bent at her hips to set her glass back down on the table, and Luz swallowed thickly at the mouthwatering view.


Amity straightened up again, looking over her shoulder at Luz with a sexy smile, before she turned back to face her and took a step back, and Luz became mesmerized as Amity started swaying her hips rhythmically in time with the music.


After a few moments, Amity bent over and ran her hands up Luz's thighs. Her thumbs left a trail of electricity along the inside of her thighs, and when they reached the top, they swept along her slit through her clothes, causing Luz to gasp and jerk her hips up into her touch. Amity's hands kept moving upwards, running firmly over Luz's stomach and then over her breasts, pausing to squeeze them. Amity ran her hands up to Luz's shoulders before changing direction to run down Luz's arms.


Amity leaned in close to Luz's face, and Luz's eyes drifted closed as her breath ghosted over her lips. After Amity didn't come any closer, Luz opened her eyes slightly and then tried to lean forward to claim her lips, but Amity pulled back with a smirk.


“No touching, remember?” Amity reminded her, and Luz pouted at her, causing Amity to laugh softly. “Don't worry. I'll make it worth your while.”


Amity brought her hand up to cup Luz's cheek before slowly pulling it away, her fingers burning across her skin. Luz watched as Amity swung her legs over her, straddling her lap, and Luz gripped the fabric of the couch to resist touching her beautiful, sexy girlfriend.


Amity leaned back and ran her hands up her own stomach and then over her breasts as she stared into Luz's eyes. She tangled them in her hair as she bored her hips down onto Luz's lap and arched her back. Luz watched every movement without blinking, not noticing her mouth was hanging open.


Amity smiled at her and leaned in close to her ear, her breath causing a tingling sensation to radiate out across Luz's skin.


“Do you like what you see?” Amity cooed.


“Yes,” Luz said, tightening her grip on the couch. “You're gorgeous.”


Amity pulled back, still smiling at her. Amity stood up and turned around before she bent at her hips, removing her heels. Luz stared raptly at her backside, her scantily clothed sex barely visible between her legs. Luz shifted her hips, feeling how she slid together easily with how wet she was already.


Amity stood back up before looking over her shoulder and placing her hands on Luz's knees. She slowly lowered herself, gyrating her hips above Luz. Luz gasped as she felt Amity move against her, and she tried to press her hips up into her. Amity reached her arm back, firmly gripping the back of Luz's neck and pulling her forward, and she turned her head and met Luz's lips in a passionate kiss.


Amity continued to move her body against Luz, alternating between swiveling her hips in a figure-eight movement and rolling her body against her. It didn't take long before Luz was panting against her lips and moaning every time Amity's hips pressed into her.


Luz didn't notice the music had stopped until Amity broke their kiss.


“Can I touch you now?” Luz asked desperately, pressing her hips up into Amity again.


“Yes,” Amity breathed out against her lips as she continued to move against her.


Luz's hands flew up to Amity's hips, firmly gripping her and pulling her down harder, drawing a gasp from Amity's lips. Luz claimed Amity's lips again, and she dragged her hands up her waist and then around to her breasts. She ran her fingers over her covered nipples, and Amity let out a shuddering sigh into her mouth.


Luz pulled Amity against her chest and leaned back against the back of the couch. She turned away from Amity's lips and stretched her neck up to press her lips to Amity's ear, feeling it twitch beneath her.


“How are you so perfect?” Luz husked, and Amity gasped as she pressed herself into her lap.


Luz licked the edge of Amity's ear, relishing in the whine that escaped the witch's throat. She licked down to her earlobe before sucking it into her mouth and raking her teeth over it while she continued to tease Amity's nipples through the fabric of her corset.


Luz licked and nibbled on Amity's ear, working her up until she was struggling to maintain her rhythm on top of her. Then Luz licked slightly inside her ear, and Amity gave her a throaty moan, arching her back and digging into Luz with her hips.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, moving the hand that was on her neck to her hair and tugging it to hold her closer.


“Does that feel good, hermosa?” Luz cooed before doing it again.


“Yes,” Amity said, her voice breaking as Luz repeated the movement.


“Good,” Luz said. “I want to make you feel good, especially after that performance and after how good you made me feel last night.”


Amity hummed, and Luz could hear her smile, even if she couldn't see it. Luz trailed one of her hands lower, sliding it between Amity's legs.


“Be a good girl and spread your legs for me,” Luz said, nipping her neck below her ear.


Amity spread her legs, and the movement of her hips was reduced to a gentle rocking. Luz's fingers ran lightly over the damp patch of her lacy underwear.


“You're such a good girl, Ams,” Luz cooed, and Amity's breath hitched. “You're so good and wet for me.”


Luz pulled her underwear to the side and ran two of her fingers through her slit, coating them easily. She started to gently circle her clit as she went back to teasing her ear with little licks and nibbles. Amity rolled her hips into Luz's fingers as she whimpered and panted.


“That's it, Amity,” Luz whispered. “I love the way you move against my fingers.”


Amity whined and pressed herself more into Luz's fingers.


“My sweet girl,” Luz cooed, and she kissed down Amity's neck.


Luz sucked lightly on her neck as she started to move her fingers a bit faster on Amity's clit.


“Your body feels so good,” Luz said, her voice becoming a moan towards the end.


She pressed her fingers firmly into Amity's clit, and Amity gasped and then moaned as she rolled her hips. Luz felt Amity quiver above her as she continued to move against her fingers.


“Luz, yes,” Amity moaned.


“I love how you say my name,” Luz said, feeling the desire pooling in her abdomen flare up. “Say it again.”


“Luz,” Amity repeated. “My Luz.”


“Mhmm,” Luz hummed, and she started circling her clit again.


Luz slid her fingers down through Amity's sex, barely able to reach the outside of her entrance. She teased her by barely pressing her fingertips into her, and Amity moaned, tilting her hips and giving Luz a slightly better angle.


“Who's my perfect girl?” Luz cooed before sucking on her neck again.


Amity didn't respond, her breath catching in her throat.


“Tell me you're perfect, Ams,” Luz said, her tone firm.


“I'm perfect,” Amity said, her voice coming out smaller than Luz had ever heard it.


Luz's brows knitted together for a moment, filing that away for later.


“That's right,” she said. “You're perfect. My perfect girl.”


Amity whimpered desperately, and Luz dragged her fingers back to her clit. She gradually increased the pressure and how quickly she moved.


“Oh, Luz, yes,” Amity said, her voice back to its previous needy tone.


Luz pressed her nose into the crook of Amity's shoulder, breathing her in. She closed her eyes and listened to Amity's panting and the sounds of pleasure that fell from her lips. She squeezed Amity's breast before moving her hand to the ear she had been neglecting.


She traced the shell of it lightly, and Amity trembled above her with a whine. Luz kissed the junction of Amity's neck and shoulder, and she pinched Amity's ear and listened to her breath catch. She applied more pressure with her fingers on her clit.


“Oh, Titan, Luz,” Amity panted. “Fuck, you feel so good.”


“Mmm,” Luz hummed against her skin. “You deserve it, Ams.”


“I'm so close,” Amity said breathlessly, her hips stuttering as they rocked against Luz's fingers.


Luz smiled and picked up her pace, and Amity tilted her head back with a loud moan that sounded like Luz’s name.


“Be a good girl and come for me, Amity,” Luz whispered in her ear.


She tugged her ear with her fingers as she bit down on Amity's neck, and Amity let out a loud cry. Her body started to curl in on itself, and Luz dropped her hand from her ear to wrap it around her waist and hold her down against her. Luz kept moving her fingers on her clit as Amity shook and cried out above her, and Luz whispered sweet praises into her ear as she came.


Amity's body went limp, and she leaned back into Luz.


“Good job, hermosa,” Luz whispered into her ear.


Amity turned her head to face her as best she could, her eyes almost closed, and Luz kissed her tenderly.


Amity laid on her side facing Luz in her bed. Her bed sheets clung to the sweat on her body from their activities that started in the living room but continued long after that. She reached out and cupped Luz's face, running her thumb over her cheek.


Luz smiled softly at her before her eyes drifted closed. Amity watched her as her breathing slowly leveled out and the smile on her face relaxed as Amity continued to rub her cheek.


Amity smiled at her peaceful, sleeping expression. She wanted to look at her for the rest of her life. She leaned forward and kissed her forehead.


“I love you, Luz,” she whispered against her skin, wishing she had the courage to say it while Luz was awake.


As Amity pulled back, she froze at the sight of Luz's wide eyes locked on her, very much not asleep. After a moment of agony, a smile spread across Luz's face.


“I love you too,” she said softly before she pressed her lips to Amity's.


A knock on the front door jolted Amity and Luz awake the next morning. Amity furrowed her brows as her eyes darted to the door leading out of her bedroom. She hadn't been expecting anyone to stop by today.


“Stay here,” Amity said, kissing the top of Luz's head. “I'll be right back.”


Amity got up and pulled on some underwear and a silk robe that was hanging on a hook on back of the door. She closed the door behind her as she left the room and heard another knock on the door, this one louder and more impatient. She felt a sinking feeling in her stomach as she realized who was probably on the other side of the door, and she combed her fingers through her hair as she made her way down the hall, trying her best to make herself look presentable. She suddenly regretted not putting real clothes on.


“Mittens,” her mother said in greeting when she opened the door. “Honestly, you must be quicker when answering the door. It is unacceptable to keep your guests waiting like that.”


“Hi, Mom,” Amity said. “I'm sorry. What are you doing here?”


“Am I not allowed to visit my own daughter?” Odalia asked, frowning. “But, to be frank, you and I have business to discuss. Now, are you going to invite me in, or are you going to make me talk to you on the doorstep like some door-to-door salesperson?”


“Yes, sorry, please come in,” Amity said, taking a step back and holding the door open for her mother.


“Thank you,” Odalia said curtly before she walked past Amity, pausing to turn around and look her up and down as Amity closed the door. “Do you make a habit of answering your door in such little clothing?”


Amity wrapped her arms around herself and drew her robe tighter around her body.


“No, I was just getting dressed when I heard your knock,” Amity said, her eyes dropping to the floor.


“Do you know what time it is?” Odalia asked, her eyes narrowing. “You should have been awake and dressed hours ago. I didn’t raise you to sleep all day like a degenerate.”


“You’re right,” Amity said, and Odalia nodded. “I’m sorry.”


Odalia turned, and Amity trailed behind her as she made her way into Amity’s home, her stomach twisting in knots. Odalia came to a stop when she reached the kitchen.


“It is a mess in here, Mittens,” Odalia said, crinkling her nose as her eyes scanned the kitchen where the dishes from Luz cooking yesterday were sitting in the sink, despite the kitchen being clean otherwise. “If you aren’t able to clean up after yourself, at least hire a maid to do it for you.”


“I’m sorry,” Amity said, her hands wringing the fabric of her robe.


“And for that matter, why are you even cooking to begin with?” Odalia asked, turning to look at her like she was insane. “You are fully capable of hiring a staff to do these sorts of things for you. It would be prudent of you to do so.”


Odalia continued her path through to the living room without waiting for Amity’s response.


“We need to discuss your behavior the other night at dinner,” Odalia said, her tone dripping with disapproval.


Amity’s stomach twisted at her mother’s words. She knew this was coming when she left the dinner early, but that didn’t help the dread that ran through her body like cold water.


“I’m sorry for leaving early,” Amity said, hoping to placate her mother. “It was inappropriate.”


“It was,” her mother agreed icily. “Do you know how that makes our family look?”


“I’m sorry,” she repeated. “I shouldn’t have done that.”


“No, you shouldn’t have,” her mother said. “Those were important people, and you wasted your opportunity to make a good impression on them. I had to make excuses and apologize for your not being there the rest of the night. Hopefully you haven’t done irreparable damage to our family’s reputation.”


Her mother continued to speak, but her words were blurring as Amity felt herself pulling back. She retreated into her head, nodding and apologizing on well-practiced autopilot. She felt her heartbeat thrumming in her ears, the sound of it overpowering her mother’s voice. Her eyes dropped to the floor, her vision out of focus. She felt a numbness radiate out from her bones as her mind disconnected from her body.


“Amity,” Odalia said sharply, and Amity’s eyes snapped back to her. “Titan, Amity, what is wrong with you? You can’t even pay attention to a simple conversation.”


Odalia pinched the bridge of her nose and turned her back to Amity, taking a deep breath and sighing loudly. Amity watched her as she started to turn back before freezing. Amity looked past her, seeing the two glasses she and Luz drank out of last night sitting on the table in front of the couch, both of them still half full. Odalia’s eyes flashed with anger as she turned back to Amity and took in her appearance again.


“Did you leave our family’s dinner early to sleep with someone?” her mother asked, her tone setting off alarms in Amity’s brain.


“Mom, I—”


“Who was it?” Odalia asked impatiently.


“You don’t know her,” Amity said, her voice small.


“Who is her family? Are they at least someone of our station?” Odalia asked, and Amity stayed silent as her throat constricted. “Honestly, Amity. Why must you insist on dragging our family’s name through the mud?”


Her mother huffed and put her hands on her hips.


“You need to consider how your actions affect our family and our reputation, Mittens,” Odalia continued. “Our family is all we have in this world, and the way other people see us is the only thing separating us from the people beneath us. Your father and I have worked too hard to provide you and your siblings with the best the Boiling Isles has to offer for you to squander it with a meaningless tryst.”


“Yes, I understand,” Amity said, reflexively redirecting the anger that flared in her stomach at her mother’s words at herself. “I’m sorry.”


“Yes, well, if only that was enough to undo what you’ve done,” Odalia said, exasperated. “I think you have a lot to rethink. I will see myself out.”


Odalia swept past her, and Amity heard the front door close as she left, the sound of it closing far too soft for the conversation they just had. Amity took a few steps to the couch, dropping heavily onto it as she stared at the glasses in front of her. She let out a shaky breath as she forced herself to breathe. Her chest was tight, and her lungs couldn’t pull in enough air. Her vision blurred as her eyes glazed over and her thoughts ran away from her.


She couldn’t believe how selfish and careless she had been. She was so irresponsible. How could she have been so ungrateful and inconsiderate? What did she think was going to happen? She should have thought her decision through. She shouldn’t have left early. She let her parents down. She was a disappointment. She had to try harder. She had to be better.


Eventually, Amity’s brain went quiet. She closed her eyes, taking a deep breath through her nose and letting it slowly out of her mouth. She stood up, wiping the sweat from her hands on her robe. She picked up the two glasses and carried them to the sink, dumping out the remaining liquid and placing them in an empty space next to the other dishes.


Chapter End Notes


The next morning, Odalia comes over to scold Amity for leaving her dinner early while Luz hides in Amity's bedroom. Being Odalia, she makes Amity feel terrible and stresses the importance of their family's reputation. Amity disassociates during their conversation, and she has a panic attack after Odalia leaves, during which she thinks a lot of negative thoughts about herself.


Chapter 16
Amity hated events like the one she had to attend tonight. She knew they were important and that she was expected to make an appearance and delight the other attendees. But that didn’t make them any more enjoyable. She would have to spend the entire evening wearing a mask and pretending she was someone she wasn’t. It wouldn’t be hard, of course. It was the same mask she had worn her whole life. But the more time she spent with Luz, the more she realized how suffocating that mask was.


She stared at herself in the mirror, trying to school her expression back to a neutral one. She looked down at the green dress she was wearing for the evening. She found herself wondering if Luz would like it, and a small smile crept its way on her features again. She knew Luz loved it when she wore her hair down like she was tonight.


She sighed. She would much rather be spending the evening with Luz.


But no. Tonight she had to be a Blight. And a Blight always upheld their end of the deal. Even when that deal was one that she made simply by being born into the family and when she had no say one way or the other as to whether or not she accepted it. Tonight she would do her best to impress the other guests and show them that the Blight family is respectable and, better yet, enviable. If she was particularly lucky, she may even have the opportunity to discuss her research with some of the school’s more influential donors.


She was still upset over the conversation she had had with her mother a few weeks ago. She tried to forget about it, but having to go to an event like this brought it right back to the forefront of her mind. Part of her was frustrated with herself for putting herself in a situation in which her mother was so upset with her, but a much smaller part of her was telling her that her mother was the one who was in the wrong and that she deserved better than to have someone treat her the way her mother treated her. That part of her was ridiculous though. Those were just the childish protests of life not being fair. She had to take responsibility for her actions.


She was pulled from her thoughts by Ghost rubbing up against her leg and meowing up at her.


“I know, I know,” she said, leaning down to scratch behind Ghost’s ear. “We should get going. A Blight shouldn’t be late.”


Ghost jumped up, transforming into her staff midair. She caught the staff easily and made her way outside. The flight to the university was short but not unpleasant. The air was still warm, and the setting sun bathed the island in a relaxed, golden light. Amity always found flying to be relaxing. The gentle wind in her hair helped clear her head. By the time she reached the campus, she had completely slipped into her role as the composed and cold eldest Blight.


Luz scratched nervously at her neck where the stiff fabric of her collar was rubbing against her and then adjusted the mask that was covering the top half of her face. Tonight was the school’s big fundraising gala, and she and Hunter got jobs as waiters for the night. Luz was not looking forward to it, but she didn’t want Eda to think she was a freeloader so she needed to work odd jobs like this, even if the pay was dismal.


She walked through the building past the event space where they were making last minute preparations and made her way to the kitchens. The atmosphere was tense as the rest of the staff was rushing to put the appetizers and glasses of apple blood on serving trays. The smell of some kind of roasted bird filled Luz’s nose, and her mouth started to water. She really regretted not eating before leaving the Owl House. She took a moment to admire how seamlessly the witches of the Cooking Coven worked together to put everything together. Even the teamwork in the demon realm was magical.


Her eyes landed on Hunter who was standing on the other side of the room with the other servers. His hair was mostly slicked back, but a strand of hair stubbornly hung in front of the mask covering his face. Luz wove through the witches who were still working on the first course, careful not to disrupt their flow, and she joined Hunter.


“Ready for tonight?” he asked as she stepped up next to him.


“Ready to serve a bunch of people who think they’re better than me?” She waved her hand flippantly. “Piece of cake.”


“I don’t think we’re serving the cake until later,” Hunter said seriously. “It’s like we practiced. We’re going to start with circulating the appetizers and drinks, and then—”


“That’s a human saying,” Luz interrupted. “It means, this will be easy.”


Hunter nodded, but he still looked concerned. Luz just grinned at him and picked up a serving tray from the table nearby. She could hear the Bard Coven musicians starting to play, so it was time for them to start their work.


As she entered the ballroom, she immediately felt out of place. She knew she was just a server, but she felt oddly under-dressed. The guests were all dressed in the highest Boiling Isles fashion, which was to say strange, but still visibly expensive. She never felt comfortable in places and events like this. All of these rich people who walked around like they couldn’t care less if they stepped on Luz in the process. She took a deep breath and started to make her rounds as more and more guests started to filter in.


The first thirty minutes of the night passed relatively quickly. The ballroom had quickly become crowded, and Luz almost dumped her tray on multiple people trying to weave between them all. The shoes she was wearing were also starting to take a toll on her feet. She decided that she hated whoever decided shoes needed to come to a point.


She was on her way to bring a new glass of apple blood to the same woman for the fourth time now when she spotted a familiar head of green hair through the crowd. Her heart skipped a beat as she watched Amity turn to look vaguely in her direction, and she barely kept herself from waving at her to catch her attention. She must be here to represent the abomination department.


Amity looked so different in this setting. It reminded Luz of when she first met her on the first day of class. But now her hair was down and framing her face so beautifully. She looked so regal, and, wow, that dress. Luz definitely need to get a closer look.


Luz walked in the direction of where she saw Amity, stopping to serve people as she went to at least make it look like she was doing her job. Amity hadn’t moved much from where Luz first saw her. She was in what looked like a serious conversation with an elderly man, but Luz could tell she was not paying any attention to what the man was saying. It looked like she was nodding at all of the right moments and the man seemed completely oblivious, but her eyes were distant and cold.


After a few minutes, the man nodded his head deeply to Amity, nearly bowing, and then he walked away. Luz could see Amity’s shoulders rise and fall in a sigh as he left her. She turned and looked right at Luz, her eyes dropping down her body and back up, and Luz felt her face heat up. But Amity looked away, not acknowledging her, and Luz’s eyebrows knitted together. Then realization hit her as she remembered she was wearing a mask, so Amity must not know it was her.


Luz took a step towards her before faltering as she saw another green-haired woman who looked a lot like Amity, but with blue eyes, approach her. She was holding onto a man with brown hair and a tired expression who adjusted his tie with his free hand.


Those must be Amity’s parents. They must be here to support Amity. That was so sweet.


Luz smiled to herself, deciding to give them some space. She could find Amity again later. Plus, her tray was empty, and she had no idea how long she had been standing there doing nothing. She turned to make her way back to the kitchen, sparing a glance back over her shoulder to find a familiar pair of curious golden eyes on her.


The evening was passing as to be expected for the most part. Amity was struggling to stay engaged in the conversations around her. Her mind kept wandering to a certain human student of hers. She swore she even saw a server who looked like her a couple times. She frowned to herself. She needed to focus.


It certainly didn’t help that her parents were here. She supposed she shouldn’t be surprised that they were. This gala had attracted some of the richest witches and demons in the Isles. But still, it was not a pleasant surprise. Her mother had of course expressed her displeasure in seeing Amity’s roots their natural color, and her father had made several passive aggressive comments regarding his confidence in her ability to receive more funding for her research. And Amity nodded and tried to placate them, despite it making her blood boil. She couldn’t risk making a scene by even quietly disagreeing with them or telling her mother that her appearance was her own business like she wished she could, even if she didn't have the courage to actually do it.


That’s what led to her standing out on the balcony alone, the sounds of the gala reduced to a murmur behind her. She took a deep breath and leaned forward with her forearms resting on the railing of the balcony.


“Do you need any assistance, ma’am?”


She glanced over her shoulder to see one of the masked servers standing behind her with a half-empty tray of cocktails. She turned back to looking out over the campus.


“No, thank you,” she said. “I’m quite alright.”


“Are you sure? You look a bit lonely out here.”


She turned around to face the server and narrowed her eyes. The sun had set an hour ago, and it was fairly dark on the balcony with the only light coming from the glass door leading to the ballroom behind them. Still, Amity knew that voice, and a small smile spread across her lips as warmth spread through her body.


“Luz? What are you doing here?” Amity said, her eyes raking down her body. She decided she liked Luz in formal attire, even if it was just a servant’s uniform.


Luz smiled and sauntered over to stand next to her, placing the tray she was carrying on an empty planter nearby.


“I heard this was the best party on campus tonight,” Luz said, leaning her hip against the balcony railing and crossing her arms. “Apparently the finest from across the Boiling Isles are here.”


“You must be attending a different party than I am,” Amity said with a scoff.


“You're going to stand here, in that dress,” Luz said, leaning closer and dropping her voice lower, “and tell me you're not the finest in the Boiling Isles?”


Amity blushed and looked away. When she looked back at Luz, she found her looking at her with an unspoken hunger in her eyes. Smiling softly, Amity turned to fully face Luz and took a step closer, trailing her hand along the railing and then up Luz’s arm.


“You don’t look half bad yourself,” Amity said, her eyes flitting down to Luz’s lips. “Although, I think I’d prefer it without the mask.”


Amity untied the mask, pulling it off Luz’s face and setting it down on the railing. Amity cupped her cheek as she looked down at her, her thumb running over her soft skin. Luz hummed and leaned into her touch, her eyes drifting closed. After a moment, Amity dropped her hands so they rested on Luz’s hips. Luz opened her eyes again and uncrossed her arms before wrapping them around Amity’s neck, pulling her closer until Amity could feel her breath on her lips. They stayed there for a moment, just breathing in each other’s air, and Amity’s head began to spin.


“Better?” Luz asked and licked her lips.


“Much,” Amity whispered before closing the small distance between them.


Luz’s lips moved slowly against Amity’s, and Amity felt all of the tension that had built up in her body throughout the night ease as she melted into her. Amity ran the tip of her tongue along the edge of Luz’s upper lip, and Luz gasped into her mouth. Amity slipped her tongue into her mouth and traced the edges of her blunt teeth. Luz pulled her closer, and Amity hummed as she was pressed against her.


Their kiss became more heated, and Amity pushed Luz’s hips back and turned them until she was pressing Luz into the railing. She pushed her leg in between Luz’s, and Luz gasped as her thigh pressed against her. Amity nipped at her lip before sucking it into her mouth. Amity pulled away, panting, and met Luz’s eyes which were blown wide.


Amity’s eyes darted back to her lips and she cocked her head slightly. When Luz leaned forward to meet her lips again, Amity pulled back, the corner of her lips pulling up in a teasing smirk. Luz opened her mouth to say something, but Amity jerked her leg up into her, causing Luz to moan instead. Amity pulled on Luz’s hips as she brought her leg up against her again, drawing more of those delicious sounds from her. She continued to drive her leg into Luz as she captured her lips in a bruising kiss. Luz’s hands tangled in her hair, and she pulled her closer until their teeth clashed.


Amity’s hand drifted from Luz’s hip to unbutton and unzip her pants. She slipped her fingers under her underwear and through the short curls at the top of her sex. She moaned against Luz’s lips as the tip of her fingers met the wetness gathered between her legs. As Luz spread her legs for her, Amity found her clit and pressed two fingers against her, earning another moan from her. Amity hummed and broke their kiss, leaning her forehead against Luz’s so she could look into her eyes. Luz was looking up at her desperately, and she rolled her hips into Amity’s fingers when Amity didn’t move them. Amity smirked at her and brought her leg up again to press her fingers harder into her and give her something to grind against. Luz closed her eyes and her breath came in quick, short bursts against Amity’s lips as she rocked her hips into her.


“Amity,” Luz mewled after a few minutes.


“Yes, baby?” Amity teased, driving her leg up again to apply a sudden pressure before pulling back again. Luz whined and pressed her hips down, chasing after her.


“Please, I need more,” Luz whispered.


Amity hummed and hesitated until Luz whimpered and opened her eyes to look at her pleadingly. Amity smiled at her and tugged her pants down a bit with her free hand. She pressed her fingers into her clit one more time before readjusting and sinking her fingers inside of her. Luz dropped her head back with a long moan, and her hands moved to grip the balcony railing behind her.


Amity leaned forward and pressed a kiss to the side of her neck before sucking on her skin as she curled her fingers roughly inside of her. Luz let out a cry, slapping her hand over her mouth to try to muffle the sound. Amity hummed against her neck, pulling her head back and releasing Luz’s skin with a soft pop as she continued to curl her fingers inside of her. She smiled to herself, looking at the new bruise, and then nipped the skin above it, and Luz cried out against her hand again as she rocked her hips in time with Amity’s movements.


Amity turned her head and brushed her lips against Luz’s ear, and she felt her shudder against her as her muscles clenched around her.


“Is this what you needed, Luz?” Amity purred in her ear. “Did you need to feel me deep inside of you? Fucking you until you can't speak?”


Luz made another strangled cry and nodded.


“Mmm, you’re so tight for me, baby,” Amity continued. “So wet for me. I bet you want to come for me, don’t you? Want to show me that you’re mine?”


Luz’s hips stuttered, and she moaned as she nodded again.


“Do you want me to fuck you harder, Luz? Do you want me to make you come?”


Luz’s moan was loud, even with her hand covering her mouth, and she nodded again. Amity smiled and nipped her earlobe before pulling Luz’s pants down farther. She started thrusting harshly into Luz, her pace building with each thrust. It didn’t take long before she felt Luz clench even tighter around her, and she looked down to see her mouth open in a silent cry as her whole body shook.


“There you go,” Amity whispered as she continued to thrust into her, her pace slowing slightly as Luz came.


When Luz stilled against her, Amity pulled out of her and pulled her pants back up into place. She leaned down, placing her hand on her cheek and tilting her face up so she could kiss her again. She pulled away and Luz looked up at her with dark eyes before she grabbed Amity’s wrist and pulled her fingers up to her mouth. She sucked both fingers into her mouth and ran her tongue along them, moaning at her own taste. Amity gasped, her eyes wide as she watched Luz suck her fingers clean.


It was at that moment when the glass door behind them opened and the sound of the party crashed into them as Amity jumped back, pulling her fingers from Luz’s mouth. She spun around and hid her still wet hand behind her back.


“Amity!” Her mother called from the doorway where she was squinting into the darkness. Amity could see her father lurking behind her. “Honestly, where have you been? Your father and I have been looking for you for ages.”


“Sorry, mom,” Amity said, hoping she didn’t sound as guilty as she was. “I was just… getting some air.”


“Quite,” her mother said, a note of evident disdain in her voice as she looked behind Amity. “Well, come along then. There is someone your father needs to introduce you to, and your tardiness will not make a good first impression.”


She turned and strode into the ballroom, leaving the door open behind her. Her father looked between Amity and the direction Odalia was headed before moving to follow his wife. Amity turned back to Luz who was rushing to button up her pants and put her mask back on.


“Sorry, Luz,” she said, frowning as her own mask slid back into place. “I should—”


“It’s okay,” Luz said with a smile. “I understand. Go enjoy the party. I should probably get back to work anyway.”


Amity frowned and grabbed Luz’s hand, giving it a squeeze before she walked back into the ballroom.


Luz sighed after the door closed behind Amity. She spent a few minutes trying to compose herself before she picked up her tray and returned to the gala. As she walked through the glass doors and began circulating among the guests again, she didn’t notice the pair of blue eyes glaring at her from across the room.


Chapter 17
Luz swallowed nervously as she looked at the restaurant in front of her. The polished white exterior was complete with a fountain and statues flanking the doors. She watched several groups of people walk through the doors, all dressed significantly nicer than anything Luz had ever owned.


She was meeting Amity's mom for the first time over lunch, and she couldn't be more nervous. Her mom had sent her a message introducing herself and telling her she wanted to discuss a surprise for Amity. She said that Luz needed to keep it a secret, so Amity didn't know Luz was meeting with her. She felt kind of guilty that she was lying to Amity, but she hoped that whatever her mom had planned would be worth the secrecy.


Luz took a deep breath and made her way inside. The host looked down their nose at her when she came in, but their tone shifted once she told them she was there to meet with Odalia Blight.


“Right this way, ma’am,” they said and led her through the restaurant to a secluded table.


When she saw Odalia, Luz was immediately reminded of when she first met Amity. She had the same intensity and sense of authority around her. Luz felt an instinctual anxiety settle in her stomach the closer she got to the table, and she fought back the urge to turn around and leave. Meeting your girlfriend’s mom was stressful.


Odalia looked up as she approached. Her piercing blue eyes were just as cold as Amity’s had been that first day. She smiled at Luz in a way that didn’t reach her eyes, and Luz sat down, swallowing her nerves.


“You must be Luz,” Odalia said.


“That’s me,” Luz said with a smile. “Luz Noceda. It’s so nice to meet you.”


“I’m sure,” Odalia said, looking down to the menu in front of her. “So, how long have you and Mittens been seeing each other?”


“A couple months now,” Luz said nervously, similarly looking down at the menu.


She tried not to show the shock on her face when she saw how high the prices were even for just the appetizers. She was so hungry, but eating here would take nearly all of what she got paid for working at the gala.


“I see,” Odalia said thoughtfully. “And how did you two meet?”


“Oh, uh,” Luz said, feeling her cheeks flush.


If Odalia didn’t know already, Amity probably hadn’t told her parents that detail when she told them about Luz. Would Amity want her to know? But Luz shouldn’t lie to Odalia. What if she lied and then Amity told her the truth later? Then Odalia would know Luz was a liar, and then she’d probably disapprove of their relationship.


“We met at Hexside,” Luz said eventually, hoping her voice came out normal.


Odalia glanced up at Luz, briefly meeting her eyes with a calculating expression, before she looked back to her menu. The waiter came by a few minutes later, and Luz ordered the cheapest thing she could find on the menu.


“Let’s get down to business, shall we?” Odalia said. “I’m planning a little dinner to celebrate Mittens securing funding for her research.”


“She got it?” Luz asked, excited. “I thought the decision wasn’t going to be made for another week.”


“We have a lot of connections,” Odalia said with a smile. “It isn’t hard to find out these sort of things before they’re announced.”


“That’s great! Amity’s going to be so happy,” Luz said, grinning at Odalia.


“Yes, well, remember you can’t tell her,” Odalia reminded her. “Anyway, about this event I’m planning. I think she would like it if you were there. It could be a little surprise for her.”


“Yeah, that could be fun,” Luz said, bouncing her legs under the table. She loved surprises.


The waiter approached their table before setting their food down in front of them. The portion size was upsettingly small, but it smelt delicious.


“Thank you,” Luz said to the waiter as Odalia took a sip from her drink without acknowledging them.


“Do you have anything to wear that would be appropriate for a formal dinner?” Odalia asked, and Luz tried not to cringe.


“Um, not really,” she said hesitantly. “This is the nicest outfit I have.”


Odalia’s eyes flitted down to her shirt, and her eye twitched.


“Perhaps I can help with that,” Odalia offered after a moment. “I’d be happy to loan you enough for a more… formal outfit.”


“Really?” Luz asked, feeling very uncomfortable at the idea of someone else buying her clothes, even when that someone else was her girlfriend’s mom who was just trying to help. “You don’t have to do that.”


“It’s no trouble,” Odalia said dismissively. “Perhaps in return you would be willing to assist my husband and I at our quarterly promotional event.”


“Sure,” Luz said. Some of her discomfort faded knowing she’d repay Odalia at least a little bit.


“Excellent,” Odalia said, flashing her a smile. “I’ll draft up a contract and send it to you.”


“So, how have things been going between you and Luz?” Emira asked, causing Amity to accidentally paint her whole finger instead of just her nail.


“What? Who?” Amity squeaked, and she tried to wipe the nail polish off her skin before it dried.


“You know,” Emira asked with a smirk, leaning back against Amity’s couch. “The human who you took home with you a couple months ago? The one who was all smiles at our flyer derby practices after that? The one who blushes every time someone brings up your class?”


“Oh, uh, that Luz,” Amity said, not meeting Emira’s eyes.


“Yeah, that Luz,” Emira repeated. “I assumed she was the reason you asked for a spell to cover up hickeys.”


“That’s a strange assumption to make,” Amity said, her blush giving her away.


“Come on, Mittens,” Emira said. “You’ve never been a good liar. And Luz certainly isn’t either.”


“Okay,” Amity said with a sigh before she looked up at Emira. “But you can’t tell anyone, okay?”


“I wouldn’t,” Emira said gently. “Although, you may need to be a bit more worried about Luz telling someone. She is probably the worst liar I’ve ever met.”


“I know,” Amity said, smiling softly.


“Aw, you’re so cute,” Emira said, poking Amity’s shoulder.


“What?” Amity said indignantly, but blush colored her cheeks again.


“You two just make the same face when you think of each other,” Emira said. “It’s cute. You must really have it bad.”


“Yeah,” Amity said, smiling and turning back to her nails. “I’ve never felt this way about anyone before.”


“I can tell,” Emira said. “It seems like she makes you really happy.”


“She does,” Amity said, feeling a gentle warmth spread through her body the more she thought of Luz. “But it’s more than that. She makes me think about the kind of person I want to be.”


“Yeah, you seem different lately,” Emira agreed. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen you this relaxed before, and I’ve never seen you smile this much.”


Amity smiled at Emira before blowing on her nails. She smiled to herself. She was happier than she’d ever been, and that was entirely thanks to Luz.


“Are you ready to do your hair?” Emira asked.


“Yeah.” Amity stood up.


“I’m surprised you don’t want to do green again,” Emira said, picking up the bottle of purple hair dye. “Mom’s going to kill you when she sees it.”


“That’s okay,” Amity said, thinking about how Luz would react instead. She took a deep breath. “I need a change, and I don’t want to care about what Mom thinks anymore.”


It wasn’t often that Amity felt proud of herself. On the rare occasion when she did, she almost immediately twisted it in her head and told herself whatever she had done wasn’t good enough. It could’ve been better. It should’ve been better.


But not this time. This time she just felt proud, and she let herself feel it. Her work was now officially funded. She felt so giddy thinking about how much more she could accomplish now. She might even have enough to locate the Galderstones. Then she could test her theory on using them as an unlimited source of magic, and she could use them to help Luz get home.


Amity tried to shake off the sadness that gripped her heart every time she thought of Luz leaving. It was Luz’s choice if she wanted to leave, and she wanted to go home. It didn’t matter how it made Amity feel.


Amity glanced at the time on her scroll. She had to leave for her parents’ house soon. Her mother had insisted on hosting a family dinner to celebrate her getting funding. Amity couldn’t shake the feeling that she was walking into a trap tonight. She’d been getting that feeling a lot lately with her parents, especially her mother.


She sighed. She needed to get ready. It was going to be a long night.


Luz should’ve been more prepared when she arrived at Blight Manor. She had a feeling that Amity’s family had money, but she didn’t realize they had money. The mansion sprawled out in front of her, and she was fairly certain she saw another slightly smaller building behind it before she landed that seemed to be part of their property too. There was even a dock for airships behind the main house.


Suddenly, Odalia’s offer to buy Luz nicer clothes made sense. She wondered if Amity ever felt ashamed of being with Luz or if she ever resented Luz for rarely, if ever, being the one to pay for their dates. She stifled the feeling of inadequacy that had started to creep up in her chest and walked up to the front door, knocking on it lightly.


“Oh, hello,” Luz said when an abomination opened the door to let her in.


She made her way inside, following the abomination through several ornately decorated rooms before reaching what seemed to be a sitting room. Amity’s parents were sitting on a couch across from the twins.


“Luz,” Odalia said with a smile. “I’m glad you were able to make it.”


“Uh, hi, Luz,” Emira said, her eyebrows knitted together. “What are you doing here?”


“I invited her, of course,” Odalia said. “It’s a surprise for Mittens.”


“That’s very kind of you, Mom,” Edric said, frowning slightly.


“Hi, guys,” Luz said, not noticing the tension in the room.


“Well, come in,” Odalia said, beckoning Luz in. “Edric, Emira, why don’t you two sit over there so Mittens and Luz can sit next to each other?”


Ed and Em shared a look before they both moved to the matching chairs between the two couches. Luz took a seat on the couch, directly across from Odalia. She eagerly glanced at the archway leading out of the room, bouncing her leg as she waited for Amity to get there.


After several minutes of small talk, Luz heard the front door open and close, and she felt an excited flutter in her stomach. A few moments later, Amity appeared in the doorway.


Luz stared wide-eyed at her, loving her purple hair. It was different, but Luz thought it suited her better. Amity was also wearing her favorite deep purple dress, and she felt a rush of desire as she was reminded of what happened the last time she had seen Amity in that dress.


“Hi, Mom. Hi, Dad. Sorry I’m late,” Amity said in a rush as she walked in. “I was—”


Amity froze when she saw Luz.


“Luz?” Amity said, a shocked expression on her face.


Her eyes shifted between Luz to her parents to the twins and then back to Luz. Luz grinned at her, but her smile fell as a guarded expression settled on Amity’s face.


“I didn’t know you were going to be here,” Amity said, glancing back to her mom.


“Isn’t it great?” Odalia said, sounding exceptionally pleased. “I sent Luz here a message, and we decided to give you a little surprise.”


“Surprise,” Luz said, getting up to hug Amity. “Congratulations on getting your funding! I’m so proud of you!”


Amity returned her hug after a beat before she pulled away. She gave her a small smile, but it faded quickly when her mother spoke.


“Well, don’t just stand there, Mittens,” Odalia said. “Sit down and have a drink.”


Amity nodded, and she and Luz sat back down on the couch. Amity sat farther away from Luz than she normally would have, and her back was stiff as she looked at her mom. Luz thought about reaching out to her, but for some reason, she didn’t feel like that was a good idea. In fact, she suddenly felt like none of this was a good idea.


Amity should’ve known. She should’ve known that her mother had an ulterior motive when she offered to host a dinner to celebrate Amity’s success. She should’ve known when her mother saw her with Luz at the gala that she would be able to figure out who she was. After all, there’s only one human in all of the Boiling Isles.


“So, Luz,” Odalia said after the main course was served. “Tell us about yourself. Mittens hasn’t taken such an interest in anyone before, so you must be something special.”


Amity glanced to Luz, who was sitting next to her. She could smell trouble. She knew it was coming. She just didn’t know what exactly her mother was playing at.


“Oh, um,” Luz said, setting down her utensils. “I’m just a human who fell into the Boiling Isles. I’m learning magic to try to find a way home, but I also just really like learning about magic. I’m no one special really.”


“That’s not true,” Amity said with a slight frown that shifted into a smile as Luz’s eyes met hers. “You’re very special.”


“You’re learning magic?” Odalia repeated, ignoring Amity. “I didn’t know humans could practice magic.”


“I have to do it differently than you guys,” Luz explained. “But I’m learning how to use glyphs to cast spells.”


“I see,” Odalia said, taking a small bite of food and then swallowing it. “And you’re learning magic at Hexside?”


Amity felt ice start to spread under her skin as her mother's tone started to shift. Luz glanced at her before turning back to Odalia.


“Um, yeah,” Luz said, looking back to Amity again. Amity bit her lip before taking another bite of her food.


“Interesting,” Odalia said, and then took a sip of her drink. Warning bells rang in Amity’s head. “And which tract are you on at Hexside?”


“I’m undecided right now.”


“You can’t make up your mind?” Odalia asked, frowning. “What are you planning to do with your future?”


“I’m trying to learn a variety of magic so I can make a portal home.” Luz glanced at Amity, who opened her mouth to speak but was cut off by her mother.


“I’ve never heard of glyphs before, but I imagine learning magic is very difficult for you,” Odalia said pointedly, the last traces of her polite smile disappearing from her face.


Amity felt her blood begin to boil. She gritted her teeth.


“It’s difficult,” Luz admitted. “But I’m figuring it out. Amity has helped me a lot actually.”


“I’m sure she has,” Odalia said, glancing at Amity before looking back at Luz. “Tell me, Luz, do you make a habit of befriending your professors? Perhaps to get a better grade or a professional recommendation?”


Amity clenched her hands into fists in her lap.


“What? No, I don’t—” Luz started to say.


“Then why else would you date your professor?” Odalia interrupted. “Someone from an upbringing like yours would do anything to get ahead. Not to mention the fact that you’re a human. I’m sure—”


“That’s enough!” Amity snapped. “You will not speak to my girlfriend like that.”


“Amity, please, do not cause a scene,” Odalia said, shaking her head at her.


“No, you don’t get to do that,” Amity snarled. “You don’t get to treat Luz like that and then say I’m the one making the scene. You don’t get to treat Luz like that, period.”


“Please, Amity,” Odalia said patronizingly. “Don’t pretend like you care about her, especially not when you’re the one who’s taking advantage of her.”


“What is that supposed to mean?” Amity asked, still seething.


“She’s your student, Amity,” Odalia said. “Titan, have you even thought this through? Have you even thought about what will happen when the school finds out about this? What that will do to our family’s reputation?”


“Amity isn’t taking advantage of me,” Luz argued, reaching over to grab Amity’s hand under the table. “It’s not like that. We love each other.”


“Love?” Odalia scoffed before turning back to Amity. “You can’t be serious. You’ve actually manipulated this human pest into thinking that you’re in love with her?”


“Come on, Luz,” Amity said, standing up. “We’re leaving.”


Amity led Luz out of the house, ignoring her mother calling after her to come back.


“I don’t understand,” Luz said after they got back to Amity’s place.


Amity sighed as she sat down on the couch. It took the entire flight home for her to calm down, and now that all of the fight had left her body, she was tired. She looked up at Luz who was still standing, and she reached out a hand to her.


“I’m sorry, Luz,” Amity said as Luz swung her leg over Amity and straddled her lap. Amity wrapped her arms around her and held her close. “You deserve better than that. I should’ve said something sooner. I should’ve known that she was going to do something like that.”


“It’s not your fault,” Luz said, her voice muffled from where her face was tucked into Amity’s neck. “I just don’t get why she would say all of that stuff.”


“That’s just how she is,” Amity said, biting her lip. “Everything is about our family’s reputation.”


“Is being with me really that bad?”


“Of course not,” Amity said quickly, holding her tighter. “There’s nothing bad about being with you.”


“She doesn’t think I’m good enough to be with you,” Luz said softly.


“She’s wrong,” Amity said, rubbing Luz’s back. “Besides, it doesn’t matter what she thinks. I know how amazing you are, and I know how happy you make me, and I know how much I love you.”


“I love you too,” Luz said, and she nuzzled into her neck.


Amity held Luz close and rubbed her back, but her mind started to run away from her as her mother’s words replayed in her head.


She wasn’t taking advantage of Luz, was she? Luz said she wasn’t, but what if her mom was right and she was just manipulating Luz? Obviously there was an imbalance of power in their relationship. Maybe Luz felt like she couldn’t say no to Amity. Amity felt guilt wash over her and settle like a rock in her stomach. She shouldn’t have encouraged their relationship, regardless of how she felt. She should’ve had more self-control.


But Luz said she loved her. Why would she say that if she didn't mean it? But what if Luz just thought that she loved her, and she didn’t really? If Luz really loved Amity, why would she be trying so hard to leave? Maybe she's trying to leave so badly to get away from Amity.


Amity felt the beginnings of tears prick her eyes, and she blinked rapidly to try to get rid of them before they fell. She swallowed and tried to refocus on Luz. Luz was the one who was hurting right now. She was being so selfish.


“What are you thinking?” Amity asked, trying to pull herself out of her own head.


“I don’t know,” Luz said, pressing herself more into Amity. “I just—I want to be good enough for you. But I’m not. I don’t have money. I barely have magic. I don’t know what I’m going to do with my future. I—”


“You are good enough for me, Luz,” Amity interrupted. “My mom was wrong. She was just trying to hurt you. She doesn't know what she’s talking about.”


“Yeah, but—”


“No,” Amity said adamantly. “You're perfect, and I love you. Forget what she said. I swear, I don't care about what she thinks about you. I'm happy with you. As long as you're happy with me too, that’s all that matters.”


“Thanks, Ams,” Luz said, pulling back to smile softly at her.


Amity leaned forward and pressed her lips to Luz’s. She tried to pour all of her feelings for Luz into the one kiss, trying to convince her of how much she loved her and admittedly trying to convince herself that what they had was real. It soon became desperate and needy, and Luz’s hands slid through her hair.


“I love your new hair, by the way,” Luz said breathlessly when Amity started to kiss along her jaw. “It looks great on you.”


“Thank you,” Amity said in between kisses.


“Your dress looks great on you too,” Luz said, gasping when Amity sucked on the skin below her ear.


“I know you like this one,” Amity said in her ear, and Luz started to grind into her lap.


“I do. You look beautiful in it,” Luz agreed. “I like it much better when it’s on the floor though.”


“Is that so?” Amity said with a smile before she ran her tongue up the length of Luz's neck.


“Yes,” Luz said, moaning as Amity sank her teeth into her neck. “If you want, I can show you how much I like it.”


“I think I’d like that,” Amity whispered.


Amity dropped her hands to grip the underside of Luz’s thighs and then stood up. Luz squeaked and wrapped her legs around Amity’s waist as she carried her back to her bedroom.


Chapter 18
Chapter Notes


Hi, friends. Sorry it's been a bit longer than normal since the last update. Life got crazy for a minute, but hopefully a longer chapter makes up for it. Enjoy!


“Do you know what linking stones are?” Luz asked Amity excitedly as she took a seat in her office.


“Um,” Amity said, swallowing. “Yes, why?”


“I just learned about them in my oracle class,” Luz said, practically bouncing in her chair. “It’s so cool that you can read someone’s mind just by wearing enchanted necklaces.”


Amity was immediately reminded of her mother making her wear one throughout her childhood. No matter where she went, Amity could always hear her criticism. She could always feel her disappointment. Amity could almost hear her voice in her head right now, telling her she needed to be better, she needed to try harder, and that everyone expected more from her as a Blight. Amity knew everything her mother had thought then was valid, and she knew that the disappointment she felt her mother feeling when she looked at her was warranted, but having the constant reminder growing up wasn’t exactly pleasant.


Amity cleared her throat.


“They can be more than that too,” Amity said in her professor voice. “They can also connect you on an emotional level or even a physical level.”


“So you can feel what the other person is feeling?”


“Exactly,” Amity said. “It can be intense feeling what someone else is feeling though.”


Luz paused, visibly thinking about something.


“We should get some,” Luz said after a few moments.


“What?”


“We should get some,” Luz repeated. “It would let us talk to each other even during class, right?” Then she added with a sly smile, “And I can think of a few things that could feel even better if we were more connected.”


Amity chewed her lip. On one hand, the thought of wearing one of those necklaces again made her stomach clench uncomfortably and reminded her of her mother. On the other hand, Luz was being very persuasive.


“We can try it,” Amity said eventually. “We shouldn’t wear them too often though. It’s not healthy to be that connected to another person all the time.”


“That makes sense,” Luz agreed and then smiled. “I can’t wait to show you how you make me feel.”


Amity smiled back at her, trying to quell her nerves.


Amity was able to find a pair of linking stone necklaces at the Night Market for a reasonable price. She intentionally chose ones that looked as different as possible from the one her mother made her wear, and she tried to ignore the discomfort that settled in her stomach as she held the metal that thrummed with a familiar magical energy.


She sat the necklaces down on her kitchen counter and took a deep breath, trying to calm herself down. Luz wasn’t her mother. She wasn’t going to think the same things her mother thought about her. Or maybe she would. Her mother wasn’t incorrect when she thought those things. Luz probably could see all of her failures too, and soon Amity would know exactly how much Luz disliked those parts of her. Amity should just prepare herself for her reaction.


Or what if she learned how Luz really felt about her, only to find out that Luz didn’t actually love her like she loved Luz. What if she learned that her mother was right, and Luz was only with her because Amity was manipulating her? What if Luz actually didn’t want to be in a relationship with her at all, and she was just with her because she felt like she had to be in order to get her help to get back to the human realm?


Amity jumped as she heard a gentle knock at her door. She looked down at the necklaces again, swallowing nervously before she made her way to the door.


“Hey, hermosa,” Luz said with a smile when she opened the door. She stretched up and pressed a quick kiss to Amity’s lips, and Amity felt some of her nerves fade away.


“Hi,” Amity said, smiling back.


“I come bearing gifts,” Luz said, holding up a bag of takeout from her and Amity’s favorite place.


They walked to the kitchen and sat down at the counter, and Amity started to pull the food out of the bag, setting it in front of them.


“Are these them?” Luz asked, picking up one of the necklaces.


“Yeah,” Amity said, feeling her nerves spike again. “We should wait until after we eat though.”


Luz nodded and sat the necklace down, pushing them both out of the way so they could eat. While they ate, Amity listened to Luz tell her about her day. She had a couple classes in the morning, not Amity’s, and then she spent the afternoon with Eda and her partner, Raine. Amity smiled as Luz gushed about Eda and Raine and how cute they were together.


They finished eating, and Luz grabbed the necklaces off the counter before they moved to the bedroom.


“So, do we need to do anything special with these?” Luz asked as they sat down on the bed, facing each other.


“Not really,” Amity said, ignoring the way her heart was pounding in her ears. “We just have to put them on. They take a few moments to work after you put them on, but that’s it.”


“Got it,” Luz said with her adorable determination. She looked up at Amity with an eager smile. “Ready?”


“Uh-huh,” Amity said quickly, hoping her voice didn’t shake.


Luz didn’t seem to notice if it did. She sat one of the necklaces on her lap, and then she reached up with the other one and put it around her neck, fiddling with the clasp for a moment. She picked up the second one and looked up at Amity.


“May I?” she asked, her voice colored with excitement.


Amity nodded, and Luz leaned forward, sweeping Amity’s hair to the side and securing the necklace around her neck. Amity took a deep breath as the metal touched her skin and the weight of the pendant settled between her collarbones.


Luz pulled back and smiled at Amity before kissing her. Amity felt herself starting to relax the longer Luz kissed her, her thoughts melting away. Luz ran her tongue along Amity’s lip, and Amity parted her lips before her tongue met Luz’s in the middle.


As she continued to kiss her, Amity felt the sensations on her lips start to intensify. She and Luz gasped at the same time, and then Luz surged forward, nearly knocking Amity over as one of her hands grabbed her waist. Every point of contact between them felt even stronger. Amity ran her hand up Luz’s arm and tangled it in her hair. She tugged it gently and gasped as she felt the pleasure Luz did in response.


“Wow,” Luz said, breaking their kiss for a moment.


Amity smiled and claimed her lips again, her worries from before replaced by her desire to feel all of Luz’s pleasure. Luz reached up and tucked a strand of hair behind her ear, trailing her fingers against the sensitive shell as she did. Luz gasped into Amity’s mouth and then touched her ear again, more firmly this time, causing Amity and Luz to whimper at the same time.


Luz dropped her hand before she crawled onto Amity’s lap and pushed her back so she was lying down on the bed. Luz straddled Amity’s hips and laid down on top of her before pressing her lips to hers again. Amity's lips burned pleasantly where they slid against Luz's, and when her tongue brushed against her lips, Amity felt an electric shock travel from her lips to her abdomen.


Luz put all of her weight on Amity as she moved her hands to caress both of her ears. Luz ran her fingers over them gently at first before she grew rougher, eventually pulling on them and pinching the tops of them. Their kiss grew messier the more Luz touched her ears with both of them panting and moaning against each other.


“I knew your ears were sensitive,” Luz panted against Amity’s lips, “but I didn’t realize how sensitive they are.”


“Now you know how crazy you were driving me that first night,” Amity replied breathlessly, the corners of her lips turning up into a smile.


Amity felt another rush of pleasure from Luz, and she saw disjointed flashes of herself from that night in her mind as Luz recalled the memory. Luz rolled her hips against Amity, and Amity jerked her hips up with a low moan.


“I wanted you so badly that night,” Luz said, kissing her way along Amity’s jaw until she reached her ear. “I still do. I can’t get enough of you.”


Amity gasped as Luz’s breath hit her ear. She bucked her hips up into her, and Luz groaned, bearing down on her with her hips. Luz’s tongue traced along the outside of Amity’s ear, causing both of them to moan in unison. Luz pulled back for just a second before she hummed and launched a full-scale assault on Amity’s ear with her mouth, alternating between running her tongue along the helix and dragging her teeth over her earlobe.


Amity grasped desperately at Luz’s shirt before she pulled it off of her, forcing Luz away from her ear for a moment. Luz looked down at her hungrily, and Amity wasn’t sure if the desire she was feeling was hers or Luz’s. Either way, it was making her head spin. Amity reached around Luz to unclasp her bra and tossed it to the side before Luz similarly rid her of her shirt and bra as well.


Luz’s mouth quickly found Amity’s ear again, and her hand roved her body, trailing up her waist before moving to her breast. Luz’s fingers ran lightly over the hardened peak of Amity’s nipple once before she started rolling it between her thumb and forefinger.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, arching up into her.


“Feel good, hermosa?” Luz husked into her ear.


“You tell me,” Amity panted, her hands finding Luz’s hips and pulling her down into her.


Luz continued to grind down on Amity, each roll of her hips causing another spike of pleasure in Amity’s core. Amity felt heat spread through her body, and she tightened her grip on Luz’s hips. Luz’s attention on her ear felt amazing, but what she really wanted was to feel how good she could make Luz feel.


Luz squeaked in surprise as Amity rolled them over so she was on top of her instead. She raised herself up to her hands, which rested on either side of Luz’s head, and shifted so one of her legs was between Luz’s. Amity smiled down at Luz, taking a moment to appreciate how beautiful she was as she looked up at her with lidded eyes, her hair splayed out around her.


Then she drove her leg up into Luz, causing her to bite back a moan and tilt her head back slightly. Amity gasped and repeated the movement, pressing her knee against Luz. As Luz started to rock her hips against Amity’s leg, Amity brought her mouth to Luz’s neck, kissing her gently at first. Amity kissed down Luz’s neck to her pulse point, and she licked the skin there before digging her teeth into her the way she knew drove Luz crazy. Luz jolted and cried out as her teeth found their mark, and Amity moaned against her skin before tensing her jaw and making Luz make another strangled noise.


Touching Luz like this always turned Amity on, but this was on another level. With every one of Luz’s reactions, Amity felt herself getting wetter and the fire in her abdomen growing hotter. It was intoxicating. Amity released Luz’s neck and groaned, pressing her knee against Luz more forcefully as she thought about how good it would feel to be inside of her.


“Please, Ams,” Luz whined, writhing underneath her.


Amity smirked, realizing Luz knew exactly what she was thinking about. She pulled her knee away and shifted down Luz’s body before quickly ridding her of her leggings. Amity slid off the bed and stripped off the rest of her clothes, and she felt a wave of desire from Luz as she crawled back up her body, her skin burning where she touched Luz.


“You feel so good,” Amity whispered before she claimed Luz’s lips again.


Amity pressed Luz firmly into the mattress, one of her hands carding through her hair and scratching lightly at her scalp. Luz ran her hands up Amity’s back only to drag her nails back down it, certainly leaving a trail of red marks behind. Amity moaned against Luz’s lips before she bit her lip harshly, drawing a whimper from her.


Amity broke their kiss and descended down Luz’s body, kissing her as she went. Each kiss she left on Luz’s skin fueled the fire that she wasn’t so sure was her own. She grazed Luz’s collarbone with her teeth, and she savored the way Luz’s breath hitched before she sank her teeth into her. Luz whined and arched up into Amity, her nails digging into her back again. Amity hummed and continued her path down, pausing to lavish Luz’s chest with her mouth.


“Ams,” Luz panted, her hand tangling itself in Amity’s hair and holding her against her chest.


Amity flicked Luz’s nipple with her tongue as she looked up to watch the reactions written clearly on her face, her eyebrows drawing together as her eyes screwed shut. Amity slowed her movements until Luz looked down at her. As Luz met her eyes, Amity dug her teeth into the soft flesh around her nipple, causing Luz to cry out and arch up into her mouth. Amity bit down harder reflexively as she felt the corresponding electricity in her own chest, letting out a small whine of her own.


“Amity,” Luz moaned, writhing under Amity with her eyes closed. “Please, I need you.”


“What do you need me to do, Luz?” Amity cooed after she pulled away from Luz’s chest, replacing her mouth with her fingers.


“I need you to—Mmph!” Luz interrupted herself as Amity pinched her nipple harder.


“Tell me what you need, baby,” Amity purred. “Be specific.”


“I want you deep inside of me,” Luz said quickly, opening her eyes just enough to look at Amity. “Please, Ams. Let me show you how good you make me feel.”


“Hmm,” Amity hummed, and she pinched Luz’s nipple again, relishing in the way Luz bit her lip to stifle her moan. “You want me deep inside of you? I asked you what you need, not what you want.”


“Please, Ams, I need it,” Luz pleaded desperately, and Amity moved her fingers between Luz’s legs.


“Tell me how badly you need it,” Amity said, lightly teasing the outside of Luz’s sex. “I want to feel how desperate you are for me.”


Luz clenched her legs around Amity’s hand, rocking her hips towards her. She looked up at Amity, her eyes blown wide and her brows pinched together, and Amity felt the burning in her stomach grow stronger as Luz focused on her desire.


“I need you,” Luz said frantically, continuing to move her hips, and Amity obligingly ran two of her fingers through her heat, making both of them gasp as she brushed against her clit in the process. “Please, I need you to make me feel good like you always do. I need you to make me come. Please, Ams, I need your fingers. I need you to—Ah!”


Amity sunk her fingers into Luz and immediately tilted her head back with a moan as she felt the same stretch Luz was feeling. She looked deeply into Luz’s eyes before she experimentally curled her fingers, and she lurched down towards Luz as she felt a wave of pleasure radiate out from her core.


“Fuck, Luz,” Amity growled, and then she started to pump her fingers into her.


Amity tried to focus on setting an even pace, but with each thrust into Luz, her head spun more and more. She felt her own muscles clenching as though Luz was the one moving her fingers inside her instead of the other way around. Soon she was struggling to hold herself up, so she laid down on top of Luz, bringing her mouth to her chest again. She sucked one of her nipples into her mouth, moaning as she felt the echo of the sensation.


“Yes, Ams,” Luz panted, trembling beneath Amity. She tangled her hand in Amity’s hair again, pulling it as Amity thrusted harder. “Please, just like that. Oh, you’re so good. You make me feel so good.”


Amity moaned against Luz’s chest before she had an idea, and she looked up at Luz, releasing her nipple and slowing her fingers.


“Touch my ears, Luz,” Amity said, her voice coming out needy and breathless.


Luz looked down at her with dark eyes, and she licked her lips which spread into a dangerous smile. She let go of her grip on Amity’s hair and lightly traced the outside of one of her ears.


“You’ve been such a good girl for me, giving me what I need and making me feel so good,” Luz cooed, bringing her other hand to Amity’s other ear.


Amity swallowed, feeling her chest rising and falling rapidly with each breath as Luz started to caress her ears.


“Harder, baby,” Amity mewled, all traces of authority gone from her voice.


Luz smiled devilishly and pinched the tops of each ear between her thumb and forefinger and ran the point of tension down to her earlobes. Amity whined pitifully, her eyes drifting closed, and she was distantly aware of Luz making a similar sound. When Amity opened her eyes again and focused on Luz, she started to move her fingers inside of her, and Luz’s fingers stuttered as she moaned.


Amity focused on thrusting into Luz, gaining momentum with each cry of pleasure that escaped Luz’s lips. She pumped her fingers into her harder, and each time she sank inside of her, Luz gripped her ears tighter, creating a feedback loop of ecstasy that Amity wanted to drown in.


“Yes, please, Amity. Oh, just like that,” Luz cried out, her voice high pitched, as she threw her head back against the bed. “Please, Ams, please don’t stop!”


A few moments later, Luz tensed up beneath Amity with a wordless cry, and Amity wasn’t sure if it was Luz pulling roughly on her ears as she came or if it was feeling Luz’s orgasm burst inside her own body that pushed her over the edge, but she cried out in tandem with Luz as her vision was overcome with a blinding white light. Amity didn’t know where she ended and where Luz began, and nothing felt more right than being this connected to Luz.


After what felt like an eternity of bliss, Amity collapsed limply on top of Luz, both of them panting heavily. Luz traced lazy circles on Amity’s back, and Amity slowly pulled out of Luz, drawing a whimper from both of them. When the stars cleared from her vision, Amity shifted so she was laying on her side next to Luz, one arm and one leg draped over her as she tucked her face into Luz’s neck.


“We are definitely using those again,” Luz said breathlessly after a moment, and Amity chuckled.


“Without a doubt,” Amity agreed, pressing a chaste kiss to Luz’s neck.


“There is something else I wanted to do with them though,” Luz said softly before she rolled over on top of Amity.


Amity quirked an eyebrow at her, and Luz grinned before leaning down to kiss her deeply. Amity was still a bit light-headed from earlier, and the way Luz was kissing her was not helping her catch her breath. Then Luz pulled back and moved one of her hands to Amity’s cheek. Amity opened her eyes to see Luz looking down at her, smiling softly.


As Luz stared into her eyes, Amity felt her heart flutter followed by a calm, relaxing warmth spreading throughout her body. Amity felt Luz’s certainty that she was in the one place she wanted to be—the one place she needed to be. She felt Luz’s trust in her. She felt Luz’s desire to be with her.


She felt Luz’s love for her.


“Luz,” Amity murmured, her voice cracking as the realization hit her, and she felt tears prick her eyes.


She felt her own happiness wash over her and watched Luz’s reaction as she felt the same. She couldn’t believe how lucky she was. She brought her hand up to Luz’s cheek and swept her thumb over her soft skin as a sob escaped her. She watched Luz’s eyes tear up too, and Luz slipped her arms under Amity’s neck as she hugged her. Amity wrapped her arms around her, holding her tight.


I love you so much, Amity, Luz thought in her head.


I love you too, Amity thought back. Titan, I love you so much.


Amity had never felt anything like that. She didn’t believe it was possible for someone to feel that way towards her, especially not that strongly. The only feelings she had ever felt from her mother when she had worn one of these necklaces before had been disapproval and even contempt. She didn’t know that feelings like love could be shared with linking stones. She felt her heart clench as she realized that her own mother never felt anything like that towards her, even when she was a kid.


What’s wrong? Luz asked, starting to pull back, but Amity held her tighter to her chest.


Amity felt tears running down her cheeks, these ones different from earlier. She swallowed and tried to focus on something else, but guilt started to color her thoughts as she realized she was making Luz sad too. She was always doing this. She was always ruining things.


Ams, you don’t believe that, do you? Luz asked in her head.


It’s true, Amity thought, not intending for Luz to hear it.


“Amity,” Luz said, and she raised herself up to her hands. “Look at me.”


Amity opened her eyes slowly, bracing herself for Luz to tell her what she felt earlier wasn’t real. It was all a trick. She couldn’t have really felt that way about her.


“I do feel that way about you,” Luz said, her voice breaking. “I love you, Amity. I love you with all of my heart. And you deserve that. I don’t know what your mom said to you to make you think you don’t, but it’s not true. You deserve to be loved, and you are loved.”


Another sob wracked Amity’s body. She wanted to believe Luz. Everything in her told her she could believe her. Luz wouldn’t lie to her.


But she couldn’t believe her. Because how could she? How could Luz feel that way about her? How could Luz love her? She just didn’t know her well enough. She hadn’t seen her for all of her failures yet. And when she did, she was going to hate her.


“No, Amity, no,” Luz said, lowering herself to hold her. “I see you for all that you are, and I love all that you are. You’re amazing and perfect in every way. You make me so happy. I could never, ever hate you.”


Amity felt her chest start to constrict. Luz was lying. She had to be. Amity was useless. She was a disgrace. She was a failure. Amity wasn’t good enough for someone like Luz. She didn’t deserve her. Amity squeezed her eyes shut and wrapped her arms around Luz. She tried to breathe but she couldn’t. Her heartbeat was pounding in her ears. She thought she could hear Luz’s voice, but she couldn’t hear what she was saying.


Ams, I’m here, Luz thought in her head, breaking through her own thoughts. I’ve got you. Can you feel me? Focus on how I feel on you. Can you feel my skin under your fingers?


Yes, Amity thought, her throat too tight to speak. She ran her fingers over Luz’s back. Her skin was so warm.


Good, Luz thought. Do you feel my hand on your arm?


Yes, Amity thought, just now realizing Luz had moved one of her hands so it was stroking her arm. Luz was rubbing her arm firmly, and it felt good on her skin.


Good. Do you feel the bed under you? Luz asked.


Yes, Amity thought, focusing on the way her body was pressed into the mattress. She felt her heat rate start to slow.


“Can you hear my voice?” Luz asked softly near her ear.


“Yes,” Amity said, her voice strained.


“Good. What else can you hear?”


“I can hear your breathing,” Amity said.


“Good. What can you smell?”


“I can smell you,” Amity said, and she tucked her nose into the crook of Luz’s neck.


“Good. You’re doing so good, Amity. Can you breathe with me?” Luz asked, and she took a deep breath.


Amity tried to do the same, but it was shaky. She felt like the air didn’t reach deep enough.


“Breathe in through your nose and out through your mouth, okay?” Luz said, and Amity did.


After several minutes of Luz helping her breathe, Amity felt the world come back into focus and her brain come to a stop. Luz hugged her, and she hugged her back.


“Thank you,” Amity said softly.


“You’re welcome, hermosa,” Luz said and then pressed a kiss to her hair. “Do you want to take off the necklace for now?”


“Can you…” Amity started and hesitated.


“Do you want me to focus on how I feel about you again?” Luz asked gently, literally reading her mind.


“Yes, please,” Amity said weakly.


Amity felt that warmth rush over her again, and she felt safe and secure. She tried to focus on how she felt about Luz. She wanted to show her that she loved her too.


I know, Ams, Luz whispered in her head, and she held Amity tighter. I love you too.


They laid there in each other’s arms until the sun started to set, and Amity tried to ingrain Luz’s feelings for her in her brain. She never wanted to forget what it felt like to be loved ever again.


Chapter 19
Luz glared at her scroll, her expression a mix of disbelief and anger as she reread the message she received from Odalia. It contained an address for Blight Industries and an instruction to arrive on time. Her scroll went off again as a follow up message arrived, this one a reminder of the contract she signed before she understood that Amity’s parents were not good people, or at least not good parents.


Luz paced around her room. She didn’t think she could help Odalia after learning how she treated Amity. She had felt first-hand how Amity had felt when she thought about her mother. She had felt the emotional impact Odalia’s parenting had had on Amity. She had felt the surprise Amity had felt when she felt Luz’s love for her and her inability to believe Luz genuinely felt that way because she didn’t believe anyone could.


And it infuriated her. Luz wasn’t generally the kind of person to get angry with someone, but she was the kind of person who was fiercely protective of those she loved. She couldn’t bear the thought of someone hurting Amity and making her feel like she wasn’t worthy of love. Even though she couldn’t do anything about what happened when Amity was a kid, maybe she could do something now.


Amity paced around Lilith’s office, one hand resting over her mouth while the other held her elbow. She drummed her fingertips against her lips as she mulled over what Lilith had suggested.


“You really think I could find them?” she asked, turning back to where Lilith was standing in front of a map pinned to the wall.


“You could at least try to,” Lilith answered. “Your entire theory hinges on their existence. Finding the Galderstones seems paramount to your research, and I can’t think of a better opportunity than now since you’re officially funded.”


“That would take nearly all of the funding,” Amity mused. “Plus, I would need a team to help me find them.”


“I’m sure you can find some students willing to assist you,” Lilith suggested. “I helped several of my professors when I was a student. Oh, it was positively thrilling looking for historical artifacts with Flora D’splora! The company could have been better, of course, but nonetheless, it was exciting.”


“That might actually be a good idea,” Amity said thoughtfully.


Then her thoughts immediately drifted to Luz. She thought about having Luz completely to herself in the wilderness. Yes, that was a very good idea. Although, she should probably bring more students than just Luz with her if she wanted to get any actual work done.


“Yes, and you barely have to pay them,” Lilith added, “so you won’t have to worry about that taking too much out of your grant.”


“It would take weeks, maybe even longer, to search for them,” Amity said, pausing in her pacing to join Lilith in front of the map. “Even with how much research I’ve done on these relics, I’ve only been able to narrow their location down to the Forearm Forest.”


“It would certainly take some time,” Lilith agreed. “But you’ve surely read every piece of literature on them by this point. The only thing left to do is to actually study them.”


“That’s true,” Amity muttered before turning and giving Lilith a small smile. “Maybe you’re right. Actually finding them could change everything.”


“Have you made any breakthroughs while studying your human’s glyphs?” Lilith asked after a moment. “You still believe they work similarly to the Galderstones, correct?”


“Yes, I think they’re similar, but I haven’t made any real progress,” Amity said, quickly looking back at the map.


She hadn’t exactly been spending much time studying the glyphs, being much more interested in the human who made them.


“I see. Have either of you made any progress in trying to create a portal back to her realm?”


“Uh, no,” Amity said, her stomach twisting in on itself. “Not yet. She’s mainly been focused on learning though. I don’t think she’s tried actually making a new portal.”


Amity bit her lip as she resumed her pacing. She didn’t like to think about Luz leaving, and she spent most of her time in denial. Of course, she wanted Luz to have the option of going home. She wanted her to be able to see her mom again.


But she didn’t want to think about it. She didn’t want to think about the possibility of never being able to see Luz again. She didn’t want to think about Luz choosing to never see her again.


She knew she was being selfish, and she would never get in the way of Luz going home. She was still committed to helping her find a way home, and the Galderstones could help with that. They could help power the portal. Magic like that surely needed a significant energy source.


A knock on the door of Lilith’s office pulled Amity from her thoughts, and Lilith walked around her to open it.


“Oh, Dr. Snapdragon, what a surprise,” Lilith said carefully.


“Hello, sprout,” Dr. Snapdragon greeted her with a smile before glancing at Amity. “I’ve been looking for Miss Amity, and I thought I might find her with you.”


Amity frowned slightly, and she came to a stop in her pacing. She wasn’t sure what exactly it was about Terra Snapdragon that made her wary, but the department head's inability or unwillingness to take Amity seriously and treat her respectfully certainly didn’t make her like her.


“Of course,” Lilith said. “We’ve been discussing her plans for her research grant.”


“Yes, that is very exciting,” Dr. Snapdragon said, her voice ever-so-slightly patronizing as she looked at Amity. “And that’s exactly what I was hoping to discuss with you. I’ve heard that your research proposal centered around the Galderstones. I am also interested in finding them, and I thought I might offer my assistance with your work, if you were intending to search for them that is.”


“That is what we were discussing,” Amity said, glancing at Lilith. “I have sufficient funds for an expedition with a few students, but I don’t believe I would have enough to afford more than that.”


“Oh, don’t be silly,” Dr. Snapdragon said with a laugh. “I wouldn’t require much. You can pay me as much as you would pay one of your little student helpers. I am much more interested in providing you with my expertise. After all, having someone more experienced on your expedition can only benefit you.”


Amity frowned. She didn’t have a reasonable excuse for not letting Dr. Snapdragon come, but Titan knew she wanted one. The older witch was a staunch traditionalist, and beyond that, she was downright unpleasant to her students. Amity wasn’t exactly warm and fuzzy when it came to interacting with students (other than Luz), but at least her classes didn’t come with a mortality rate.


“It would be my pleasure if you would be willing to accompany us,” Amity said flatly after a moment. “As long as you understand that you would be working on my team, not the other way around.”


“Oh, yes, yes,” Dr. Snapdragon said dismissively. “I remember my first funded research project too. I just want a chance to study the relics myself as well, but don’t worry,” she winked at Amity, “I won’t get in the way of your glory.”


Amity’s frown deepened. She was suddenly dreading her own research trip.


“Well, I’ll let you two get back to your little planning session. Please keep me updated on the details when you figure them out,” Dr. Snapdragon said before she turned to leave.


“Titan, I can’t stand that woman,” Amity groaned after Lilith closed the door and enough time had passed for her to walk away.


“She certainly wouldn’t be my choice in a research partner,” Lilith agreed.


They spent some more time discussing the logistics of how Amity should plan the trip, as well as which students she thought would be most interested in assisting. She could offer extra credit to those who signed up to help, but she would prefer to have students who were passionate about the subject matter volunteer rather than those who were struggling with their grades. Lilith recommended opening her request up to students in tracts outside of the abomination tract since every type of magic other than illusions would be enhanced by the Galderstones, which seemed like a good idea to Amity. Regardless of who else would join them, Amity was certain she could convince Luz to join her as well.


A thick column of smoke polluted the night sky above the Blight Industries headquarters. The complex was made up of several buildings, but Luz had been instructed to meet Odalia in the largest building where they would be hosting their event. Luz walked past the Blight Industries sign, eyeing the “NO TRESPASSING” sign on the stone fence that encircled the property. She realized she didn’t know exactly what Amity’s parents did, but the foreboding exterior did not ease her nerves.


The door to the main building was flanked by two large abominations, which groaned at her as she walked between them. She entered what seemed to be a warehouse that was being converted into an event space. The walls were lined with pipes connected to strange machinery that seemed to be routing power or possibly abomination fluid throughout the building. There were abominations scattered throughout the space, some moving large boxes and crates and others setting up a stage towards the back of the open space.


Luz could see Odalia and Alador talking to each other in front of the stage, their backs turned to her. She gritted her teeth as she felt heat flare up in her body, and she took a deep breath to try to compose herself. She had to keep a cool head.


“I’m here to appeal to your hearts, Blights,” Luz announced, approaching Odalia and Alador.


“That’s sweet,” Odalia said, turning to face her. “But let’s get to business. We have a rather important presentation tonight, showing off some new products.”


“Like abominations?” Luz asked, her curiosity getting in the way of her purpose for being here.


“Something like that,” Odalia answered vaguely. “As repayment for the money we lent you for appropriate clothing, you will help us with our event.”


“I’ll help you with your event, but only if you apologize to Amity,” Luz said, her brows knitting together in determination.


“Are you referring to her theatrics at dinner? It was honestly quite unbecoming of her,” Odalia said, rolling her eyes.


“No,” Luz said slowly, barely resisting the urge to snap at the woman. “I’m talking about the way you treat her. You have been mean and cruel to her, and it’s not fair. She deserves better than the way you’ve treated her. The least you can do is apologize.”


“I don’t know what she’s told you,” Odalia said as she pinched the bridge of her nose, which reminded Luz of what Amity did when she was frustrated with something, “but there is no need for me to apologize to her. I have not mistreated her.”


“You’ve been mistreating her her whole life!” Luz yelled, throwing her hands up in the air. “You make her feel worthless, like she’s never good enough.”


“You wouldn’t understand,” Odalia said, looking down her nose at Luz. “The world has high expectations for a Blight like Mittens. She must be the best, and if she’s not performing well enough, then she needs to be corrected.”


“It doesn’t matter what anyone else thinks,” Luz growled, dropping her hands to her side as they formed fists. “Amity’s value isn’t—”


“Oh, that’s where you’re wrong,” Odalia cut her off, laughing mirthlessly. “What other people think is all that matters. I don’t expect someone like you to understand, but I know what’s best for my family.”


“Don’t you care about how she feels?” Luz asked incredulously.


“How she feels?” Odalia repeated. “While it seems like she hasn’t realized it yet based on whatever nonsense she told you, Mittens is better off for the way she was raised. She’ll thank us for it someday.”


Luz was seething at this point. She couldn’t believe someone could be so delusional to think that their child should thank them for their emotional abuse.


“Clearly, this,” Luz gestured angrily at Odalia and Alador, who still just looked bored by the conversation, “was hopeless. I thought maybe you would care about your daughter. I thought maybe you just didn’t realize how hurtful you were being. But I was wrong. You’re just heartless jerks who only care about your reputation.”


Odalia scoffed, and Luz turned her back to her, intending to leave her to think about what Luz had said. She had only taken a couple steps before two abominations blocked her path.


“Where do you think you’re going?” Odalia sneered. “Like I said, you are going to help us with our event tonight.”


“I’m not helping you with anything,” Luz said, turning back to face her. The audacity of this woman was astounding.


“Yes, you are,” Odalia said as she raised her hand to her necklace. “You signed a contract.”


As Luz opened her mouth to tell Odalia to hell with her contract, Odalia’s necklace started to glow. The last thing Luz saw before her vision went black was Odalia’s unnerving smile.


It was early evening by the time Amity took her leave of Lilith’s office. The weather was nice, so she decided to walk home. As she was making her way down the street, the wind blew a flyer off of the side of a building in front of her, and it caught on her leg. She grabbed the paper and walked over to a nearby trashcan, but right as she was throwing it away, her eyes were drawn to the Blight Industries logo centered at the top of the page.


Her eyes scanned the flyer and widened as she read it.


Blight Industries: A Subsidiary of the Abomination Coven


Join us for our quarterly product demonstration!


Self-Defense


Home Security


Pest Control


Custom Weaponry


Much More!


She felt her stomach drop as she reread the words “Pest Control,” and she summoned her scroll to check for any messages from Luz. She hadn’t heard from her since that morning. A cold anger spread throughout her body as she summoned Ghost, clenching the flyer in her fist as she mounted her staff and took off towards her parents’ headquarters.


Chapter 20
Luz opened her eyes with a groan, and she rubbed her forehead as she sat up and the world slowly came back into focus. Her eyes slowly started to adjust to the dark room which had a strange purple tint to it.


She started to stand up, only to hit her head on something hard. She looked up and then experimentally reached up above her head. She furrowed her brows as she ran her hands on the hard, transparent surface above her, following it to an edge joining a wall that ran down in front of her, and she realized she was trapped in some sort of magic box. Her eyes widened and she pushed against the wall of the box in front of her. It shimmered for a moment, and then the whole box shrunk, knocking Luz back onto her butt with a yelp.


Luz took a deep breath, trying to fight off the panic that was rising up in the back of her mind. She tried to remember how she got here, but the last thing she remembered was talking with Odalia and Alador.


She swallowed as she looked around the dark room she was in again. It was lined with racks of strange equipment, and there were several workbenches with half-assembled machines covered in abomination goo. The whole space was a mess, and a small rat scurried across the table across from Luz. It definitely seemed like she was still at Blight Industries.


She had a bad feeling about this. She had to get a hold of Amity. She would know what to do about her parents. Luz reached into her pocket, but her scroll wasn’t there. She checked her other pocket, but the only thing in there was her glyph notebook. She frowned and slipped the notebook back into her pocket.


Then the door to the workshop opened behind her, shedding light on her surroundings. Alador shuffled into the room with his back to her, seeming more interested in something on the workbench across from her.


“Hey!” Luz called out, her voice sounding louder as it bounced off the walls of the box back at her.


Alador startled and turned around to face her. He scratched at his chin as he looked down at her tiredly.


“I don’t know what the big idea is,” Luz said angrily, “but you gotta let me out of here.”


“I don’t think I can do that,” Alador said, and he turned back to the workbench to grab some sort of tool off of it. “Odalia says you agreed to help with our demonstration. A live demonstration of our products would be very good for our sales.”


Luz didn’t know much about Alador, but Amity didn’t seem to have as strained of a relationship with him. At least, she hadn’t told Luz about him doing anything hurtful to her, so he seemed better than Odalia by comparison.


Then again, he didn’t seem shocked when Luz was talking to them earlier. He must’ve been aware of Odalia’s treatment of Amity, and he didn’t do anything to stop it.


“How about you let me out anyway?” Luz tried. “You could tell me about your products, and then I could still help you.”


“We make a variety of abomination-based accessories for home security,” Alador explained, but he didn’t make any move to let her out.


“Oh,” Luz said, relaxing a bit. “That sounds pretty safe.”


“But we specialize in weaponry,” Alador added, and Luz frowned.


“Um, what kind of demonstration are you wanting me to do?” Luz asked nervously. “The only experience I have with weapons is this sword I got from a convention when I was a kid, and I only used that to cut my hair. It did not go well.”


“Oh, no, you won’t be using the weapons.”


“So, uh,” Luz said slowly when he didn’t elaborate. “I’ll be handing the weapons to someone who will be using them?”


“No, that won’t be necessary. The abominations will retrieve and use the weapons.”


Luz put her hands on the wall of the box as her throat went dry.


“So, what do you need me for?” she asked, fearing she knew the answer.


“Simple,” he said, slipping the tool he had grabbed into a pocket of his coveralls. “We need a target.”


Luz’s eyes widened as Alador started to walk out of the room.


“Wait!” Luz called out. “You can’t leave me here!”


But Alador seemed to ignore her as he left the room and closed the door behind him. She had to get out of here. She pulled out her glyph notebook again and tore out a page with a fire glyph on it before pressing it to the surface of the wall in front of her.


A jet of flame shot out from the glyph, and Luz winced as the flames spread over the wall and the temperature inside the box suddenly became unbearable. She opened her eyes to find the wall still in tact as the box shimmered again before shrinking even more, forcing Luz to pull her knees to her chest.


Luz’s eyes darted around the room as panic started to fully set in. The hot air around her felt too heavy, and she felt like her lungs couldn’t expand enough in the tight box to do her any good. Her heart was beating wildly in her chest, and she closed her eyes as she tried to control her breathing.


Everything was going to be okay. Amity’s parents wouldn’t actually hurt her.


Right?


Amity summoned a crow as she flew towards her parents’ headquarters. She was still too far away, and the presentation was going to start soon. She needed to get to Luz before her parents did something to her.


“Hello?” Odalia answered when Amity called her, and Amity could hear the chatter of a crowd in the background.


“Where is she?” Amity demanded.


“That is no way to start a call, Mittens.”


“Where is she?” Amity repeated slower, trying to control her anger.


“You will have to be more specific, dear,” Odalia said, sounding uninterested.


“Tell me where Luz is,” Amity growled.


Her blood was pounding in her ears, and she could feel her spell phlegm circulating throughout her body reflexively as magical energy gathered in her hands where they gripped her staff and the crow.


“Amity, your theatrics are becoming quite tiring,” Odalia said, and Amity could picture her pinching the bridge of her nose as she spoke. “You need to keep your emotions under control. A Blight is better than that.”


“I’m not going to ask you again,” Amity said through gritted teeth. “Tell me where she is. Now.”


Odalia scoffed.


“She is helping us with our presentation tonight,” Odalia said. “She agreed to help us in exchange for an outfit more fitting of someone who could be seen with you. Honestly, if you’re going to continue with this farce, at least make your pet look presentable.”


“What exactly are you having her do to help you?” Amity asked, clenching her fists as her anger flared up at her mother’s words.


“She’s going to be helping with demonstrating a few of our new products,” Odalia said dismissively. “I’m sure you can go one night without her.”


“I swear to Titan, if you—”


“No, Alador,” Odalia said loudly. “Bring that over here. No, not there. Over here.”


“Mom—”


“I offered her a job, Mittens,” Odalia interrupted, sounding irritated. “Any student would be grateful for an opportunity to work for Blight Industries. Maybe you should prioritize her learning over your inappropriate emotional attachment to her for once. You’re being incredibly selfish.”


“What would you know about emotional attachment?” Amity spat, ignoring how her mother’s words made her stomach twist in on itself.


“I need to prepare for this event,” Odalia sighed. “We can deal with this crisis you’re having another time.”


Odalia ended the call, leaving Amity seething while she clutched the crow in her hand. Her mother was being unnecessarily cryptic. Amity knew that she was planning something, and she knew it wasn’t good, whatever it was. She knew her mother only cared about her reputation, and she saw Luz as a direct threat to that.


“Come on, Ghost,” Amity said, dismissing the crow and leaning forward on her staff. “We need to get there faster.”


Luz startled as she heard Odalia’s voice filter in through the door. It was a bit too muffled for Luz to figure out what exactly she was saying, but it sounded like their presentation was starting. After a few moments, she heard applause when Odalia finished speaking. It sounded like there was a large crowd there to see whatever products Odalia and Alador were going to show off.


Luz’s heart started to race again. She was running out of time, but she didn’t know what to do. She was trapped. If she tried another glyph, the box she was in would crush her. But if she didn’t get out, she would be used for target practice in front of an entire crowd of witches and demons.


She didn’t have much more time to contemplate her options though. The door behind her opened, and the box rose into the air before carrying her out into the warehouse.


The warehouse was mostly dark except for the stage at the back where Luz could see Amity’s parents and several abominations. The center of the warehouse had been walled off, and there were stands surrounding the walled off area which were packed with spectators. Luz looked up to see even more people lining the upper level of the warehouse which was open to the area below.


Luz tried to relax a little. It’s not like Amity’s parents would murder or even horribly maim her with all of these people around. That couldn’t be legal, even in the Boiling Isles.


Luz was carried through the air to the center of the walled off section of the warehouse. Then the box around her suddenly disappeared, and she fell a few feet onto her hands and knees on the hard warehouse floor.


“Demons and witches,” Odalia called out from the stage, her voice projecting throughout the warehouse. “We’ve come to the live demonstration portion of our evening, and we have quite the show in store for you!”


The crowd around Luz cheered as bright lights turned on above her and illuminated the arena she had been dropped in. She squinted and got to her feet. She looked around, but she didn’t see an exit, and the walls around her were definitely too high to climb up.


“Our first product is the Sticky Launcher,” Odalia’s voice rang out throughout the warehouse again.


Luz looked up to see her brandishing some sort of abomination gun with a large switch on the side of it. She barely had time to register what was happening before Odalia aimed the weapon at her and fired it, and Luz was shot back into the wall behind her where she was pinned to it by sticky abomination goo.


“It can peacefully subdue any foe,” Odalia continued, “and if peaceful isn’t your thing…”


Luz wiped the abomination goo out of her eyes just in time to see Odalia flip the switch on the side of the Sticky Launcher and fire the weapon again, causing fire to shoot out of it. Luz suddenly felt much less convinced that Amity’s parents wouldn’t hurt her.


The demonstrations went on for what felt like hours, with Luz running around the arena, trying and mostly failing to avoid the different kinds of projectiles launched at her. She was exhausted, and she was fairly certain bruises covered most of her body at this point.


She was running from another abomination wielding a variation of a crossbow when she was suddenly hoisted into the air by an abomination fist which held her in place. She screwed her eyes shut and strained against the abomination fist holding her as the one in front of her leveraged the crossbow at her.


Luz heard a click, and she cried out when pain radiated out from her shoulder less than a second later. She opened her eyes to see the end of the crossbow bolt sticking out of her shirt. Tears welled up in her eyes as she looked up towards the stage. Odalia looked down at her with a smug smile while Alador yawned next to her.


“Thank you, thank you,” Odalia said as the crowd cheered. “And they said we couldn’t make crossbows more fun. Next, we’re very excited to show you our last product from this line.”


The fist holding Luz dissipated through the floor, and she was lowered to her feet. She grimaced and hunched over, her hand coming up to the crossbow bolt embedded in her shoulder. She remembered reading online once that you weren’t supposed to remove an arrow until you were ready to stop the bleeding, so she just gritted her teeth and tried to straighten up. She winced as her shoulder moved, feeling the bolt pull between her muscles.


“We all hate when pests come into our lives,” Odalia said cheerfully. “When that happens, we know you all want an easy and efficient way to be rid of those pesky pests as soon as possible before they can do any real damage to you, your families, or your property.”


Luz looked up to the stage again to find Odalia looking directly at her.


“Some of you may have children who will develop a soft spot for the pests that invade your home. They might think they’re cute, and they'll want to keep them as a new pet,” Odalia continued, and Luz felt her stomach drop to her feet. “But we all know the best way to keep our families safe and happy is to exterminate these pests before our children grow too attached to them.”


The floor in the center of the arena started to open up, and Luz tried to scramble away, falling backwards onto her back. She grunted and clutched her shoulder as pain shot out from the wound when she fell. She looked up to see some sort of abomination-machine hybrid rise out of the opening in the floor.


“With our new Abomaton 2.0, you can rest assured knowing that your home will be completely pest free,” Odalia called out. “On top of that, our Abomaton 2.0 comes with a built-in incinerator to clean up any messes, so your children will never know!”


Luz felt cold fear spread throughout her body as she watched the large light at the center of the Abomaton’s chest light up and its eyes focused on her. The crowd applauded around her, and the Abomaton took a step towards her. She watched with wide eyes as it raised one of its arms which transformed into a large scythe before it swung down at her, and she raised her arm up to shield her face just before the sharp blade cut into her skin.


Amity jumped off of Ghost before they had fully landed, and she took off running for the entrance of her parents’ warehouse where she knew they held these events. She could hear the crowd cheering from outside as she got closer.


There were several of her father’s abominations holding weapons on either side of the front door, but Amity didn’t pay them much mind as she ran up the steps. One of them groaned and raised its weapon at her. She drew a spell circle with each hand without sparing them a second glance, and they all burst into puddles of purple slime.


She ran into the dark warehouse and saw her parents had built some sort of arena in the center which was lit up by several floodlights above. The crowd was cheering raucously, but Amity could clearly hear a yell of pain come from the center of the arena ring out above all of the noise.


Luz.


She had to get to her. Amity’s eyes darted around and focused on a ladder leading up to the second floor, and she climbed up it as quickly as she could. She reached the second floor and pushed her way through the crowd until she reached the railing. When she looked over the edge, she felt a combination of fear and anger flood her body as she watched a giant abomination chase Luz across the arena towards the stage where her parents were.


Even from this distance, Amity could see that Luz was hurt. She was limping and clutching at her shoulder as she ran, and her clothes were torn in several spots.


For a moment, Amity was frozen. She couldn’t believe her parents would do this. Luz was hurt, and it was directly their doing. Not only was Luz hurt, but her mother was watching with a Titan-damned smile on her face while her father stood by doing nothing.


Then Luz tripped and fell on her hands and knees. The abomination grabbed her ankle, pulling her towards it on her stomach, and Luz’s cry of pain sliced through the ice rooting Amity to the spot.


Amity clenched her fists and flexed her bile sac before vaulting over the railing. She cast a spell to create an abomination ramp, and as she slid down it into the arena, she cast another spell to halt the abomination in its tracks. She focused her energy on the arm holding Luz’s leg, causing it to explode, and the abomination staggered backwards.


“Hey!” Amity yelled as she slid to a stop between the abomination and Luz. “Stay away from my Luz!”


Luz jerked her head up at the sound of Amity’s voice, and she felt relief wash over her. She winced and rolled over onto her back before sitting up. She looked down at her shoulder to see the bolt had been snapped when the Abomaton had dragged her towards it, and now she could see less than an inch of it sticking out of her where blood was soaking her shirt. She looked up at Amity, blinking as her head spun.


“Amity?” Luz asked, her voice wavering.


Amity looked over her shoulder at Luz, her brows pinched together in a worried expression. Luz could see her straining with trying to hold the Abomaton back.


“Luz,” Amity said, concern evident in her voice. Her eyes fell to her shoulder and then to the long gash in her arm, and she clenched her jaw. “Are you okay?”


Maybe it was the blood loss, but all Luz could think as Amity looked down at her was how pretty she looked right now. The spell circles in her hands were illuminating half of her face in a soft purple glow, and her eyes sparkled beautifully.


“Uh-huh,” Luz said distractedly, and she wiped away some blood that was dripping down her face from a cut in her brow, wincing as she touched the tender area. Then she saw the Abomaton start to raise its blade again, though it struggled against Amity’s magic. “Look out!”


Amity turned back towards the Abomaton and drew another larger spell circle, grunting as magic enveloped the abomination.


“Amity!” Odalia yelled from the stage. “Get away from the human!”


“No,” Amity growled.


Luz watched as she flexed her hands and the surface of the Abomaton started to boil. A fuzzy blackness started to encroach on the edges of Luz’s vision, and she fell back onto her elbows, grunting as the movement jostled the bolt in her shoulder.


Amity glanced back towards Luz, and Luz tried to give her a reassuring smile. Amity growled and then focused on the Abomaton again. Luz couldn’t see what exactly happened, but the next thing she knew, the Abomaton had exploded, splattering Luz and Amity in slime.


“Amity!” Odalia screeched, and the crowd booed.


Amity turned towards Luz and knelt down next to her. She reached out and swept the hair that was clinging to Luz’s face back, and Luz watched her eyes widen as her eyes scanned Luz’s body. She looked so scared, and that made Luz’s heart clench.


“Hey, you,” Luz said weakly.


“What did they do to you?” Amity asked, her voice hushed.


“Oh, just a few test runs with their new products,” Luz said, trying to sound casual.


“Really, Mittens, I am tired of all of this drama,” Odalia said from the stage. “Are you tying to make me look bad?”


A series of emotions crossed Amity’s face. Luz couldn’t quite place them all, but she knew the last one was pure rage.


“Stay here, okay?” Amity said, moving her hand to Luz’s cheek where she ran her thumb over her skin soothingly. “You’re going to be okay.”


“Mhmm,” Luz hummed, leaning into Amity’s touch, and Amity leaned down and kissed her.


“That is quite enough,” Odalia shouted, and Amity pulled away before she stood up. “Amity, you are making a scene.”


“A scene?” Amity repeated, glaring at her mother. “You try to kill Luz, and you accuse me of making a scene? I’ll give you a scene.”


Luz felt her face heat up at the sound of Amity’s voice. She really should be focused on what was happening around her, but all she could think about was how sexy Amity sounded right now.


Amity summoned several abominations on either side of them, and they charged away from them before smashing into the walls that pinned them inside the arena, breaking them down easily.


“Amity! Stop this nonsense right this instant!” Odalia’s frantic voice came from the stage again.


“Oh, I’m not even close to being done yet, Mom,” Amity retorted.


“Fine,” Odalia spat. “If you’re not going to to stop, I’ll make you stop.”


Luz whipped her head to the side just in time to see Odalia grab her necklace again and summon a spirit from it. As the spirit flew towards them, Amity quickly cast another spell and a wall of abomination rose from the floor, rising above the spirit before crashing down over it and trapping it inside.


Amity shot a band of abomination at Odalia, but Odalia summoned another spirit in front of her that cut the band in half and each half flew past either side of her. Then several ghosts appeared around Luz and Amity where they started shooting orbs of energy at them, disappearing and reappearing at different spots around them. Amity liquified one of the abominations she summoned earlier and used it to block each incoming orb, protecting both of them from the onslaught.


Amity reached out with her other hand, liquifying another one of her abominations before turning the goo into spikes that she sent through each spirit, destroying each one. She glanced down at Luz, and then turned back to the stage.


“You care so much about protecting your business and your reputation that you’re completely blind to how you hurt the people close to you in the process,” Amity yelled, and her eyes started to glow. “You were willing to take someone I love away from me just to save yourself from people thinking less of you. Maybe it’s time for you to lose something you love.”


Luz watched Amity draw a spell circle with both hands before extending her arms and stretching the spell circle even bigger. She pulled the spell circle apart, splitting it into two circles and then threw her arms out to the sides, sending each circle away from her in opposite directions.


Nothing happened for a moment, but Luz could see Amity concentrating and flexing her arms.


“Really,” Odalia said with a groan. “You’re embarrassing yourself.”


Then a series of explosions echoed throughout the room, and people in the crowd started yelling and screaming as they scrambled away from the arena. Luz looked around to see that Amity was pulling all of the abomination liquid from the pipes lining the walls. Amity grunted and brought her fists close to her chest before she flung her arms out to the sides again. The abomination liquid she had pulled from the pipes shot out and smashed the equipment lining the walls.


“No!” Odalia cried out from the stage.


“I’m going to take you home, okay?” Amity said, kneeling down next to Luz again.


Luz nodded, suddenly feeling too weak to say anything. Amity scooped Luz up into her arms and stood up. Luz’s head rolled to the side, and she rested her cheek on Amity’s chest. She was vaguely aware of Amity summoning Ghost and flying them out of a broken window, but then the world went dark.


Chapter 21
Amity's throat constricted as she looked down at Luz's unconscious form after laying her down on her couch, and she blinked the tears out of her eyes.


There was so much blood. Amity's eyes darted between each injury, unsure of where to start. Luz's shirt was soaked a dark red where Amity could see the remains of a crossbow bolt protruding from her shoulder. Blood was seeping from a cut in her brow, dripping down her face and onto the couch cushion under her head. The long gash on Luz's forearm was also bleeding freely, and Amity felt her chest tighten as she saw how deep the cut was.


Amity tried to swallow her panic and looked around for something she could use to stop the bleeding. She settled for her own shirt which she wrenched over her head before tying it around Luz's arm.


She quickly conjured an abomination knife and cut away Luz's bloody shirt. Her eyes widened as she saw the pattern of bruises that covered most of Luz's torso, but she focused on her shoulder where the broken end of the crossbow bolt was jutting out of her skin.


“Hey, Luz,” she said softly, her voice coming out more strained than she was expecting. “I'm going to remove the bolt from your shoulder, okay? It might hurt for a minute, but then I'll be able to heal you and you'll feel better.”


Luz didn't respond, but saying the words out loud helped Amity focus. Amity used the remains of Luz's shirt to try to clean some of the blood away from the wound so she could see what she was doing. She cast another spell to extend the shaft of the bolt with abomination so she had something to hold onto.


She took a deep breath and gripped the end of the bolt, and she bit her lip, glancing at Luz's face before she pulled lightly at the bolt to test if she could remove it. Luz's face twisted into a grimace, and she whimpered quietly.


“Okay, Luz,” Amity said, bringing her free hand up to stroke Luz's cheek. “I'm going to remove it on the count of three. One, two,” Amity gripped the bolt tighter, “three.”


Amity pulled the bolt out, and Luz grunted but didn't wake up. Amity dropped the bolt on the floor and pressed the cloth of Luz's shirt firmly to her shoulder to stop the bleeding.


“Alright, the bolt is out now. Now I can start healing you,” Amity said, looking back to Luz's face.


She paused, leaning forward to kiss her forehead.


“I'm so sorry, Luz,” Amity whispered before she straightened up and then sat on the edge of the coffee table.


Amity clenched her jaw and placed her hands above Luz's shoulder. She focused all of her remaining energy on casting the healing spell. She was exhausted after what she did at her parents’ headquarters, but she wasn't going to let that stop her.


Amity wasn't a healer, but she didn't know who she could call who would be able to get there quickly enough to help Luz. She had hoped human anatomy would be similar enough to witch anatomy, but her spell was having limited effect since Luz didn't have spell phlegm that she could redirect to the wounded area to aid in the healing process.


Amity was eventually able to stop the bleeding in her shoulder before she was able to move onto the gash in her arm. She gently removed her shirt from where it was wrapped around Luz's arm, frowning at how soaked the fabric was already. She dropped the shirt on the floor on top of the crossbow bolt and held her hands above Luz's arm.


She closed her eyes and tried to concentrate, but she was struggling to keep her panic at bay, which was making it hard for her to control her spell phlegm. She took a deep breath, letting it out as slowly as she could through her mouth. Then she started the slow process of repairing the torn muscle and skin. After what felt like several hours, Amity watched the wound close.


She sat back, breathing heavily, and then looked closer at the cut above her eye. It wasn't very long, but it was deep. She moved her hands above it and focused on knitting the flesh back together.


Amity wiped the sweat off her face and took in a deep breath before exhaling shakily. She watched Luz's chest rise and fall for a moment as she allowed herself to relax slightly. The worst injuries were done. Luz would be okay.


She didn't have much left in her, but she wanted to help Luz with some of the nastier bruises. Anything she could do to help her feel better was worth whatever discomfort she might have, especially since Luz wouldn't even be in this situation if it wasn't for her.


It was well into the night by the time Amity decided she couldn't do anything else to help Luz. She was weak and tired, but she didn't want to leave Luz alone on the couch. She carefully picked her up and carried her to the bedroom, having a lot more difficulty carrying her than she did earlier.


Amity tucked Luz into bed and then settled down next to her, lying on her side facing her. She reached out and tucked Luz's hair behind her ear before taking her hand in hers.


“I'm so sorry, Luz,” she said again, squeezing her hand.


This time she let her tears fall as she looked at Luz. She couldn't believe her parents hurt her. She didn't know if they would've actually killed her if Amity hadn't shown up, but she didn't think they'd be remorseful if they had.


Amity rubbed the back of Luz's hand with her thumb. Luz was safe now, and Amity was going to keep her safe.


Luz woke the next day feeling groggy. She groaned and tenderly touched her shoulder, but it only throbbed a bit when she pushed on it. She ran her hands over where the cuts on her arm and face were, but she could only feel scars where they were.


“You're awake,” Amity said next to her, sounding relieved.


Luz turned her head and looked at Amity who was sitting with her back against the headboard. Luz smiled up at her and reached out for her hand.


“How are you feeling?” Amity asked, squeezing her hand.


“Better than I was expecting honestly,” Luz said after taking a moment to stretch and test her body.


“Good,” Amity said, and she seemed to relax slightly.


Luz furrowed her brows as she looked at Amity. She had dark circles under her eyes, and it seemed like she was paler than usual. Even her eyes seemed dull. Also, she was only wearing her bra and underwear, but that wasn’t as important right now, Luz reminded herself.


“Are you okay? Did you sleep at all?” Luz asked.


“Yes and no,” Amity said, and she rubbed at one of her eyes. “I used a lot of magic yesterday, and I'm feeling the consequences of that today. But I should be recharged enough to heal you some more soon.”


“That's okay,” Luz said, concerned. “I don't want you to completely drain yourself for me. Besides, I feel mostly fine now.”


“I want you to feel completely fine,” Amity insisted. “Yesterday should've never happened. The least I can do is heal you.”


“If you want to heal me, you need to rest too,” Luz said, bringing Amity's hand to her lips to kiss her. “I'm fine with waiting. I'm used to healing the human way anyway, so what you've already done is way better than that.”


Amity smiled softly at her.


“Okay, but you have to tell me if anything starts to hurt, okay?” Amity said, and Luz nodded. “Good.”


Amity slid under the blankets and laid down facing Luz. Luz looked into her eyes and watched as they slowly drifted closed. She reached out and smoothed Amity's hair, and Amity hummed sweetly. A few minutes passed, and Luz thought Amity had fallen asleep.


“Why didn't you tell me you were going to help my parents? I could've talked you out of it,” Amity asked suddenly, slowly opening her eyes.


“Oh, um,” Luz said looking away and pulling her hand back. “Well, I agreed to help them before I knew about how they treat you, and then I thought maybe I could go and convince them to apologize to you, but then your mom said something about the contract I signed and she used some spell on me and then I woke up in this shrinking box and I couldn't find my scroll and then your dad said I was going to be a target and they put me in that arena and they had their abominations shoot me with a bunch of different weapons and then you came and—”


“Luz, breathe,” Amity reminded her with a small smile.


“I thought about telling you, but then I didn't want it to seem like I was the one who made them apologize,” Luz admitted after taking a breath.


“That's sweet, Luz, but you don't have to try to fix my relationship with my parents,” Amity said gently. “Even if you could fix it, I don't want you to put that on yourself.”


“But I hate the way they make you feel,” Luz said, frowning. “Parents are supposed to make you feel loved and wanted and supported. You deserve better than the way they treat you.”


“Thank you,” Amity said as though Luz had said the sweetest thing in the world rather than just stating the obvious. “But still, that's not something you can fix, especially not without talking to me about it.”


“You're right,” Luz said, feeling a sudden rush of guilt. “I'm sorry.”


“I forgive you,” Amity said, and she scooted closer and pressed a quick kiss to Luz's lips. When she pulled away, she bit her lip as she looked at the scar above Luz's eye. “And I'm sorry too. I'm sorry you got so hurt. I should've gotten there sooner.”


“It's okay,” Luz said quickly. “It's not your fault. I'm just happy you were there to save me. I was a bit worried they weren't going to stop.”


“Yeah,” Amity said quietly, looking away, and then she seemed to get lost in thought.


Luz watched Amity stifle a yawn before she refocused on Luz with a small smile. She was clearly still fighting off how tired she felt, but Luz knew she needed to allow herself to sleep and rest. Luz smiled to herself as she realized there was one thing that always made Amity sleepy.


“But it wasn't all bad,” Luz said with a sly smile. “I got to see the power of Dr. Amity Blight on full display.”


“Did you enjoy the show?” Amity said with a soft laugh.


“Absolutely,” Luz said, pressing her forehead to Amity's. “You're really hot when you get all protective.”


“That's what you were thinking about last night?” Amity asked, and Luz felt her forehead twitch as she quirked an eyebrow.


“What else am I going to think about when my sexy, awesome girlfriend shows up to save me?” Luz asked before kissing her. “Especially when that sexy, awesome girlfriend does probably the most powerful magic I've ever seen, carries me home, and then nurses me back to health.”


“It was the least I could do,” Amity said, her face flushing.


“Well,” Luz said and then rolled over on top of Amity. “I am very grateful. And I think my fearless champion deserves a reward.”


Amity opened her mouth to say something, but Luz sealed her lips with another kiss. Luz kissed her slowly and deliberately. She could feel how tense Amity was beneath her, but she slowly melted into the mattress as Luz kissed her.


Luz brought one of her hands up and carded it through Amity's hair while Amity gingerly ran her hands down Luz's back. Luz trailed her fingers lightly over the shell of her ear, and Amity hummed against her lips.


Luz slid her tongue along Amity's lip, requesting entry which Amity quickly granted. A small moan escaped Luz's throat as she slipped her tongue into her mouth. She would never get tired of the way Amity tasted.


“Luz,” Amity said breathlessly as Luz started to kiss across her jaw. “You should rest.”


“I'm okay, really,” Luz insisted between kisses. “You did such a good job of taking care of me last night,” she added, bringing her lips to Amity's ear. “Now let me take care of you.” Luz felt Amity shiver beneath her at her words, and she ran her tongue up the outer shell of her ear, causing Amity to arch her back as she bit back a moan. Luz ran her hand down Amity’s body and squeezed her hip.


“You're so incredible, Ams,” Luz husked in Amity's ear, slipping her hand under her bra.


Amity whimpered as Luz’s fingers found her nipple. Luz continued to play with Amity’s nipple and her ear until she was panting and squirming beneath her touch.


“Luz,” Amity moaned when Luz’s tongue slipped inside her ear.


“Does that feel good, hermosa?” Luz asked before repeating the movement.


“Yes,” Amity mewled, tangling her hand in Luz’s hair and holding her close.


Luz smiled to herself before she reached under Amity and unclasped her bra, tossing it carelessly away from the bed. Then she focused her attention on Amity’s other breast that she had been neglecting, running her fingers lightly over her nipple.


She took a moment to just enjoy the sounds Amity was making. She felt pride bubble up in her chest knowing that she was the one making her feel this good and knowing that she made those sounds just for her. Each needy whimper and low moan that left her throat was Luz’s.


“I love the way you sound,” Luz breathed against Amity’s ear. “You always sound so good for me.”


“I can’t help it,” Amity said, scratching lightly at Luz’s scalp. “You make me feel so good.”


“I love it,” Luz said before licking her ear again, earning another small whine. “It does make me wonder what would happen if you had to be quiet though.”


“You would make that very difficult,” Amity said, gasping when Luz bit her earlobe, and Luz hummed.


“That’s not what I want today anyway,” Luz said thoughtfully. “I’d much rather make you come completely undone while you scream my name.”


Amity whined again, and Luz pinched her nipple before she started to kiss down her neck. Luz took her time descending down Amity’s body, sucking new bruises into place before languidly drawing her tongue back up skin she had already covered. As she reached her collarbone, she drifted her hand down, letting her fingertips trail feather-light over Amity’s stomach.


Amity’s breath hitched when Luz touched the soft skin below her navel, and she tilted her hips up. Luz smirked and nipped her collarbone, leaving her hand where it was for now. Luz continued her journey down to Amity’s breasts. She took one of her nipples into her mouth, swirling her tongue around it, and Amity arched her back with a quiet moan.


Luz slid her hand down until her fingertips slid over the top of Amity’s underwear. She felt Amity shiver beneath her as she canted her hips up again. Luz smiled around her nipple before she started quickly flicking it with her tongue, and Amity made a strangled noise as she moved her hand back to Luz’s hair, tugging it slightly.


“Luz,” she said, her voice pleading.


“Yes, hermosa?” Luz teased, picking her head up to look at her.


Amity looked up at her with lidded eyes, her face flushed. Her lips were parted as her chest rose and fell with each rapid breath. Her hair was splayed out around her, framing her perfect face.


“I need you,” Amity said breathlessly.


“Do you need me to touch you, Ams?” Luz cooed, and she pressed her her fingers firmly against Amity’s sex, eliciting a moan from her as her eyes closed.


“Yes,” Amity panted, opening her eyes again just enough to look at Luz.


Luz smiled down at her before she slowly removed her underwear, kissing her legs as she shifted down her body. Then she slowly kissed her way back up one of Amity’s legs. As she reached her inner thigh, Amity was wiggling impatiently, and Luz bit the inside of her thigh, causing her to let out a small cry.


Luz licked where she bit before she continued her path up. As she neared the top of her leg, she breathed in the heady smell of Amity’s sex, and her mouth started to water. Luz settled between Amity’s legs, her mouth close enough to Amity that she knew her breath was ghosting over her. Luz slowly spread Amity’s lips with her fingers, and she waited.


“Luz,” Amity whined after a few moments, lifting her head up to look at Luz.


Luz loved when she looked at her like that. She loved seeing the blatant need written on her face as she begged Luz with her eyes. Luz leaned forward and wrapped her lips around Amity’s clit before she sucked gently, humming against her at the taste. Amity moaned as her eyes screwed shut, and she dropped her head back on the pillow.


Luz sucked on Amity’s clit, occasionally running her tongue over it instead. She pulled back for a moment, licking her lips, before she slid her tongue from Amity’s entrance back to her clit, moaning in time with Amity. Amity tangled her hand in Luz’s hair, holding her in place as she rolled her hips against her mouth.


“You’re so wet for me, mi amor,” Luz purred, pulling away just enough to get the words out.


“All for you,” Amity mewled, arching her hips.


“You’re such a good girl for me, aren’t you?” Luz cooed, sliding her fingers through Amity’s sex.


“Mmmm,” Amity hummed.


“You taste so good,” Luz said before licking her clit again, and Amity bit back a moan. “I can’t get enough of you.”


Luz teased the outside of Amity’s entrance with the tips of her fingers.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, tilting her hips as she tried to push Luz’s fingers inside of her.


“You look so hot when you’re standing up for me,” Luz continued, ignoring Amity’s movements and keeping her fingers just outside her. “You’re so powerful. I’m so proud of you and so grateful for you.”


Luz moved so she was straddling Amity’s thigh, keeping her fingers where they were. Amity whined and looked up at her desperately.


“You’re amazing, Ams,” Luz said, staring into her eyes. “And I love you so much.”


Amity opened her mouth to say something, but she tilted her head back with a loud moan instead as Luz sank her fingers inside of her. Luz hummed as she started to curl her fingers inside of Amity.


“You feel so, so good,” Luz said, keeping her voice low. “I love being inside of you, making you feel good.”


Amity rocked her hips in time with Luz’s movements. Luz watched her bite her lip, delighting in the somewhat muffled moan that escaped anyway. She looked so beautiful like this, her skin flushed with a slight sheen to it as she writhed beneath Luz.


“There’s my good girl,” Luz cooed. “My sweet girl.”


“Luz,” Amity moaned. “You feel so good.”


“You deserve it, hermosa,” Luz purred. “You deserve to feel good.”


Luz watched as Amity’s breathing picked up and her brows drew together as she clenched around Luz’s fingers.


“Just like that,” Luz said. “You’re doing so good. You’re perfect, Ams.”


Luz started thrusting her fingers into Amity harder, steadily increasing her pace.


“Yes, Luz,” Amity moaned, her voice becoming more urgent. “Fuck, Titan, yes, just like that. Don’t stop, baby, don’t stop! Luz!”


Luz smiled as Amity cried out wordlessly, her hands fisting in the bedsheets as she tensed up. Amity’s cries grew silent as her body shook, and Luz continued to move her fingers inside of her, feeling Amity clench and flutter around her.


As Amity started to relax again, Luz pulled out of her slowly before she leaned down and started peppering her face with kisses. Amity giggled and turned her head, and Luz started kissing her neck instead.


“Come here, you,” Amity said, wrapping her arms around Luz and holding her against her.


Luz made a show of struggling against her and trying to kiss her more, but then resigned herself to her fate of being in the arms of the woman she loved. Amity relaxed under Luz, and Luz listened to her heartbeat as it slowed.


After a few moments, Luz picked her head up, thinking Amity had fallen asleep again. When she looked at her, she saw that Amity was still awake, frowning slightly, but she didn’t react or look at Luz.


“Hey,” Luz said, reaching out to tuck a lock of hair behind Amity's ear. “What are you thinking about?”


“I was so scared, Luz,” Amity whispered after a moment, and Luz's heart clenched as she heard how broken Amity's voice sounded. “I thought I was going to lose you.”


“I'm here,” Luz said as she wrapped her arms around Amity. “You saved me.”


Luz tucked her face into Amity’s neck and hugged her tighter. She pressed a kiss to Amity’s neck before nuzzling her skin.


Luz tried to push back the feelings of guilt that started to creep up in the back of her mind again. She should’ve talked to Amity about her parents before going over there. She shouldn’t have put herself in that situation. It was her fault that Amity was so scared. It was her fault that Amity had completely exhausted herself to save and heal her. And it was her fault that Amity’s relationship with her parents was probably ruined now.


Luz pressed her nose against her skin before taking a deep breath. It was okay. Amity wasn’t upset with her, at least not right now. Maybe she hadn’t realized it was Luz’s fault yet, but that was okay.


Luz was pulled from her thoughts by Amity sniffling.


“Ams?” Luz said. She tried to lean back to look at Amity, but Amity just held her tighter. “Hey, are you okay?”


“Yeah,” Amity said thickly. “I just… I love you so much.”


“I love you too,” Luz said, rubbing Amity’s neck with her nose.


“Can I just hold you for a little bit?” Amity asked, her voice hushed.


“Of course, hermosa,” Luz whispered, relaxing into her arms.


Chapter 22
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Amity pinched her nose and groaned, dropping the paper in her hand back on the desk in front of her. These freshmen were pathetic. She thought a simple essay on the history of bogfly slime and its impact on abomination composition would be easy enough for the supposed best and brightest the Boiling Isles had to offer, but no. Amity shook her head, looking down her nose at the failed attempt in front of her.


It wasn’t entirely the students’ fault though, if Amity was being honest with herself. Whenever she wasn't with Luz, all she could think about were her parents and what they did to Luz, and that just put her in a bad mood. And Luz had been so consumed by preparing for her finals that they hadn’t spent much time together lately. Sure, she saw her during class today, but that wasn’t the same. Luz probably wouldn’t be able to make it to her office hours today either, so Amity was stuck reviewing these essays.


She glared down at the papers on the desk and then opted to look out the window next to her instead. She had a decent view of the quad, and she could see students milling about and enjoying the nice weather. She felt a pang of jealousy as she watched two students kissing in the grass with no regard for who might see them together. She also guessed that none of their parents tried to kill their partner just to save themselves from a scandal.


Amity sighed and picked up her pen to start marking the poor student’s essay. A few minutes later, there was more red ink on the paper than black, and that was with her being forgiving. Jerbo was really going to have to do better than this if he wanted to pass this class this semester, and he was running out of time before the final. Perhaps she should talk to him about taking advantage of her remaining office hours. But then, that would mean she wouldn’t be able to be with Luz during her office hours. He would just have to spend some time with a tutor.


The next thirty minutes passed slowly, but Amity was pleased with how much progress she had made in her grading. She was halfway through another paper, the best one she’d looked at so far, when she heard a gentle knock at the door.


“Come in,” she called without looking up.


“Hi,” a familiar voice greeted her from the doorway, and she felt her heart flutter as her head snapped up.


“Luz! I didn’t think you were going to have time to stop by today,” Amity said, setting the paper back on the pile that needed to be graded.


Luz smiled and closed the door behind her.


“I was actually hoping to talk to you about something really important,” she said, her voice dropping low by the time she finished speaking.


“Oh?” Amity asked, eyebrow raised as she watched Luz walk across the room and towards her desk.


Luz nodded, her typical smile on her face. Amity turned her chair to keep facing Luz as she walked around to the her side of the desk and dropped her backpack on the floor. Luz placed her hands on the arms of Amity’s chair and leaned forward until she was an inch away from her face. Amity’s breath hitched at the close contact, and her eyes darted down to Luz’s lips.


“I wanted to ask you,” Luz said, leaning close enough that Amity could almost feel her lips move against her own, “have I ever told you how much I love how you look in this dress?”


Amity smiled, remembering the way Luz’s eyes had followed her during class as she gave her lecture. Luz moved her hands to rest on Amity’s legs, the tips of her fingers sliding just under the hem of her dress, and Amity’s eyes drifted closed as she leaned forward to meet Luz’s lips. She brought her hands up to cup Luz’s face. The kiss started out sweet, but then Luz bit down on Amity’s lip, causing her to moan into her mouth. Amity ran her tongue across Luz’s lip as one of Luz’s hands started to slide up the inside of her thigh, pushing her dress up.


Luz pulled away slightly, resting her forehead against Amity’s and staring into her eyes. Amity rested her arms on Luz’s shoulders, and she found herself getting lost in her beautiful brown eyes, her focus shifting between each one and not getting enough of either. Luz was breathing heavily against her, and Amity could feel each exhale hot on her lips. The office was quiet other than her heart pounding in her chest.


Then Luz continued to move her hand up until the tips of her fingers brushed against the growing wet spot on her tights. Amity gasped, tilting her hips into Luz’s touch as Luz hummed, closing her eyes.


“You’re being so good for me already,” Luz said huskily.


Amity felt a spike of pleasure in her core at her words, and she rolled her hips again, nodding against Luz’s head. Luz took a step closer, straddling Amity’s leg as her free hand moved back to the arm of the chair. She pressed her thumb over Amity’s clit, and Amity dropped her head back with a low moan. Luz took the opportunity to kiss down Amity’s neck, pausing where her neck met her shoulder to suck and nip the skin there. She started to rub small but firm circles over Amity’s clit, and Amity’s hand tangled itself in Luz’s hair, pulling her closer. Luz released her neck and ran her tongue up the side of it until she reached her ear.


“I missed you,” Luz breathed into her ear. She pressed her thumb into her again. “I missed this.”


Amity tugged her hair and turned her head so she could capture her lips in a desperate kiss.


“Luz,” Amity said breathlessly, breaking their kiss for a moment. She put her hands on Luz’s shoulders, holding her back as she tried to kiss her again. She stifled another moan as Luz applied more pressure with her thumb. “My office hours are right now. Someone might come in or hear us.”


“Not if you’re quiet,” Luz said, and then she stilled her thumb and looked into Amity’s eyes. Amity felt her heart race at the barely restrained hunger she saw when Luz looked at her. “Unless you want me to stop?”


“No.” The word left Amity’s mouth before she even processed what Luz was asking her. “Just,” Amity started to say as she rolled her hips, pressing herself into Luz’s thumb with a gasp. “Let me lock the door.”


Luz gave her a grin that had absolutely no right being as sexy as it was while Amity drew a spell circle in the air, summoning an abomination hand to lock the door. Amity whimpered as Luz slowly pulled her hand away and straightened up. Luz smiled at her before sinking down to her knees between Amity’s legs. Amity reached forward and ran her hand through Luz’s hair, her fingers lightly tracing the outer edge of her ear. She knew Luz’s ears weren’t as sensitive as witch ears, but she usually seemed to appreciate the touch nonetheless.


Luz leaned her head into Amity’s touch for a moment, placing her hands on Amity’s ankles and then drawing them slowly up her legs. As they slid under her dress again, Luz leaned forward and pressed a kiss to the fabric covering Amity’s stomach. She continued to inch her hands up until they found the waistband of Amity’s tights. Amity lifted her hips to allow Luz to pull her tights and underwear down and off her legs, slipping her heels back on once the they were removed.


“Can you be a good girl and stay quiet for me, hermosa?” Luz asked, pressing a kiss to the inside of Amity’s thigh.


Amity bit her lip and nodded, looking down at Luz. Luz smiled up at her and then nipped the spot she just kissed, and Amity bit her lip harder to keep herself from yelping. Luz hummed in approval and pressed another kiss to her thigh, higher up this time. Amity shifted her hips forward and spread her legs, feeling them dig into the arms of the chair, as Luz continued kissing and nipping up her leg until her head disappeared under Amity’s dress.


Luz’s hair tickled Amity’s inner thighs, and she could feel her hot breath on her core. Her heart raced as her stomach clenched in anticipation. She leaned her head back and rested her arms on the arms of the chair, loosely gripping the ends. Luz used her fingers to spread her lips, and Amity shuddered as her breath ghosted over her exposed clit.


Luz slowly dragged her tongue from Amity’s entrance up to her clit, and Amity’s eyes rolled back and drifted closed. Luz languidly licked up and down Amity’s sex until she was writhing beneath her. Amity whimpered quietly, rolling her hips in time with Luz’s movements but not really getting the pressure she needed.


Luz pressed her tongue firmly against her clit and moaned, and Amity could feel the vibrations in her core. She sucked her clit into her mouth and flicked it with her tongue as she scratched down Amity’s thigh with her free hand. Amity moaned loudly at the sensation, and Luz immediately pulled back. Amity whined again and bucked her hips, chasing after Luz.


“You’re going to have to be quieter than that, mi amor,” Luz said, sounding far too pleased with herself. “I don’t want to have to stop now.”


“No,” Amity said desperately. “Don’t stop. I can be good for you.”


“Good,” Luz murmured. “I don’t want anyone else to hear those pretty sounds you make for me.”


“I—ah!” Whatever Amity was going to say was lost as Luz thrust a finger inside of her and she sucked on her clit again. Amity quickly closed her mouth to try to cut off the sound, biting into her tongue as she did so.


Mercifully, Luz didn’t stop at Amity’s outburst. She slowly started to thrust her finger in and out as she continued to lavish her clit in her mouth. Amity felt the coil in her abdomen winding tighter with each thrust, and her grip tightened on the arms of the chair. She dropped her head back and closed her eyes again, just focusing on the feeling and trying to keep quiet.


Then a brisk knock came from the door. Amity bolted up, pulling Luz out of her.


“Amity? Are you in there?” Lilith’s voice came through the door.


“Shit, shit, shit,” Amity hissed, looking around for her tights.


Luz ducked out from beneath her dress, her eyes wide and her chin wet. Luz’s eyes darted around the room before she dove under the desk wordlessly.


“Y-yes, just a second,” Amity replied, trying and failing to sound casual. She ran her fingers over her hair, trying to tuck any loose strands back into place. She heard the door handle rattle as Lilith tried to come in.


“Amity? The door’s locked for some reason,” Lilith called from the hallway, sounding distracted.


Amity let out a frustrated sigh, and picked up her pen from where she left it when she had been grading earlier. She drew another spell circle to unlock and open the door.


“Oh, good,” Lilith said, stepping into the room with a clipboard resting on her hip. “I’m glad you’re here. I had some things I wanted to discuss with you. Is now a good time?”


Amity blinked at her expectant mentor. Now was absolutely not a good time. She tried to cross her legs but just ended up kicking Luz in the process. It was probably the worst possible time actually.


“Yes, of course,” Amity said, her voice cracking. She cleared her throat and gestured for Lilith to take a seat in one of the empty chairs on the other side of her desk. “How can I help?”


“Well,” Lilith said, taking a seat and settling herself in the chair, “I was looking at some of the applications that were submitted for your research trip like you asked…”


Lilith continued to talk about the various student who had applied and what their qualifications were. Amity had a hard time focusing on exactly what she was saying as Luz had started to caress her legs under the desk. As her hands drifted to her inner thighs, she found herself spreading her legs to give Luz more access.


“There were actually a significant number of applicants,” Lilith said. Amity perked up, hearing a note of pride in her voice. “Of course, Dr. Snapdragon already selected a few.”


Amity’s eyes narrowed at that.


“Selected a few? Who does she think—” Amity snapped her mouth closed to stop a cry from leaving her lips as Luz’s fingers ran through her folds and brushed against her still very swollen and sensitive clit.


“I know,” Lilith said. “It seems like she’s already forgotten that this is your expedition. If I were you…”


Amity knew that what Lilith was saying would be helpful. She was very good with interacting with people like Dr. Snapdragon. But she also couldn’t focus on a single word coming out of her mentor’s mouth, not while Luz was drawing slow circles around her clit with her finger.


She felt Luz lift the hem of her dress up and duck her head under it again. She kissed her way up her leg again. When she reached the apex of her legs, she dove forward, nearly pushing Amity’s chair backwards. Her tongue replaced her finger on her clit, and Amity dropped the pen in her hand in favor of gripping the arms of the chair again.


“Mhmm,” Amity said when Lilith had paused, hoping it sounded like she was still listening. She nodded solemnly and bit her tongue. Lilith seemed pleased enough by her response, continuing where she left off.


Luz started to pick up her pace with her tongue and Amity tried to rock her hips into her as discretely as she could.


“So you can reach out to her about that,” Lilith said, nodding. “I wouldn’t wait too long. Who knows what else she’ll try to plan without your permission.”


“Yes, I can do—” Amity’s jaw snapped shut again and she hummed to stop a moan as Luz thrusted two fingers inside her. “That,” she finished, her voice strained.


If Lilith noticed, she didn’t show it as she continued to talk about whatever Amity was agreeing to. Amity’s death grip on the arms of the chair tightened even more as Luz started to pump her fingers in and out of her, curling them roughly. Amity felt her core tighten and her muscles tense. She felt a spike of fear—or was it desire?—as she felt herself hurtling towards the edge. She clamped her mouth shut and let short, quick breaths out through her nose.


She noticed Lilith was looking at her again, expecting some kind of response.


“Yes, of course,” Amity said, hoping it made sense, and Lilith paused, smiling slightly.


“Good!” Lilith said, starting to stand up.


She said something else as she turned to leave, but as soon as her back was turned, Amity felt her entire body tense around Luz’s fingers and she was too busy trying not to let out the cry of pleasure that was dangerously close to escaping her throat to listen to what she was saying. She was vaguely aware of Lilith pausing at the door.


“I’ll follow up with you next week,” she said over her shoulder, seeming completely oblivious to Amity’s current state. Luz was still pumping her fingers into Amity, her pace slowing as she rode out the aftershocks.


Lilith left without waiting for a response, and Amity quickly drew a somewhat shaky spell circle, summoning an abomination hand to close and lock the door behind her mentor.


“Luz,” Amity growled, sliding her chair back.


Luz moved forward with her so her fingers stayed inside of her, but she withdrew her head from under Amity’s dress. Luz was looking up at her with the most shameless expression on her face, and it was so incredibly sexy that whatever Amity was going to say died on her lips.


“Yes, hermosa?” Luz asked and then curled her fingers again, and a sound somewhere between a moan and a whimper escaped Amity’s mouth. Luz smirked, curling her fingers again. “You were such a good girl for me.”


She pressed a kiss to her knee and pulled out of Amity. Amity clenched her legs together, feeling her muscles tighten at the loss. Luz stood up and leaned her face close to Amity’s, bringing her fingers to her lips and sucking them into her mouth. She moaned at the taste, her eyes closed. She withdrew her fingers and opened her eyes as Amity hungrily watched her every movement. Luz captured Amity’s lips in a heated kiss, and Amity’s tongue slid into her mouth, tasting herself on her lips. Amity broke the kiss before she turned her head and pulled Luz closer by the front of her shirt so her mouth was right next to her ear.


“You’re going to pay for that,” Amity said and then sucked on her pulse point before raking her sharp teeth over it. She felt Luz shudder above her. Amity glanced down at the clock on her desk and frowned. “But later. Right now, I have a class I need to teach.”


Luz took a step back, still smiling at Amity. Amity tried to glare back at her, but a smile made its way onto her face anyway. Luz leaned down and retrieved Amity’s tights from where they had been shoved under the desk.


“In that case, you’ll be needing these,” Luz said, handing them to her.


As Amity pulled her tights back on, Luz scooped her backpack up and slid her arms through the straps. Amity stood from her chair, running her hands over her dress and smoothing any wrinkles. She opened a drawer of her desk and retrieved a mirror. Thankfully, she didn’t look too disheveled and only had to tuck a few strands of purple hair back into place. She sighed, looking back at Luz who was still smiling softly at her.


“You’re so beautiful,” Luz said and leaned forward to kiss her before she turned to leave. She paused when she reached the door, turning around to add, “and you should definitely wear that dress more often.”


Chapter 23
Luz groaned and leaned back in her chair. She'd been at this for hours, but she hadn't made hardly any progress. Finals were next week, and she still had so much studying to do. She thought maybe going to the library with Gus, Willow, and Hunter would force her to focus, but now she was just disrupting their attempts to study too.


“Do you want to take a break?” Willow asked, looking up from her book.


“I can't,” Luz complained, rubbing her face with her hands. “My illusions final is on Monday. Plus, I still haven't finished memorizing the Toes components we covered last week in potions, and I need to work on actually making a blabber serum before I have to turn in that project. And I'm really behind on abomination summoning. I still need to figure out the right glyph combo to make an abomination that isn't two feet tall.”


Admittedly, Luz hadn't been very motivated to figure out the right glyph combo to make a bigger abomination. Smaller abominations and the ones that were more like objects didn't bother her, but thinking of creating a big one just reminded her of the Abomaton.


“I'm surprised you're behind in abominations with how much time you spend in Dr. Blight’s office,” Willow said innocently.


“Yeah, Amity has been trying to help, but I just don't understand it,” Luz said quickly, hoping Willow would buy her excuse. They weren't exactly covering course material during her office hours anymore.


“Amity?” Willow repeated, quirking an eyebrow.


“Er, I mean Dr. Blight,” Luz said, her face flushing. She had to get out of this conversation before she said something else incriminating. “I think what I need is another book. So I'm going to go grab that now. Bye!”


Luz stood up abruptly and sped away from the table, not seeing the knowing look Willow shared with Hunter. She hastily turned down a random aisle and stared at the shelves while she let her mind wander.


Maybe she should take a break. Maybe she could go visit Amity. She was probably in her office planning her research trip since she didn't have a class right now. Maybe they could go get scoffee together. Or maybe Luz could pin her against the wall, ease her legs apart, and make her scream Luz’s name. Then maybe she could take her over to the desk, push her down on top of it, and—


No. Luz had to study. She had to focus. She shouldn't be thinking about Amity's perfect body writhing beneath her touch. She shouldn't be thinking about how Amity tasted and how it felt when her hand would tangle in Luz's hair as she rolled her hips against Luz's mouth. She shouldn't be playing the way Amity always moaned her name right before she came in her head on a loop.


But that wasn't stopping her.


Luz continued walking around the library, making her way around the perimeter. That’s when she saw a familiar purple-haired witch perusing the shelves in the corner. She smiled to herself, and she felt her heart flutter as she took a moment to drink in her profile. Luz’s eyes raked down her body, and she felt her blood rushing to her core.


Amity looked so good right now. Every part of Luz wanted every part of her. She wanted her beneath her. She wanted to feel her breath on her skin. She wanted to feel her shivering beneath her touch. She wanted to hear her breath hitch when Luz barely teased the outside of her sex. She wanted to hear how she would cry out when Luz finally sank into her.


Luz licked her lips and slowly crept up behind Amity.


“Hey, hermosa.” Luz stretched up to whisper in her ear as she wrapped her arms around her waist.


“Luz?” Amity squeaked, jumping as Luz touched her.


“Mhmm,” Luz hummed, pressing her lips close to Amity’s ear and making her gasp as she exhaled slowly against it.


“What are you—” Amity gasped again as Luz licked up her ear, and she turned her head to the side, giving Luz easier access to her ear. “Doing here?”


“I’m supposed to be studying,” Luz admitted, but she kept her voice low and husky in the way that she knew always made Amity melt. She could feel how Amity’s breathing increased as she spoke. “But I keep getting distracted.”


“Oh?” Amity sighed as Luz nibbled on the edge of her ear. “By what?”


“You.” Luz punctuated her answer by flicking her tongue into Amity’s ear, and Amity whined softly and leaned heavily against her.


Luz took a step forward, pressing the front of Amity’s body into the bookshelf in front of her and earning another gasp from the witch. She dragged one hand up Amity’s body, barely resisting the urge to slide it up under her shirt, and she ran her thumb over her covered nipple. Amity shuddered against her, and Luz sucked her earlobe into her mouth before dragging her teeth over it.


“Do you have any idea how sexy you are?” Luz purred into her ear. “How perfect you are? Just thinking about you today has turned me on so much.”


“Luz,” Amity panted, tilting her hips and pressing her backside into Luz.


“I spent all day today thinking about your perfect body,” Luz continued. “All I’ve wanted to do all day is have my mouth on you. And now you’re here.”


Luz ran her tongue along Amity’s helix again before she started leaving open-mouthed kisses down her neck. Amity started to rock her hips back against her, making quiet little whimpers as she did. Luz loved that she had this effect on Amity. She loved that she could make the cool and collected Dr. Blight lose control.


Luz’s other hand started to slide down, slipping under Amity’s waistband. As her fingers dipped into Amity’s sex, Amity tilted her head back with a quiet moan.


“Look at how good you’ve been for me,” Luz cooed in her ear as her finger ghosted over her clit, and Amity whined again. “You’re so wet for me, good girl.”


“I can't help it. You make me feel so good,” Amity breathed out.


Luz hummed and went back to kissing her beautiful neck. She licked her skin, relishing in the taste. She brushed against her clit again, and Amity moaned softly.


“Do you want me to make you feel good, Ams?” Luz whispered after kissing her way back to her ear.


“Yes, Luz,” Amity said pleadingly, trying to press herself into Luz’s finger.


“Can you be quiet for me, hermosa?”


“Yes, I can be quiet.”


“Can you be good for me?”


“Yes.”


“You’re always so good for me,” Luz said, bringing the hand that was on her chest up to caress her cheek. “Can you tell me you’re good?”


“I’m good,” Amity said after a moment of hesitation, her voice soft.


Luz knew it was hard for her to compliment herself, but Amity was getting better at accepting the most basic compliments. They would work up to the others until Amity could see herself for how Luz saw her.


“Yes, you are,” Luz said, and she started rubbing small circles over her clit. “You’re perfect.”


Luz dropped her hand back down to Amity’s chest, teasing her through her shirt. Amity let out a shuddering breath, and she started to roll her hips into Luz’s finger. Luz pushed her hips into her, pressing her more into the bookshelf, and she felt Amity adjust her movements so her backside was rubbing more firmly into Luz. Luz started to thrust her hips into Amity, earning quiet little moans from her every time she did.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, louder than before.


“Shh,” Luz hushed her before kissing her neck again. “You have to be quiet, mi querida.”


“You—ah—are making that,” Amity cut herself off with a low moan as Luz applied more pressure. “Very difficult.”


“You can do it,” Luz cooed, moving her fingers faster. “I know you can.”


“Oh, Luz,” Amity groaned, and Luz could feel her body quiver against her.


Luz smiled against her neck before she moved up to her ear again, licking and biting it. She found herself getting lost in the sounds of Amity whimpering and biting back her moans. She felt Amity’s movements becoming more sporadic as she moved against her, and her breathing became more frantic.


“Luz, fuck, Titan,” Amity choked out in what was almost a whisper. “Don’t—fuck—don’t stop.”


A moment later, Amity’s body locked up in Luz’s arms, and a strangled cry in the shape of Luz's name left her lips before Luz had the chance to bring her hand up over her mouth to try to muffle the sounds. Luz felt a spike of panic in the back of her brain at the sound, but it was difficult for her to think about that with Amity shaking and writhing against her.


“There’s my perfect girl,” Luz said as Amity began to relax, moving her hand away from her mouth and pressing a kiss to her neck.


Amity hummed and tilted her head to the side, and Luz started to suck on her pulse point.


“Do you want more, hermosa?” Luz husked in her ear.


“We shouldn’t,” Amity whispered, but she rocked her hips back against Luz again.


“That’s not what I asked,” Luz said, nipping her neck. “I asked what you want.”


“I want more,” Amity said desperately, shaking slightly with another aftershock.


“You’re such a good girl, telling me what you want,” Luz cooed as she started to move her fingers against Amity’s clit again, covering her mouth in advance with her other hand.


Amity gasped and jerked away, but she was held mostly in place by Luz’s body and the bookcase. She whimpered as Luz continued to move against her.


“Be good and take it, Ams,” Luz said, letting a bit of authority seep into her tone for a moment. “I know you can.”


Amity nodded and Luz could feel her shaking against her from the overstimulation. Luz could feel the heat radiating off of Amity's body where they were pressed together, and she pressed her lips to the heated skin of her neck. Luz ran her tongue up her neck, delighting in the muffled sound Amity made against her hand and the slightly salty taste of her skin. Amity had her head turned slightly, and Luz could see how flushed her cheek was. Even the tip of her ear was a dusty pink.


She was so beautiful.


Luz tightened her grip on Amity’s mouth as a muffled sound that sounded almost like Luz’s name escaped Amity’s lips. Luz moved her finger harder against Amity, feeling desire shoot straight to her core at the sounds Amity made against her hand and the way her hips stuttered as she tried to grind against her.


“You’re doing such a good job, Ams,” Luz husked into her ear, her tongue darting inside it just as Amity tensed up again.


Amity's body curled up as much as it could with Luz pressing her flush against the bookshelf. She bucked her hips against Luz's hand, and Luz held her tightly as she moved against her. After a few moments, Amity went quiet and limp in Luz's arms. Luz withdrew her hands and wrapped her arms around Amity's waist.


Luz kissed the nape of Amity's neck, and Amity hummed softly. After a moment, Amity turned around in Luz's arms, and Luz brought her arms up to wrap around Amity’s neck while Amity pulled her into a hug by her waist. Amity tucked her face into the crook of Luz’s neck before she started to kiss up the side of it, and Luz was quickly reduced to panting as she started to get rougher each time her mouth made contact with her skin. Amity turned them so that Luz’s back was pressed against the shelf instead as she continued her assault on her neck. She slotted her knee between Luz’s legs, bringing it up so it was pressed to her core.


“Ams,” Luz gasped as she rolled her hips against her.


Amity pressed herself firmly into Luz and kissed below her ear. Luz felt a rush of heat surge through her body before settling in her stomach. She loved the feeling of being trapped by Amity, feeling her body touching every part of her. Amity sucked her skin into her mouth, sending sparks of electricity through her skin. Luz stifled a whine as her skin started to throb in Amity’s mouth.


Then someone dropped a book in the next aisle over, and Amity sprang back at the sound, leaving Luz panting against the shelf. Luz watched Amity glance around them before she cleared her throat and looked back at her. Her face was flushed, and Luz wasn’t sure if it was from realizing they could have very easily been caught or if it was from the two orgasms she had a few minutes ago. Either way, she looked gorgeous. She straightened up and clasped her hands behind her back before giving Luz look that probably would’ve been perceived as cold by someone who didn’t know Amity like Luz did.


“Perhaps your professors would be willing to help you with any content that you're struggling with in preparation for you finals,” Amity said, shifting into her professor voice.


“I am struggling quite a bit with my abomination summoning class, Dr. Blight,” Luz said, still breathless.


“Are you?” Amity asked, dropping her voice low again as her heated gaze fell on Luz's lips again. “Maybe some one-on-one instruction would help. Perhaps I could give you a private lesson.”


“It would have to be soon though,” Luz said, licking her lips. “I don't have much time before my final.”


“Are you available tonight?”


“Yes.”


“Perfect,” Amity said with a sultry smile. “I'll prepare some material for you. I hope you'll be ready for it.”


“I’m already so w—”


“Luz?” Willow said turning the corner to the aisle they were standing in. She smirked and leaned her weight on one hip when she saw Amity. “Oh, hi, Dr. Blight.”


“Hello, Willow,” Amity said, completely shifting back into her professional professor persona.


“I was just asking Dr. Blight a few questions about yesterday's lecture,” Luz said, much less collected than Amity. “Thank you, Dr. Blight.”


“You're welcome, Luz,” Amity said with a nod. “If you'll excuse me, I have some preparations to make for a lesson I'm teaching later.” Amity's eyes flashed down to Luz's lips before she looked between Willow and Luz. “Good luck with your studying.”


Amity turned, and Luz tried not to watch her walk away. When Luz looked back at Willow, she shook her head at her.


“Was Dr. Blight able to help you find that book you were looking for?” Willow asked, a devious glint in her eye.


“Yep! Got it right here,” Luz said, trying to discretely grab a book off the shelf behind her before she held it up to Willow.


“I didn't realize Deadwardian balusters were going to be on the final,” Willow said as she looked at the cover. “I must have missed that lesson.”


“Oh, uh, yeah,” Luz said, trying to come up with a believable lie. “It's more of a fun read. For when I'm done studying, you know? I just love reading about balusters.”


“Right,” Willow said, smirking at her. “Well, we were going to grab some lunch. Do you want to come, or do you have some balusters to study with Dr. Blight?”


“Lunch sounds good,” Luz said, trying to keep the blood from rushing to her face.


Chapter 24
Luz was a few minutes early as she arrived at Amity’s place and bounded up to the door. She felt excitement thrumming in her body as she let herself in. She had gotten a taste of Amity at the library earlier, but all that did was increase her appetite for her. Now she couldn’t wait to get her hands on her again. Although based on the way Amity was talking to her before she left the library, Luz had a feeling she would be the one being devoured tonight.


“Hey, Ams,” Luz said cheerfully as Amity met her at the door before she took a step closer to kiss her.


“Hi,” Amity said after Luz pulled away. “Are you ready to study?”


“Uh, yeah,” Luz said, faltering for a moment as she followed Amity as she walked away from the door. Luz had brought her backpack with her since she came directly from her last class, but she hadn’t really planned on actually studying. “What did you have in mind?”


“I have a few ideas,” Amity said, looking over her shoulder with a sultry smile.


They made their way to Amity's bedroom, and Amity turned around to face Luz, who looked at her expectantly. Amity took a step closer to Luz and slipped her backpack off her shoulders, placing it on the floor.


“Why don't you tell me what you're struggling with?” Amity asked, resting her arms on Luz's shoulders.


“Um, mainly the stuff from the last chapter,” Luz said, her eyes drifting closed as Amity carded her hand through her hair.


“Hmm,” Amity hummed, tucking Luz’s hair behind her ear. “I can help you, Luz,” Amity said, and Luz opened her eyes to look at her curiously, “but there are a couple rules you have to follow if you want my help. One, you will only address me as Dr. Blight. Two, you won't speak unless you are answering my questions or asking me to stop. If you get a question right, I will reward you. If you break either rule or get a question wrong, you'll be punished. Nod if you understand.”


Luz nodded as her heart fluttered, and Amity smiled at her before taking a step back.


“Good. Now take off your clothes. You won’t be needing them anymore.”


Luz hurriedly stripped off her clothes, more interested in getting to what Amity had in mind than trying to be sexy while she undressed. Once she was naked, Amity wrapped her arms around her waist and pulled her close before pressing her lips to hers.


The kiss started out sweet and tender. Luz brought her hands up to cradle Amity’s face, sweeping her thumb over her cheek. She hummed against her lips, content to just kiss her like this forever. Amity pulled away slightly before she slowly kissed her way to Luz’s ear, exhaling slowly into it and making Luz shudder.


“Define the First Law of Abomination Conjuring,” Amity said in her professor voice, which was even sexier when she was speaking directly into Luz’s ear.


“All magic has a source. Spells can’t be cast from nothing,” Luz said without hesitation.


“Very good, Luz,” Amity purred in her ear before she took a step back.


Luz licked her lips as Amity slowly stripped off her clothes, leaving her in a dark purple, lacey bra with matching underwear. Luz’s gaze dragged down her body, trying to memorize every inch of her as though she hadn’t already. Amity sauntered closer to Luz again before she firmly gripped her chin and turned her head to the side, causing Luz to gasp. She pressed her lips to the skin below Luz’s ear and then left a trail of kisses down her neck. Luz moved her hand to the back of Amity’s head, pulling some of her hair out of her bun as she held her closer. Amity dropped her hands to Luz’s hips, squeezing them as she kissed down to her collarbone. Amity ran her tongue along the bone, and Luz inhaled sharply as she nipped it before she pulled away enough to meet Luz’s eyes.


“What impact did the coven system have on Abomination magic?” Amity asked, her voice husky as her eyes dropped to Luz’s lips.


“Covens limit all but one type of a witch’s magic,” Luz answered, remembering what Eda had told her when she first came to the Demon Realm, “so they can only cast powerful spells from the same school as their coven.”


“Close, but I’m afraid that's incorrect,” Amity said, taking a step back and shaking her head. “Covens don't limit magic. They boost the power of a witch’s spells according to their coven, allowing them to cast more powerful spells from their coven’s type.”


Amity’s hands landed on Luz’s waist, and she walked her backwards until her back hit the wall, causing a gasp to leave Luz’s lips, before she took a step back. She raised her hand and drew a small spell circle, and thick bands of abomination encircled each of Luz's wrists before binding them together in front of her. Luz gasped as her arms were suddenly yanked above her head by her bindings, the force nearly lifting her off her feet. She looked up to see that they had been tethered to a spot above her on the wall, and she looked back at Amity, who wore a disapproving frown despite the devious glint in her eyes.


Amity’s hands found her waist again, and she pressed Luz firmly into the wall with her body as she claimed her lips. Her tongue traced along Luz’s lip, sliding inside her mouth and running along the inside of her lip. As Luz parted her lips, Amity’s tongue met hers inside her mouth, massaging the top of it. Amity dropped one of her hands to firmly squeeze her rear, and Luz pressed herself more into her touch with a small whine as she dug her teeth into Luz’s bottom lip. Amity kissed her way to Luz’s neck before biting her pulse point, and Luz bit back a moan.


Amity ran her fingers lightly up either side of Luz’s waist, and Luz was fairly certain the witch was casting some sort of spell to cause the electricity that spread under her skin at her touch. Luz gasped as Amity’s hands reached her breasts, and she squeezed them roughly. Luz jolted as Amity pinched both of her nipples, a moan escaping her throat as her eyes screwed shut. Amity slowly released them, and Luz opened her eyes to find her smirking at her, her eyes dark and dangerous.


Amity held her gaze as she continued to play with her nipples, rolling them between her thumb and forefinger and occasionally pinching them until Luz whined and pulled against the abomination holding her wrists above her. Amity licked her lips as she watched Luz squirm under her touch.


“Please,” Luz whined pitifully, “Amity—”


“Now, Luz,” Amity scolded, pinching harder, “is that any way to address your professor? You must be respectful when talking to me. Otherwise, you'll never get what you want.”


“Please touch me, Dr. Blight,” Luz corrected, just as needy as before.


Amity's eyes trailed down her body, and she hummed thoughtfully but then lightly ran one of her hands down Luz's side, her fingertips raising goosebumps on Luz's skin. When she reached her hip, her hand traveled down to the top of Luz’s sex, causing her breath to hitch in her throat as she eagerly spread her legs.


Then Amity’s hand retreated back the way it came, as she slowly dragged her fingers across her hip and up her waist. She repeated the movement, and Luz felt her heart pounding in her ears as her chest rose and fell rapidly with each breath. Each time Amity’s fingers drifted down, they got closer and closer to where Luz needed her, and she shifted impatiently with a small whimper when Amity just looked at her with a teasing expression.


When her hand reached the top of her sex again, Amity leaned in close to her, and Luz parted her lips more as she felt her breath on her lips, her eyes drifting closed. She stayed there until Luz’s head started to spin. Luz leaned forward, trying to kiss the woman who was so tantalizingly close. Amity pulled back slightly just before she reached her, and Luz felt her hot exhale as she laughed softly at her when Luz pulled against her bindings trying to follow her.


“Who is credited with conjuring the first stable abomination, Luz?” Amity cooed.


“Um, Margaret Tomb, Dr. Blight,” Luz answered distractedly.


“Correct,” Amity said with a small smile.


Amity brought her other hand to the back of Luz's head and guided her to her lips. Luz kissed her desperately, her lips meeting Amity’s quickly and forcefully, and Amity gasped before she melted into her, one of her legs sliding between Luz’s as her hand moved to grip her hip. Luz bit down on Amity’s bottom lip, drawing a moan from her, and Luz felt a rush of pleasure throughout her body at the sound. She swept her tongue along Amity’s lip, feeling it brush against Amity’s tongue as she met her in the middle. They wrestled each other for dominance before Amity relented, and Luz was able to explore her mouth, eliciting more sounds of pleasure from her.


Amity broke their kiss, leaning her forehead against Luz’s as she looked into her eyes and lightly scratched her scalp. Luz found herself getting lost in the way Amity was looking at her, her eyes dark and blown wide as they shifted focus between Luz’s eyes and her lips.


Amity’s eyes flashed just before she pressed her knee up into Luz, and Luz gasped at the sudden pressure. Amity pressed her knee into her again, and Luz started to grind down on her. Luz let her eyes close and her head lean back against the wall, and she concentrated on the feeling of Amity’s leg against her as she moved. Her blood roared in her ears, but she focused on the sound of Amity breathing heavily against her.


Amity kissed across her jaw and down to her neck. She dragged her lips down Luz’s neck until she reached her pulse point, where she pressed her lips to her once before sucking her skin into her mouth. Luz writhed against her, continuing to roll her hips against her thigh, and heat spread throughout her body as Amity flicked her tongue against her neck as she sucked. Amity released her neck for just a moment before she bit down on her, just below where she had been sucking.


“Ams,” Luz whimpered, her voice pleading.


“Luz,” Amity said sternly, suddenly taking a step back from her. “What did I say earlier? I won't tolerate disrespect from my students. Now you'll have to be punished.”


Luz swallowed, feeling nerves and excitement swirling together in her stomach. Slowly, the abomination connecting her wrist bindings to the wall liquified and ran down her body, causing her to shiver as it ran over her sensitive skin. She lowered her bound wrists down so they were against her stomach, and she watched Amity eagerly as she turned away from her and sat down on edge of the bed.


“Come here.”


Luz walked closer to Amity, her heart pounding in her ears.


“Bend over my lap.”


Luz's hesitated for just a moment before she slowly lowered herself so her stomach was resting on Amity's legs. She turned her head to look up at Amity, who smiled at her as she ran her hand over Luz’s back and then down the curve of her rear.


“Close your eyes.”


Luz obediently closed her eyes and turned her head back to facing the floor before she felt an abomination blindfold form over her eyes and around her head.


“I don't want to have to punish you, Luz,” Amity said, her tone very much implying the opposite. As she spoke, she continued to rub her rear and the back of her thighs, her fingers occasionally sliding over the outside of her slit, causing Luz to moan quietly and arch her back each time. “But you broke the same rule twice. Now I'm going to spank you, and you're going to count each one for me. You're going to count to six twice, once for each side. Once we're done, you're going to thank me for helping you learn your lesson. Do you understand?”


“Yes, Dr. Blight,” Luz said, feeling her body tremble with excitement as she arched her back to give Amity a better angle.


Amity rested her free hand between Luz's shoulder blades, and she raised her other hand off of Luz's backside. For what felt like an eternity, Amity left her like that, suffering in her anticipation until she was squirming on her lap. Then Luz felt her hand come up and smack the underside of her rear, just above the top of her thighs.


“One,” Luz gasped.


A moment later, Amity's hand came down again, harder than the first time.


“Two,” Luz said, her voice pitched.


Amity brought her hand down again, and Luz whimpered as the pleasant stinging sensation spread across her skin.


“Three.”


Amity’s hand made contact with Luz again, the sound of her hand hitting her skin overpowering how loudly Luz’s heart was pounding in her ears.


“F-four.”


Luz yelped as Amity's hand came down again, quicker than she was expecting.


“Ah! Five.”


Several moments passed and nothing happened. Luz whined and shifted on Amity's lap, arching her back. She whimpered and bit her tongue, resisting the urge to beg Amity to continue. Then Amity’s hand landed harshly on her again.


“Six!” Luz cried out.


“Very good, Luz,” Amity purred, resting her hand where she just struck.


She slowly rubbed circles over her skin, which Luz was certain was red from where she spanked her. Amity's fingers drifted closer to her sex with each circle, and Luz whined and spread her legs.


“You're very eager for someone who is supposed to be being punished,” Amity remarked, and Luz could hear the smirk in her voice.


Luz just whimpered, knowing she couldn’t respond with anything else. Amity hummed and pulled her hand away. Then she repeated the process on the other side, gradually increasing the intensity of each smack. By the end, Luz was whimpering and her legs were shaking, her skin stinging and her head spinning as she laid limply across Amity's legs.


“Thank you, Dr. Blight,” Luz panted out.


“You're welcome, Luz,” Amity said, and she gently rubbed Luz's rear, soothing her sore skin.


Luz hummed and started to relax the longer Amity touched her. Gradually, Amity's fingers drifted closer to her core. As they inched closer, Luz felt her heart begin to race again.


“Are you ready for your next question, Luz?”


“Yes, please, Dr. Blight.”


“What is Howler's number used for?” Amity asked, her fingers ghosting over Luz's slit.


“It's used in calculating the theoretical limit of abominations a witch can conjure before their bile sac is depleted,” Luz said breathlessly.


“Correct.”


Luz jolted as Amity dipped two of her fingers into her heat, sliding them from her entrance to her clit. She moaned as Amity started to rub small circles over her clit, and she canted her hips up into her fingers. Amity slid her other hand up so her fingers tangled in the hair at the base of Luz's neck, her nails running over her scalp. Luz started to buck her hips into Amity's hand, and she felt the coil in her abdomen tighten each time Amity pressed into her.


“What is the importance of viscosity in abomination composition?” Amity cooed.


“Viscosity—Mmm—is important for the integrity of the a-abomination,” Luz said, interrupting herself each time Amity applied more pressure. “It's important so that—ah!—so that the abomination doesn't become de-deformed.”


“That's right.”


Amity moved her fingers from her clit to her entrance, not hesitating before she sank her fingers into Luz. Luz's eyes rolled back as a low moan left her throat. Amity started to pump her fingers into Luz, curling her fingers and making Luz moan each time she sank back into her. Luz arched her back, feeling her head start to spin again as her core tightened more and more with each thrust of Amity's fingers.


“It seems like you're ready for a harder question,” Amity teased, not slowing her pace at all. “Explain the impact of Sallow's techniques of conjuration on the study of abominations.”


Luz tried to think. She really did. But with Amity's fingers inside her, she had difficulty focusing on anything else.


“I—ah—it made—” Luz cut herself off with a strangled moan as Amity started to thrust into her harder. She screwed her eyes shut and bit back another moan as she tried to force herself to think.


“I need an answer, Luz.”


Luz could feel the tension in her abdomen nearing its breaking point. She bucked her hips desperately into Amity's hand, losing any rhythm she had before.


“It helped prove—Mmmph—prove the Principle of Degradation.”


“That's incorrect,” Amity said slowly before pulling out of Luz. “You're thinking of Ghast’s research. Sallow’s work proved that any witch is capable of summoning an abomination.”


Luz whimpered and pulled against where her hands were bound as she slowly felt her orgasm start to ebb away. She tried to shift back towards where she thought Amity's hand was, but Amity pressed her hand down between her shoulder blades and kept her in place.


“Please, Am—Dr. Blight,” she whined, turning her head to face Amity. “Please, I'm so close.”


“What kind of teacher would I be if I didn't make you earn it, Luz?” Amity teased. “But,” she added, sliding one finger through Luz's sex and making her gasp and shudder as she brushed against her clit, “you have been doing well so far, so if you get this next one right, I'll let you come.”


Luz nodded eagerly, earning a small chuckle from Amity.


“What are the three factors that contribute to the strength and size of an abomination?” Amity asked, and Luz jolted as she brushed her clit with her finger again.


“The balance of spell phlegm used when casting the spell, the witch’s will,” Luz panted, writhing as Amity continued to tease her clit, “and the Titan's favor.”


“That's correct,” Amity purred, and she sank her fingers back into Luz again.


Luz cried out as Amity picked up where she left off, setting a punishing pace. Luz felt her entire body begin to tense.


“Yes! Please, harder, Dr. Blight!” Luz cried out as she felt pressure increasing in her core. “Please, don't stop!”


Amity pumped her fingers into Luz harder and tangled her other hand in her hair again, pulling her head back. Another strangled cry left Luz's throat as the coil in her stomach snapped, and pleasure crashed over her, causing her to seize up on Amity's lap. Her nails dug into her hands as her wrists strained against where they were bound. Amity continued to thrust into her as she came, only slowing her pace slightly as she started to come down.


As Luz went limp, Amity pulled out of her and eased her head down before releasing her grip on her hair. After a moment, Amity dismissed Luz's bindings and blindfold.


“I hope you feel more prepared for your final now,” Amity teased, stroking Luz's back as she caught her breath.


Luz hummed and didn't move for several more moments. Then she raised herself up and adjusted so she was straddling Amity's lap, wrapping her in a hug.


“You should help me study all the time,” Luz murmured in her ear before kissing the side of Amity's neck.


Chapter 25
“Were you able to get any more studying done over the weekend?” Willow asked Luz as they walked towards Blight Hall.


“Um,” Luz said, flushing as she replayed how Amity had helped her study in her mind. “Yeah, a little bit. I’m feeling pretty good about all of them except my potions final. It’s like that professor has something against me personally.”


“Yeah, Barcus said she really has it out for you,” Willow said with a sympathetic smile.


“How about you?” Luz asked. “Are you ready for your finals?”


“I’m confident I’ll do well on most of them,” Willow said as they walked up the steps leading to the abominations building. “This one is the one I’m the most worried about, but I’m excited to just be done with this class. I’ll be happy to never take another class with Dr. Blight again.”


“Oh,” Luz said awkwardly. “I like Dr. Blight’s class. I'm even going to help her with her research expedition she’s been talking about in class.”


“You know, that doesn’t surprise me at all, Luz,” Willow said cryptically.


Luz narrowed her eyes at Willow, but she just smiled and opened the door to the lecture hall. They made their way to their normal seats. As Luz sat down, she fiddled with the linking stone necklace around her neck. Amity had asked her to wear it today for some reason. As she looked at Amity at the front of the class, she took a moment to fully appreciate how great she looked today. Amity looked up at her with a smirk, glancing around before she winked at her.


Hi, Luz, Amity thought in her head.


Hey, hermosa, Luz thought back. You look gorgeous today. And also every day.


Amity smiled, glancing up at her again.


Why did you want me to wear this today? Luz asked, her curiosity getting the better of her.


You’ll have to wait and see, Amity teased, and she smirked at Luz.


Amity cleared her throat as her abominations closed the lecture hall doors.


“Good morning, students,” she said, her voice projecting throughout the hall. “Welcome to your Foundations of Abomination Summoning final. You will have an hour to complete your final. During that time, you are to be completely silent,” she said, her eyes lingering on Luz. “If I hear you, you will immediately fail. If I see you looking anywhere other than your own final, you will immediately fail.” She looked away from Luz to scan the room. “If I see you casting any spells, you will immediately fail. As you all know, this final can make or break your grade. Focus and do as well as you can. Remember, there is no shame in needing to retake a class. It shows that you can persevere. When you have finished, bring your final up to me and then you’re free to go.”


Amity drew a small spell circle, and finals appeared in front of Luz and the other students. Luz picked up her pencil and started to read the first question.


Do you remember last week at the library, Luz? Amity asked in her head.


How could I forget? Luz teased, looking up and watching Amity as she walked over to the small desk off to the side.


How about when we were in my office when Lilith came in? Do you remember that?


I remember every time I’ve been with you, Luz thought, cocking her head to the side.


You remember how you told me to be quiet? Amity thought, walking around the desk and trailing her fingers on the surface as she walked.


Yeah, I remember how good you were for me too, Luz thought, feeling desire flare up in her core as she remembered Amity biting back her moans while Luz was inside her.


Do you remember what I told you after Lilith left my office?


Luz furrowed her brow, trying to remember what exactly Amity had said. She watched Amity draw a small spell circle against the surface of the desk she was standing next to. A second later, she felt something sliding up her ankle, and she looked down to see a small stream of abomination running up her leg, slipping under her leggings. She looked up at Amity to find her looking at her with a hungry expression on her face.


I told you that you would pay for that later, Amity purred, and Luz felt a thrill of excitement course through her body. It’s later, Luz.


Luz gasped softly as she felt the abomination reach her inner thigh.


Do you remember what I told the class? Amity cooed.


Um, failing shows that you can persevere? Luz thought, slightly confused.


Not that, Amity thought with a small smile. All students must stay silent during the final, and all students need to keep their eyes on their own work.


I can do that, Luz thought, swallowing.


I know you can, Amity thought as she took a seat in the chair behind the desk. But you’re not just any student, Luz. I have another special rule for you. You’re not going to come until I say you can. If you follow all of the rules, I’ll make you feel so good that you’ll wish you could be loud. Does that sound good?


Luz nodded, feeling her throat go dry as she watched Amity’s eyes rake down her. She felt Amity’s desire spread through her body.


Remember, you only have an hour to finish your final, Amity reminded her, so you’re going to have to focus. But don’t worry, I’ll reward you for each question you finish.


Luz nodded, and she looked back at the first question on the paper in front of her, spreading her legs slightly under the desk. She felt the abomination continue to move up her leg before it slipped under her underwear. She felt a slight pressure against her clit as it formed a small toy against her. She glanced up at Amity, finding her eyes locked onto her.


Keep your eyes on your test, Luz.


Luz licked her lips and started to reread the first question for the third time. She started to write her answer, and she gasped, bringing her free hand up to cover her mouth, as she felt the toy start to apply gentle suction on her clit. Willow glanced over at her, her eyebrow slightly raised, before she turned back to her test.


Luz swallowed hard and continued writing her answer. She moved onto the second question and then onto the third. She started to adjust to the feeling of the toy against her, and she was able to focus enough to finish the first page without much trouble. She started to flip the page over, and then she felt the toy start to suck harder. She hummed and cleared her throat to try to cover up the sound.


Luz's heart started to pound in her ears, and she tilted her hips to try to get more stimulation from the toy. She felt the toy slide down from her clit to her entrance, and Luz bit her lip. But then it returned to its original position where it started to suck on her clit again in steady pulses.


Luz tried to focus back on her test. She read the next question, but every time she tried to think of the answer, she felt the toy stuck harder.


What's wrong, Luz? Amity teased. Having trouble concentrating?


Luz glared playfully at Amity, who was looking around the lecture hall, pointedly not looking at Luz, before she looked back at her test.


Maybe a little, Luz admitted.


She didn't look up at Amity again, but she felt her smug smile through the necklace. Luz bit her lip and gripped her pencil tighter before she started to answer the question. She tried to control her breathing, worried that her panting would become noticeable, but she was struggling more and more with that as Amity continued to tease her with the toy. She paused after answering the last question on the page, letting her eyes close as she rolled her hips, trying to disguise the movement as her readjusting in her chair. She took a deep breath and opened her eyes again before she turned the page over.


You’re doing so well, Luz, Amity purred.


Luz felt the toy extending so that the end of it that wasn’t sucking on her clit was pressing against her entrance. Luz inhaled sharply as she clenched in anticipation, and she pressed her hips down, looking up at Amity.


Please, Ams, Luz thought when Amity didn’t move the toy.


Luz, Amity scolded, shaking her head slightly. You know that’s not how you need to address me when we’re in class.


Dr. Blight, Luz corrected, please, let me have the toy. Please, I need more.


Hmmm, Amity thought slowly, but Luz could feel her arousal spike when she begged.


Please, Luz whined, closing her eyes and rolling her hips again.


Luz opened her eyes again, and her gaze met Amity’s. The toy slid inside her, and she clenched her teeth, barely holding back a moan, as her eyes screwed shut.


You’re so beautiful, Amity thought, I love watching you when I give you what you need.


The toy started to move inside Luz, extending and retracting as it thrusted inside her. Luz bit her lip with a quiet hum, and she allowed herself to just enjoy the feeling of the toy inside her and where it was still sucking on her clit. She started to feel dizzy, and she gripped the edge of her chair with her free hand to try to stay grounded.


Luz opened her eyes and looked up at Amity again, finding her staring at her with her eyes blown wide and her cheeks flushed. Luz felt another wave of pleasure wash over her as she realized that Amity was feeling everything she was feeling thanks to their necklaces.


Focus on your test, Luz, Amity husked. You don’t want to run out of time.


Luz swallowed and looked back at the paper in front of her. She still had a little less than half of the test left. She continued to work on each question, barely noticing as Willow and other students around her finished their tests and gave them to Amity.


With each question Luz finished, Amity increased the pace of the toy, and Luz felt the coil in her abdomen tighten more and more. She could barely focus enough to remember her own name, let alone the answer to the next question. Luz made a strangled noise, and her eyes rolled back in her head as Amity thrusted the toy into her again, harder this time.


Dr. Blight, Luz thought pleadingly.


Yes, Luz?


I’m so close, Luz thought, rocking her hips. Please, can I come?


How many more questions do you have left?


Luz opened her eyes, humming to silence another moan, and she looked over her test again, her hands shaking slightly as she flipped to the end.


I have another page and a half, Luz thought. But it would be so much easier if you let me come now.


You know my class isn’t easy, Luz, Amity teased. I think you can handle the challenge. You can come when you finish your final.


Please, Dr. Blight, Luz whined. Please.


You can do it, baby, Amity thought, and Luz glanced up to see her small smile as she straightened the stack of finals in front of her. You’re almost there.


Luz whined quietly, grateful that the seats around her were empty now. She continued to work through her remaining questions, closing her eyes and taking a deep breath after each one. She whimpered quietly, and her body started to tremble when Amity increased the intensity of the toy sucking on her clit as she flipped to the last page. Luz locked eyes with Amity again, and she bit back another moan as she saw the dark look in Amity’s eyes. She forced herself to look back at her test and focus on the last few questions.


That was the last question, Luz thought desperately, dropping her pencil as a shiver wracked her body. Please, can I come now, Dr. Blight?


Your final isn’t over until you’ve turned it in, Luz. Bring it to me.


Luz swallowed before she stood up from her desk, and she felt some relief as Amity stopped thrusting the toy inside of her while she walked, but she kept the other end of the toy sucking on her clit. Luz breathed in deeply through her nose, trying to stay quiet and hold her impending orgasm at bay while she walked over to Amity. As she neared Amity, the toy on her clit became more intense, and she had to bite her tongue to keep from moaning while Amity smiled devilishly at her.


When she reached Amity, Luz stiffly held her test out to her, and Amity slowed the toy on her clit.


“Thank you, Luz,” Amity purred softly, taking the test from her and setting it on the stack in front of her, and Luz turned to leave. “Wait. I wanted to talk to you about something before you leave.”


Luz bit her lip as she turned back to face Amity.


What’s wrong, Luz? I thought you wanted to come, Amity teased as she smirked at Luz.


I do. I do want to come. Please, Dr. Blight, let me go so I can come for you.


But, Luz, if you leave, then I won’t get to watch you come undone for me, Amity thought, pursing her lips as she shook her head slightly. No, I think you’ll come right here where I can see you.


Luz’s eyes widened, and then she jolted as the toy inside of her started to thrust inside her again. Luz leaned forward and grabbed the edge of the desk as she looked into Amity’s eyes. Amity’s lips parted, and Luz could see how heavily she was breathing.


Luz cut off a moan with a hum as the toy on her clit started to suck harder again in time with the toy thrusting inside of her.


Does that feel good, Luz?


Yes, Dr. Blight. It feels so good.


I love making you feel good like this, Amity purred in her head. I love reminding you that you're mine.


Yes, I belong to you, Dr. Blight, Luz thought, her eyes screwed shut.


That’s right, Luz, Amity cooed. You’re all mine, and I get to make you feel this good whenever I want, don’t I? Even in the middle of class.


Yes, Dr. Blight, Luz thought, and she felt the tension in her stomach nearing its breaking point. Please, Dr. Blight, please, can I come now? Please let me come for you.


Yes, Luz. Come for me.


Luz clenched her jaw as she saw stars bursting behind her eyelids and electricity coursed throughout her body. She gripped the desk harder, fearing she would fall over without its support. She could hear Amity gasping, and she felt her orgasm wash over her too. A few moments later, she opened her eyes to see Amity breathing heavily in her chair, her face flushed and her eyes half closed as she looked back at Luz.


“It’s been a pleasure having you in class, Luz,” Amity said quietly, her voice breathless. “I—”


Amity was interrupted by the door to her left opening. Her brows drew together as she took a deep breath, and Luz felt her sudden irritation as an older woman with purple eyes and greying green hair walked in and made her way over to them.


“Hello, Dr. Snapdragon,” Amity said coldly.


“Hello, Miss. Amity,” Dr. Snapdragon greeted cheerfully, and Luz felt Amity’s irritation spike again. “I wanted to drop these off with you.” She handed a folder over to Amity, and Luz watched Amity’s hand shake as she took it from her.


“Couldn’t this have waited until after I was done proctoring my students’ final?” Amity asked, an eyebrow raised.


“Oh, I’m sure your students won’t mind the interruption,” Dr. Snapdragon said, waving her hand dismissively, before she turned to Luz. “You’re the human joining us on our expedition for the Galderstones, aren’t you?”


“Um, yeah, that’s me,” Luz said, fidgeting as she watched Dr. Snapdragon look her up and down appraisingly before she smiled and looked back at Amity.


“You must have been quite impressed with this one to bring her along on such a trip,” Dr. Snapdragon said. “The results of this trip could determine the success of the rest of your career. I’m surprised you would risk taking along a freshman.”


“Luz has proven herself to be quite capable,” Amity said, holding Dr. Snapdragon’s gaze.


“I’m sure she has,” Dr. Snapdragon said. “I imagine the connections you make with your students go a long way in helping them succeed.”


“No more than yours do for your students,” Amity said, hesitating just a moment.


“Yes, well, I’ll leave you to proctor your exam, but take a look at those as soon as possible,” Dr. Snapdragon said, gesturing to the folder. “We really should have these details ironed out soon so we are ready for our expedition.”


Luz watched her turn and leave before she looked back at Amity, who was pinching the bridge of her nose as she took a deep breath.


“I’m guessing she’s the one who invited herself on your research trip?” Luz asked quietly.


“Yeah, and she’s been stepping on my toes ever since,” Amity said with a sigh. She cleared her throat before continuing slightly louder in her professor voice, “I should have your final grades posted in the next couple days. If you have more questions about your grade, you can see me before the end of this week.”


“Thank you, Dr. Blight,” Luz said with a smile before she left the lecture hall.


Chapter 26
The sunlight was bright as it streamed in through the windows in Amity’s bedroom. Amity grumbled and screwed her eyes shut as she rolled over to snuggle into Luz, eager to ignore the sign that it was time for her to get up. She reached out blindly to Luz, but opened her eyes when she realized Luz wasn’t there and the bed next to her was cold.


Luz was the definition of a morning person, so it wasn’t surprising that she was awake already. She normally stayed in bed until Amity woke up though, playing on her phone or scrolling through Penstagram. Amity sighed as she slid out of bed and threw on her robe with one last longing look at her bed before she went to look for Luz.


She found Luz sitting on the floor in the living room with her back to her. There were books and papers scattered all around her, and Amity spotted several new glyph combos on the pieces of paper that weren’t balled up, some of which had been angrily crossed out.


“Good morning,” Amity said as she looked around at the mess.


Luz turned around and smiled up at her, and Amity walked closer, stepping carefully around the papers on the floor, before bending down to kiss her.


“Good morning, sleepy head,” Luz said with a smile as she pulled away.


Luz picked up a piece of paper in front of her and sighed as she looked at it.


“What are you working on?” Amity asked, looking over Luz’s shoulder.


“I’m trying to figure out this portal,” Luz explained without looking up.


“Isn’t that what you were doing last night too?”


“Yeah, and I still haven’t made any progress,” Luz said, crumpling the paper in her hands into a ball. “I just don’t get it.”


“It’s okay, Luz,” Amity said, running her fingers through Luz’s hair. “You’ll figure it out.”


“I spent all semester learning as much as I could,” Luz groaned, tossing the ball of paper away from her where it landed in a pile of other ones, and she dropped her head in her hands. “I should’ve figured it out by now. I’m just too stupid. I’ll never—” she started to say, her voice muffled by her hands covering her face.


“Hey, you are not stupid,” Amity said sternly, stepping in front of Luz and dropping to her knees, and she gently pulled Luz’s hands away from her face. Luz didn’t meet her eyes, so Amity cupped her cheeks with her hands and guided her to look at her. “I mean it. You are not stupid. You have done so much that most people couldn’t do. Titan, you’ve discovered a brand new way of practicing magic, and you’re really good at it. I know you studied really hard this semester, but everything you learned wasn’t designed for your magic. It’s going to take time for you to learn how to adapt what you’ve learned to use glyphs instead. Not to mention the fact that portal magic isn’t well known and is probably really complex.”


“Yeah, but—”


“No,” Amity interrupted. “You’re incredible, Luz. You’re going to figure out how to make the portal.” Amity rubbed Luz’s cheek with her thumb and smiled at her. “But, you're going to have to stop talking about my girlfriend like that first.”


“Thanks, Ams,” Luz said softly, her eyes drifting closed as she leaned into one of Amity's hands.


Luz slowly opened her eyes before pulling away and covering her mouth with her hand as she yawned. Amity smiled slightly as she dropped her hands into her lap, thinking about how cute it was when Luz yawned, before she noticed the dark circles under her eyes.


“Did you sleep at all last night?” Amity asked, remembering how Luz was still awake when she fell asleep and how cold the bed was when she woke up.


“No, I couldn’t sleep,” Luz said sheepishly, dropping her eyes to a spot on the floor behind Amity.


“You’ve been saying that the past few days,” Amity said, reaching out to take Luz’s hand. “I don’t like how little rest you’re getting.”


“It’s okay,” Luz said with a smile as she met Amity's eyes again. “I'm barely even tired.”


“If you're sure,” Amity said hesitantly. “If you want, I can always cast a sleep spell on you.”


“Thanks,” Luz said, bringing Amity's hand up to her lips to kiss the back of it. “I’m good for now, but I might take you up on that tonight.”


“Okay,” Amity said with a small smile. “Do you want to take a break? I could make us some breakfast.”


“Yeah, I haven't eaten anything yet.”


Amity stood up, pulling Luz with her by her hand, and she led the way to her kitchen. Luz chatted away as Amity cooked, talking about everything from her portal ideas to her theories about Hecate and Azura. Amity chimed in occasionally, but Luz jumped from topic to topic so quickly that Amity mostly just listened.


“Yeah, so I thought we could reread books one through four tomorrow,” Luz said, gesturing with her fork, “and maybe we can get through five too.”


“I'm sorry,” Amity said with a frown, “I can't tomorrow. I'm giving my DREAD Talk at that conference in Latissa.”


“Oh,” Luz said, deflating. “I forgot about that.”


“Do you want to come with me?” Amity asked as Luz stood up and took their dishes to the sink even though she hadn’t eaten very much of hers. “I was going to ask last night, but you were so busy with the portal. I didn't want to interrupt.”


“Really? Yes!” Luz practically yelled, and Amity smiled at her as she cast a spell to take the dishes from her hands and wash them.


“I don’t know how fun it will be,” Amity admitted, “but we could listen to some of the other presentations and maybe get an idea for the portal.”


“That’s a good idea,” Luz said, walking back over to where Amity was sitting.


“I’m happy you’re coming with me,” Amity said as she turned and wrapped Luz in a hug. “I feel like I haven’t seen you very much since we’ve both been so busy with the end of the semester.”


“Yeah, I missed you,” Luz said, tucking her face into Amity’s neck. “I can’t wait till our trip. It’ll be like camping! I haven’t been camping in a long time.”


“I don’t think I’ve ever gone camping,” Amity said thoughtfully. “I can’t think of a time I’ve ever slept outside.”


“Well, don’t worry,” Luz said, pulling back to grin at Amity. “I’ll keep you nice and warm.”


“I’m counting on it,” Amity said, smiling, and she leaned down to kiss Luz.


Luz hummed against Amity’s lips before she parted her lips and brought her hand up to Amity’s cheek. Amity slipped her tongue into Luz’s mouth, and she felt desire spreading in her abdomen as Luz's tongue met hers. Luz slowly moved her hands to Amity’s ears, making her gasp as her finger firmly slid over them. Amity’s heart started to pound in her chest as Luz caressed her ears, slowly applying more pressure.


A small moan escaped Amity’s throat as Luz kissed her and played with her ears, becoming rougher the longer her lips were on Amity’s. Amity tilted her head back with a gasp as Luz pinched the tops of her ears, and Luz took the opportunity to kiss down her neck. Luz dropped one of her hands to Amity's chest, lightly running her fingers over her nipple through the thin fabric of her robe before pinching it.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, her eyes drifting closed.


“Does that feel good, hermosa?” Luz purred before nipping her neck. “Do you want me to make you feel even better?”


“Yes,” Amity panted, her brain filling with static the more Luz spoke in that tone.


“Stand up for me,” Luz husked, and Amity swallowed before obeying. “There’s my good girl.”


Luz quickly untied the sash of Amity’s robe before pulling it open, and Amity shivered as the cold air hit her sensitive skin. Luz ran her hands from Amity's hips up her waist before she reached her chest. Amity inhaled sharply as she squeezed her breasts, and she arched her back when Luz started to roll her nipples between her fingers.


Luz leaned forward and started to kiss her way from the base of Amity's neck down to her chest where she replaced one of her hands with her mouth. Amity sighed as Luz ran her tongue over her nipple, and she pulled Luz closer before she slipped her hands under her shirt, content to just hold her by her waist for now.


Amity looked down to see Luz's eyes already locked onto her, and she gasped as Luz bit down on her nipple. Luz eventually moved to her other breast, slowly dragging the hand that was there down Amity's body. Amity's breath hitched as her fingertips started to trail closer to where she needed her, and she shifted her hips before spreading her legs slightly.


Luz pulled away from her chest and stretched up to claim her lips instead, and Amity kissed her hungrily, causing Luz to moan into her mouth. Amity pulled Luz closer before she realized she would much rather have Luz naked while she was pressed against her. She slid her hands farther under Luz's shirt, breaking their kiss to pull it over her head.


Luz crashed her lips into Amity's again as soon as the shirt was out of the way, and her hand was between her legs just as quickly. Amity gasped as Luz slid two of her fingers through her sex before she pressed them into her clit, eliciting a low moan from Amity.


“I love the sounds you make when I touch you,” Luz said breathlessly against Amity's lips as she circled her clit with her fingers. “It's my second favorite thing about you.”


“Oh, yeah?” Amity panted, leaning back and gripping the barstool behind her. “What's your favorite?”


“Mmm,” Luz hummed thoughtfully, pausing to kiss Amity's neck again before she stretched up to her ear and exhaled into it, causing a shiver to course through Amity's body. “The way you taste.”


Luz punctuated her sentence by slipping her tongue in Amity's ear and pressing her fingers firmly against her clit again. Amity moaned and turned her head so it was easier for Luz to reach her ear as her hand tangled in Luz's hair. Luz continued to lavish her ear with her mouth as she played with her clit with her fingers.


Amity felt heat spreading throughout her body, focused in her core. She pulled Luz's hair as she rolled her hips into her fingers, and she whimpered as she grew desperate for more.


“Luz, I—” Amity started to say breathlessly, but she was interrupted by a knock on her front door.


Luz stilled before pulling back and looking at Amity quizzically. Amity frowned, glancing in the direction of the door before drawing her robe around herself again as Luz slipped her shirt back on. She walked briskly to the door, smoothing her hair as she went.


Amity cleared her throat before she opened the door, fully ready to hex whoever was on the other side. As she opened the door, the crow that had been the one knocking started cawing and flew closer to her. She sighed and pressed the button to answer as she closed the door again and started to walk back to Luz.


“Hello?” Amity said, trying not to sound as annoyed as she was by the interruption but not really succeeding.


“Mittens?” Alador said on the other end.


Amity stopped abruptly, standing just inside the kitchen.


“What do you want?” Amity said through gritted teeth.


“I know you're probably still a little upset, but—”


“A little upset?” Amity repeated venomously. “That’s an extreme understatement.”


“It's time for us to all move on from this,” Alador said after a moment. “I think—”


“This isn't something we can just move on from,” Amity interrupted. “This wasn't just some misunderstanding or some social faux pas.”


“Mittens, please try to stay calm,” Alador said.


“I have every right to be upset.” Amity let out a quick breath through her nose, meeting Luz's eyes for a moment.


“Now, Mittens—”


“I’m not discussing this with you. Don't call me again,” Amity said before disconnecting the call.


“Who was that?” Luz asked as she walked over to Amity.


“Just my dad,” Amity said with a sigh, releasing the crow and casting a spell to open a window so the crow could leave. “He keeps calling me, but I don't want to hear any of what he has to say.”


“Why not?” Luz asked, reaching for Amity's hand.


“What do you mean?” Amity asked, her brows drawing together.


“I mean, he can't apologize if you don't hear him out,” Luz explained simply.


“I don't want him to apologize. I want them to have never hurt you.”


“But I'm okay now,” Luz said with a tired smile. “Maybe you should talk to him. If he wants to talk, he knows he messed up. He probably just wants to fix things.”


“I don't think it's that simple,” Amity said, frowning. “I want it to be, but it isn't.”


“But if you both want to fix it, then it is simple,” Luz insisted. “You just need to talk about it.”


“I don't know, Luz,” Amity said, her eyes focusing briefly on the scar above Luz's eye. “I don't know how I could forgive them.”


“They're your parents though,” Luz said, “and if they apologize, isn't that a start?”


Amity bit her lip. She didn't understand how Luz could be so forgiving of people who literally tried to kill her. Was Amity the one who was being unreasonable?


“I'll think about it,” Amity said eventually.


Luz nodded and then smiled before she reached out and pulled at the sash around Amity's waist, untying it.


“Now, where were we?” she said teasingly, sliding the robe off of Amity's shoulders.


“Yes, yes—fuck—Luz,” Amity cried out, her head tilted back against the pillows of the hotel room bed. “Oh, Titan, Luz, harder! Yes—Mmmph—Titan, yes! Luz!”


Amity screwed her eyes shut, and her mouth fell open as she felt overwhelming ecstasy crash over her. Every muscle in her body constricted as she tensed up under Luz, her nails digging into her back as Luz continued to thrust her hips, relentlessly driving the toy into her.


As the aftershocks started to subside, Luz slowed to a stop, and she pulled out of her. Amity laid limply on the bed with her eyes closed, and she hummed contentedly as Luz laid down against her side, trapping the strap-on she was wearing somewhat awkwardly between them. Amity blindly drew a spell circle to get rid of the toy and then rubbed Luz’s back, running her fingers over the slightly raised scratches she had left behind.


Luz had been particularly insatiable the past couple days. Amity had hardly walked three steps into the hotel room after they got the keys earlier before Luz pounced on her. They were just going to drop off their stuff before grabbing breakfast and heading over to the convention center, but Luz had had other plans.


“You’re so pretty,” Luz said softly, nuzzling into Amity’s neck.


“You’re not even looking at me,” Amity said with a smile, her eyes still closed.


“Don’t have to,” Luz said, pressing her nose to Amity’s skin before breathing in deeply. “I know you’re pretty.”


“Do you want me to heal your back?” Amity asked, tracing the scratches again.


“No, I like it. It makes me think of you,” Luz paused to nip her neck, “and what I get to do to you.”


“Mhmm,” Amity hummed. “What you’ve gotten to do a lot of recently. Is there a special occasion I’m not aware of?”


“What?” Luz said, her voice coming out higher pitched than normal as she stiffened, and Amity opened her eyes as her eyebrows drew together. “N-no, not at all. Why would you ask that?”


“I’m not complaining,” Amity reassured her quickly, wrapping her arm around her and holding her close. “I love it.”


“I do too,” Luz said, relaxing a little. “I… I’ve just missed you a lot.”


“Me too,” Amity said, and she kissed the top of Luz’s head. “Although, we should get going soon. I would like to practice one more time before my presentation.”


“You’re right,” Luz said slowly, but she started to trail her hand down Amity’s body again. “But, we should probably shower first. Don’t want to be sweaty while you’re giving your speech.”


“No, I wouldn’t want that,” Amity said, her breath hitching as Luz’s fingertips reached the top of her sex.


“If you want, you can practice while we shower,” Luz offered, her voice low and husky. “Then we can leave a little later.”


“You’re very persuasive,” Amity murmured, spreading her legs again as Luz’s fingers drifted lower.


Amity did not end up practicing very much of her speech, as it turned out. She had barely finished introducing herself before Luz had her pinned to the shower wall, but she had practiced enough at home anyway.


By the time they reached the convention, they had missed the first couple talks, and Amity had to rush to get to where she needed to be for hers. Luz wished her luck before they parted ways, and she went to find a seat in the audience.


When Amity stepped out onto the stage, she immediately scanned the crowd for Luz before she spotted her sitting near the front, smiling proudly at her. It really wasn’t too different from teaching one of her classes. Most of the audience seemed interested in what she was saying, but there were also a lot of blank stares and confused faces as she dove into the specifics.


Amity was about to move on to her next point when her eyes landed on a familiar figure towards the back. She narrowed her eyes and continued speaking after a brief pause, but the more she looked at him, the more certain she was that her father was sitting in the back row.


What was he doing here? She didn’t tell him she was going to be here. She didn’t want him to be here. Maybe he had been here to see something else and he happened to see her name on the schedule, but that seemed unlikely given that he had been trying to convince her to talk to him. She took a deep breath when she was between points, trying to force herself to focus.


As Amity’s speech came to a close, her eyes lingered on her father again before she refocused on Luz, who was leading the applause for her. Amity turned and walked off stage, shooting Luz a small smile as she walked past.


“You did great!” Luz yelled when they met up again in one of the hallways that led backstage, throwing her arms around Amity’s neck.


“Thanks, Luz,” Amity said, smiling as she returned her hug.


“I’m so proud of you,” Luz whispered in her ear. “You were so sexy up there. I can’t wait to get you back to the hotel.”


Amity felt her heart flutter, and she held Luz tighter. Then she remembered her father was here.


“I saw my dad in the audience,” she said, letting go of Luz.


“Oh, really?” Luz said, dropping Amity’s gaze.


“Yeah,” Amity said with a frown. “I don’t know what he’s doing here.”


“Oh, uh, I don’t know,” Luz said. “Maybe he just really wanted to see you, or he wanted to come support you.”


“He probably just wants to talk in person since I told him not to call me,” Amity said with a sigh, and she shook her head. “Which presentation did you want to see next?”


“There's one on the Human Realm that I'm curious about,” Luz said. “It mentioned opossums specifically for some reason in the description.”


“That's not too surprising. They’re one of the bigger mysteries surrounding the Human Realm since they've never been proven to exist.”


“But those are real,” Luz said with a frown.


“I wouldn't get your hopes up too much about those,” Amity said with a gentle smile.


“I’ll show you one someday,” Luz said, her tone not matching her ominous words.


“If they were real, I would much rather not see one,” Amity said seriously, and Luz grinned at her.


“Okay, well, I need to go to the bathroom before we go to the next session. I’ll be right back.”


Luz stretched up and kissed her before she walked past Amity. Amity looked around idly before taking out her scroll and scrolling through Penstagram. She glanced up and her expression soured when she made eye contact with her father, who was walking towards her. She clenched her jaw before she turned around to walk away from him.


“Wait, Mittens,” Alador said, “I just want to talk.”


Amity remembered what Luz had said yesterday. She hadn’t thought much about what she had said, mainly because Luz was giving her a lot of other, much more enjoyable things to think about, but she knew Luz wanted her to give him a chance.


Amity stopped walking and turned back to face him. He looked as tired as ever. Amity guessed her mother was probably making him work nonstop to repair the damage she did. She tried to ignore the feeling of guilt that flared up in her stomach. She shouldn't be the one feeling guilty in this situation.


“Then talk,” Amity said flatly.


“I, uh, I enjoyed your presentation,” Alador said, scratching the back of his neck.


“Thanks,” she said, crossing her arms.


“I even learned a thing or two,” Alador said with an awkward chuckle. “I didn't—”


“Are you seriously going to talk to me about my presentation right now, Dad?” Amity interrupted, feeling her cheeks start to heat up.


“It's just been a while since we've seen you, and—”


“And there's a damn good reason for that,” Amity spat. “You attacked my girlfriend—”


“Nonsense,” Alador said, glancing over his shoulder. “It's one thing to want to spend time with the human in private, but Blights only associate with the strongest witches. Calling her your girlfriend—”


“She is my girlfriend, and she's treated me better than you or Mom ever have,” Amity said, struggling to keep her voice calm. “I don't care about what a Blight should or shouldn't do. Luz makes me happy, and that's all that should matter.”


Alador faltered a bit, and Amity saw a flicker of something like sympathy cross his face.


“I wish it was that simple,” Alador said regretfully, “but you know that people expect a lot from you.”


“I don't want to care about what other people think of me.”


“What about Hexside?” Alador asked. “If they find out about your relationship with the human, your career will be over before it has even started.”


“No one is going to find out,” Amity said, but she couldn't help the note of worry that made its way into her voice.


“You kissed her in front of an entire crowd of people at the demonstration, Mittens,” Alador said matter-of-factly, and Amity felt her anger spike again.


“Which would've never happened if you hadn't put her in front of a crowd and then used her as target practice.”


“Things got out of hand,” Alador said, raising his hands defensively. “We could work this out though. If you could just apologize for—”


“You want me to apologize?” Amity asked incredulously. “You were there that night. You watched Mom try to kill Luz.”


“It was just a demonstration,” Alador said. “Her life wasn't in any real danger. You were able to heal her, weren't you?”


“That’s not the point,” Amity growled. “Mom hurt her, and you just went long with it like you always do.”


“Mittens—” Alador started to say, reaching out to Amity.


“No,” Amity said, pulling away before he could touch her. She glared at him as his hand fell, but he didn’t say anything. “How did you even know I was speaking at this convention today?”


“Your human told me,” Alador explained, raising an eyebrow. “She thought you might be open to talking about things face-to-face.”


“Luz did?” Amity asked, confused.


“Yes,” Alador said, but then he frowned. “But I can see she was mistaken. I won’t keep pressing you, Mittens, but I hope you’ll reconsider. We’re your family.”


Amity tried to maintain her glare until he walked away, but the moment his back was turned, she looked over her shoulder towards where Luz went. She bit her lip and fidgeted with the hem of her shirt as she waited for her to come back.


“Hey, hermosa,” Luz said cheerfully as she walked up behind Amity.


“I just talked to my dad,” Amity said, looking at Luz with her brows knitted together. “Luz, did you lie to me earlier? He said you told him to come here.”


“I just… I just thought it would be good if you guys talked,” Luz said, but her voice came out oddly strained.


“Are you sure?” Amity said hesitantly as she thought about Luz’s behavior the past few days. “It seems like there’s something else going on.”


“No, there’s nothing going on,” Luz said quickly, waving her hand dismissively. “It’s fine. There’s nothing to worry about.”


“But, I am worried. You’re not sleeping, and you’re barely eating. The only time you’re taking a break from working on the portal is when we’re having sex,” Amity said, reaching out to take Luz’s hand. “And then you lied to me.”


“I’m sorry,” Luz said, not looking at Amity. “I didn’t mean to—”


“I’m not mad,” Amity interrupted. “I just want to understand.”


“It’s nothing, really,” Luz said, swallowing. “Seriously, it-it’s nothing.”


“Why won’t you talk to me?” Amity asked, her throat tightening.


Several moments passed, but Luz didn’t say anything.


“Please, don’t shut me out, Luz.”


“Okay,” Luz said quietly, finally meeting Amity’s eyes. “It’s just that… The semester’s over in the Human Realm too. I’m out of time.” Luz’s gaze dropped to the floor again. “My mom is probably wondering where I am since I didn’t come home when the semester ended. I’m just so worried about her. Without me, she’s all alone. I kept telling myself that she would just assume that I was too busy with school or with new friends and that’s why I never reached out to her throughout the semester, but now she probably thinks I’m missing. She probably thinks something terrible happened to me.”


Amity listened, holding Luz’s hand, and Luz wiped at her eye with her other hand as she took a deep, shuddering breath.


“I just miss her so much,” Luz said, her voice breaking. “I’d do anything to see her right now. And, I just keep thinking about how Christmas is this week, and we always spend it together. We would make a charamico and watch the Azura holiday special together and listen to Christmas music and we’d go over to my abuela’s house and we’d visit my dad’s grave and...” Luz sniffled. “But this year, I-I’m not with her.


“And when I heard you arguing with your dad, I don’t know. I just wanted to fix it. I don’t want you to not have your parents too, especially when it’s because of what happened with me. I was dumb. I’m sorry.”


“Can I hug you?” Amity asked when Luz went quiet.


Luz nodded and Amity pulled her to her chest. Luz was stiff in her arms until Amity started to rub her back.


“You’re not dumb, Luz,” Amity said softly. “You’re going to see your mom again. We’ll get you home, I promise. We can—”


“But that’s part of the problem,” Luz interrupted tearfully. “I don’t know how I can go home now.”


“We’ll make a portal—”


“No, I mean, how can I go back to the Human Realm now that I have you?”


Amity froze. She’d been asking herself what she was going to do when Luz left nearly every day, but she tried not to let herself think about it. She couldn’t come up with an answer. But she didn’t know Luz was asking herself the same question.


“I—” Amity started to say, but she didn’t know what to say. “I think we just take things one day at a time. We’ll figure out how to make the portal, and then we’ll go from there.”


Luz nodded against her, and Amity held her tighter.


“I love you, Ams.”


“I love you too, Luz.”


Chapter 27
Chapter Notes


Happy holidays, everyone!


Amity smiled as she looked around her living room. She felt fairly confident that she had everything she needed for her surprise for Luz. It had been difficult to get all of the things that were in the book on human holidays that she got from the library, but she was able to do it with the help of Eda’s stash of human memorabilia.


She checked the time. Everyone else should be arriving soon. She made her way to her bedroom to get dressed. She paused in front of the mirror to adjust her headband, touching the fabric antlers attached to it with a slight frown.


Apparently the demon that delivered presents to those he found worthy would arrive with a fleet of horned beasts in the middle of the night. If they were anything like giraffes, she shuddered to think of what those beasts did to the children who the demon found unworthy of presents. She supposed it must be custom to disguise yourself as one of them so they wouldn’t gouge you with their antlers. Animals in the Human Realm seemed terrifying.


Amity was pulled from her thoughts by a knock on her door. She smoothed her hands over her red and white sweater, which was adorned with a depiction of one of those horned beasts with a bloodied nose—probably all that remained of an unworthy child—that she got from Eda’s stash as she went to answer the door.


“Hello, Amity,” Lilith greeted her with a smile. “Or should I say, Happy Christmas! Oh, this is so exciting!”


“Hi, Lilith,” Amity said, stepping back to allow Lilith inside. “Welcome in.”


Lilith was dressed in red and green which Amity had read was one of the traditional color combinations of Christmas. She had brought some food with her, which Amity took to the kitchen before she led her to the living room.


“I haven’t celebrated a human holiday before,” Lilith mused as she looked around at the decorations Amity had put up. “You must have learned a lot about them from your human.”


“Please, just call her Luz,” Amity said. “And I actually just read about this one at the library. I wanted it to be a surprise for Luz. She was upset about missing it, so hopefully this will give her a little piece of home.”


“I’m sure she’ll love it,” Lilith assured her. “Things seem to be going well for you two. She’s joining you on your expedition for the Galderstones, isn’t she?”


“Yes, she and a few other students will be coming to help,” Amity said with a nod. “It’ll be a small team, but hopefully we’ll be able to find them.”


“And then you’ll make the portal, correct?”


“That’s right. If it works, she’ll be able to go home.”


“Have you talked about what you’re going to do after that?” Lilith asked gently.


“Um, not very much,” Amity said, looking away as she bit her lip. “We're just taking things one day at a time. I don’t know what she’s going to want to do once we actually have the portal.”


“What do you want?” Lilith asked gently.


“I—”


Another knock on her door interrupted Amity. Amity excused herself and went to answer it.


“Hey, Boots,” Eda said, and she handed Amity a bottle of apple blood. “I brought the good stuff.”


“Thanks, Eda,” Amity said with a small smile. “Hi, King. Hello, Raine, it’s nice to meet you.”


She held her hand out to Raine, who shook it with a smile.


“Hi!” Hooty yelled from where he was anchored in a backpack on Eda’s back. “I’m here too!”


“Oh,” Amity said, her smile falling. “I didn’t know he could leave the Owl House.”


“We didn’t either,” Eda said.


“It was… traumatizing to watch,” Raine added with a shudder.


“I can imagine,” Amity said slowly, before she blinked and took a step back. “In any case, come in.”


She led them to the living room, and she tried to ignore her discomfort at having people she didn’t know very well in her home. She wanted Luz to be able to spend her holiday with the people close to her—at least the people who weren’t a literal world away.


“Lily?” Eda said as she stepped into the room, stopping in her tracks.


“Edalyn?” Lilith said, her eyes wide.


“What are you doing here?” they asked in unison.


“You two know each other?” Amity asked, glancing between the two of them.


“You could say that,” Eda said cryptically.


Amity furrowed her brow at Eda, but Lilith didn’t elaborate when she looked at her.


“Lulu!” Hooty shouted, extending over Eda’s shoulder.


“Hootsifer,” Lilith said fondly. “It’s been some time since I’ve seen you. I have enjoyed the letters you sent me.”


Amity glanced around at everyone, suddenly not sure what to do. She wasn’t much of a host, despite her mother training her to be one from birth. Her living room felt strangely small with so many people in it. She checked the time nervously. Luz should be here soon.


Luz finally arrived at Amity’s place. Someone in the Demon Realm really needed to invent an Uber service. Normally she flew with Amity or borrowed Owlbert from Eda, but Eda was busy tonight, and Amity had to do something for Edric earlier. So she had to walk from the Owl House, which would have been fine, except that it gave her too much time to think.


She couldn’t shake the feeling of sadness that had been weighing down on her for the past few days. All she could think about was how her mom was spending Christmas alone this year. She probably had no idea where Luz was or why she didn’t come home after the semester ended. Luz could only hope that she assumed that Luz was spending the break somewhere else, but even she knew that was far-fetched. Her mom would know that Luz wouldn’t do that without telling her about it.


Luz shook her head. She couldn’t think about her mom. There wasn’t anything she could do right now. At least she wouldn’t be spending Christmas alone. She would have Amity, and that was enough to make her heart skip a beat.


Luz stepped up to Amity’s door and let herself in.


“Hey, Ams!” she called out, closing the door behind her.


“Hi, Luz,” Amity said as she came around the corner dressed in a festive Rudolph sweater and a reindeer headband.


“You’re so cute,” Luz said with a smile.


Amity blushed, and Luz quickly walked over to her and pulled her down into a kiss.


“I want to show you something,” Amity said when Luz pulled away.


Luz nodded, and Amity grabbed her hand and led her to the living room. Luz stopped short as she reached the living room. There were Christmas lights strung across the tops of the walls and garland lining the shelves. Amity had hung up a line of shoes above the fireplace, and there was a tree in the corner of the room. The music that filled the room wasn’t quite Christmas music, but there were bells in the background. Lilith, Eda, Raine, King, and even Hooty were standing around the room, smiling at her.


“Happy Christmas!” they all cheered as Luz stepped into the room.


“You guys,” Luz said thickly after a moment as she looked around the room. “Merry Christmas!” Luz looked at Amity, who was chewing on her lip as she looked at Luz. “Did you do all this?”


“Yeah,” she said with a small smile. “I know you’re missing Christmas back home, but I was hoping maybe this would help. I know it’s not the same, but I hung up all the lights to keep the demon in the red suit away, and I hung up a missing toe, and—”


“Amity!” Luz interrupted, wrapping her arms around her and spinning her around while Amity giggled. “You’re the sweetest girlfriend I could’ve ever asked for!”


“Let me get you a drink,” Amity said when Luz put her down, her face adorably flushed again.


Amity left for the kitchen, and Luz looked over to Eda, who had started to talk to Lilith.


“You know, your kid did a really cool thing for my kid,” Eda was saying.


“She’s not my kid. I didn’t raise her, Edalyn,” Lilith said, frowning. “She has parents. Besides, I’m too young to be her mother.”


“Not good ones,” Eda said with a snort. “And I’m pretty sure that you graduated several years before them when we were in school.”


“Still, I’m just her mentor and her friend,” Lilith insisted, taking a sip from her drink.


“Here you go,” Amity said from where she walked up next to Luz, handing her a cup of something.


“Thanks,” Luz said, smiling at her, before she raised the cup to her lips and took a sip.


Luz forced herself to swallow as she tried not to let her reaction show. It tasted absolutely vile. She looked down skeptically at the white drink that was nearly too thick to be considered a liquid.


“This is so,” Luz paused as she saw Amity’s hopeful expression, “so good. What is it?”


“It’s eggnog,” Amity explained. “I know it probably tastes different since I didn't know what any of the normal ingredients are, and griffon eggs are probably different from chicken eggs, but I’m happy you like it. There’s a lot more of it too.”


“Oh, good,” Luz said with a strained smile.


“Just, maybe don’t drink too much all at once,” Amity said with a sheepish smile. “I made it a little stronger than I meant to.”


“Good idea,” Luz said eagerly. “I’ll try not to drink this too quickly.”


They spent a little while in the living room. Lilith and Eda occasionally bickered, and Raine had to get involved a couple times to settle things. Luz didn’t know what the deal was between those two, but they seemed to know each other from somewhere.


Eventually, they all sat down for dinner in the dining room that Luz and Amity never used. It was too big for just the two of them, but it was just big enough for everyone tonight. Amity sat at the head of the table, and Luz sat next to her where she could run her foot up Amity’s calf while they ate.


Thankfully, the food was much better than the drink. Amity had made some sort of roast that was admittedly a bit dry, but the gravy she made went well with it. Amity also made some jalea de batata like how Luz taught her, and that was really good. Luz nursed her drink throughout dinner, but everyone else seemed to really enjoy the attempt at eggnog, Eda and Lilith especially.


“Look, all I’m saying is that you were never that good at grudgby,” Eda said, waving her hand dismissively.


“Not that good?” Lilith repeated, spluttering. “I was the team captain!”


“And I was the star player,” Eda countered before taking another drink.


“Maybe you were both good?” Raine suggested, and both of the witches glared at them.


“Whose side are you on?” Eda asked.


Luz looked at Amity to find her smiling at her. Luz couldn’t believe how lucky she had gotten. It may have been an accident when she stumbled through the portal that brought her here, but it was probably the best thing that had ever happened to her. If Amity wanted her to, Luz would choose to live in the Demon Realm with her. She blinked to herself as the realization hit her.


“What colors do you think they’ll have for their wedding?” Eda asked, leaning over to whisper not-so-quietly in Lilith’s ear.


“Oh, Titan, let them be young,” Lilith said, rolling her eyes.


“Mama’s buying her dress off the rack,” Eda said, no longer trying to be quiet, before taking another drink. “I gotta start shopping now if we’re going to coordinate.”


Luz shook her head at Eda’s antics, but she felt her cheeks heat up. She spared a glance at Amity, who was conveniently not looking at her anymore, but she saw her cheeks were a dusty pink too. Did Amity think about them like that? Did she want Luz to stay in the Demon Realm with her permanently?


But, Luz couldn’t stay in the Demon Realm forever. She had to go home to her mom. Maybe if she could make a working portal, she could split her time between both realms. Then she wouldn’t have to choose.


“Do you want to go light the Christmas tree?” Amity asked Luz when they had finished eating.


“Yeah, that sounds nice,” Luz said, standing up.


They all made their way back to the living room and gathered around the tree. Amity held Luz’s hand and gave it a squeeze, and Luz smiled back at her. Luz looked back at the tree, drawing her eyebrows together when she realized there were no lights on the tree. She turned back to Amity just in time to see her draw a spell circle with her free hand. Then the tree ignited, and Luz jumped back with a small yelp.


“Happy Christmas, Luz,” Amity said with a smile, the fire reflecting in her eyes.


Luz glanced wide-eyed between the flaming tree and Amity. She opened her mouth and closed it. She could explain how humans normally decorated and lit a Christmas tree to her later.


“Merry Christmas, Ams,” Luz said, and she stretched up to kiss her.


“Your kid is so much taller than my kid,” Eda slurred from behind Luz. “She must take after you.”


“Well, hopefully your kid doesn’t take after you and become a con-woman,” Lilith said slowly as though she was trying to seem less drunk than she was.


“Alleged con-woman,” Eda corrected.


They spent the most of the evening talking and telling stories. Mainly Eda and Lilith talked while everyone else listened and Raine mediated. Lilith and Amity got into a debate at some point about the best format for a research paper, and Luz was fairly certain they were arguing the same points with different acronyms.


Eda broke out her Hexes Hold’Em cards, and Luz cheered Raine on as they went head to head with Eda. Unfortunately, Raine didn’t stand a chance. The only one who had ever gotten close to beating Eda was Owlbert.


It wasn’t until everyone besides Luz was getting ready to leave that Luz realized she had nearly forgotten about what she was missing in the Human Realm. She wondered briefly what her mom was doing right now. She wondered if she went to her abuela’s house like they normally did. She wondered if she made a charamico without her this year. She wondered if she had people around who made her forget Luz wasn’t there too.


The door shut behind the others, and Amity and Luz made their way back to the living room.


“So, what did you think?” Amity asked, taking a step towards Luz and resting her hands on her hips.


Luz glanced around the room, from the smoldering tree in the corner to the shoes above the fireplace and then to what looked like a severed toe hanging in the doorway that she was just now noticing.


“I think,” Luz paused before looking back at Amity with a smile, “that you’re incredible. I can’t believe you did all this for me.”


An adorable blush spread over Amity's cheeks, and Luz brought her hands up to cup her face, taking a moment to just look at her. Luz stroked one of her cheeks with her thumb, and she felt her heart soar as she thought about how lucky she was to be able to call Amity hers.


“I do have one more surprise for you,” Amity said, and she grabbed Luz’s hand and led her to the bedroom, pausing under the severed toe to kiss her.


Chapter 28
Amity opened the door to her bedroom, and she walked into the room backwards, her eyes trained on Luz. Luz felt her heart start to race as her throat went dry. She loved when Amity looked at her like that.


Amity drew a spell circle with her free hand, lighting candles that were set up around them and softly illuminating the dark room. She walked backwards until she reached the bed, and she sat down on the edge of it.


“So, I read on Christmas you’re supposed to sit on someone’s lap,” Amity purred, pulling Luz closer.


“You mean Santa?” Luz asked, her brows drawing together as the corners of her mouth twitched up into a smile.


“I don’t know who that is,” Amity said, “but I was hoping you’d sit on mine.”


Luz smiled and climbed into Amity’s lap so she was straddling her, and Amity placed her hands on her hips. Luz removed Amity’s headband, placing it on the bed next to her before resting her arms on her shoulders and starting to idly play with her hair.


“Now what?” Luz asked playfully, leaning in closer until her lips brushed Amity’s.


“Now you get to tell me what you want,” Amity murmured. “And if you’ve been good, then you might get it.”


“Hmmm,” Luz hummed thoughtfully, pulling back as she looked at the ceiling and pursed her lips, and Amity leaned forward and started to kiss down her neck. “I want,” Luz interrupted herself with a gasp as Amity started to suck on her pulse point, “I want to feel you all over my body.”


Amity hummed, and she slid her hands under Luz's shirt, pushing it up before she pulled it up over her head and tossed it on the floor. Luz's bra quickly followed, and Amity ran her hands firmly down Luz's sides before squeezing her hips as she went back to kissing her neck.


“How do you want me to touch you?” Amity whispered, and Luz’s skin prickled as she felt her breath on her ear.


Luz shivered as she thought of all the ways she wanted Amity to touch her. Amity always made her feel good, no matter how hard or gentle she was being. Luz thoroughly enjoyed when Amity’s touches were soft and sweet, but she also really loved when Amity got caught up in taking control. With how sweet Amity had already been tonight, Luz was craving the opposite.


“I want you to be rough with me,” Luz said after a moment, and she whimpered and rolled her hips when Amity responded by digging her teeth into her neck. “I want you to show me that I’m yours.”


“You are mine,” Amity growled, and her fingers dug into Luz’s hips, pulling her closer.


“Then show me,” Luz said, her voice low and taunting.


Amity's hand quickly found purchase in her hair, and Luz gasped as she suddenly wrenched her head back.


“Are you sure you can handle that, baby?” Amity asked, a challenge in her tone.


“Yes,” Luz said, her voice coming out slightly strained and needy.


Amity let go of her hair and wrapped her arms around her, and Luz gasped as she flipped her onto her back on the bed. Luz started to run her hands down Amity's sides, but Amity grabbed her wrists and pinned them on either side of her head instead. Amity held her down, staring down into her eyes as her breath ghosted over her lips until Luz's head started to spin. There was something so mind-numbingly hot about Amity pinning her down by her wrists.


A devilish smile formed on Amity’s lips a second before she crashed into Luz, their teeth clicking together as Luz made a startled sound. Amity pushed Luz’s lips apart with her tongue, and Luz opened her mouth with a quiet moan. Amity pulled Luz’s wrists above her head and shifted so she was holding them down with just one hand before she moved her free hand to grip Luz’s jaw, holding it open as she thrusted her tongue into her mouth, and Luz let out a whine as she felt heat rushing throughout her body. The sound seemed to only encourage Amity to kiss her more forcefully.


Luz captured Amity’s tongue by sucking it into her mouth, causing her to moan as Luz sucked harder and massaged her with her tongue. When she eventually let her go, Amity pulled away just enough to sink her teeth into Luz’s lip, pulling back and tugging her lip until it slipped out of her grasp while Luz moaned and pressed her body up into her.


Amity released her jaw, and Luz’s heart rate spiked as she dropped her hand to her throat. Amity pulled back slightly, and Luz opened her eyes to find her eyes locked onto her, looking like she was ready to devour her. Luz gasped as she felt her start to apply gentle pressure to the sides of her neck.


“Is this what you wanted, Luz?” Amity teased after a moment before relaxing her hand.


“Yes,” Luz panted, her heart pounding in her chest.


Amity smiled dangerously at her, her eyes dropping to her lips as she tightened her grip again. Luz’s eyes fluttered closed, and a rush of pleasure coursed through her body when Amity relaxed her hand a couple seconds later.


“Do you like when I take control of you?” Amity cooed, and she applied more pressure to her neck.


“Yes,” Luz whined, her voice strained as she squirmed beneath her.


“That’s good,” Amity purred, scratching down her neck, “because you belong to me. I get to take control of you whenever I want.”


Amity slowly dragged her fingertips from the base of her neck up to her jaw, and she pulled her bottom lip down with her thumb. Luz opened her mouth and watched Amity lick her lips.


“Every part of you is mine, Luz,” Amity growled, and she pushed her index finger and middle finger into Luz’s mouth.


Luz moaned around her fingers, immediately sucking on them and stroking them with her tongue. Her fingers felt so different from her lips—so firm and sturdy. Amity’s eyes were trained on her mouth, and she parted her lips as her breathing became heavier, each exhale hot on Luz’s face. She started moving her fingers against Luz’s tongue, thrusting her fingers into her mouth.


“Who does this mouth belong to, Luz?” Amity cooed as she pushed her fingers back into Luz’s mouth again.


“You,” Luz tried to say around her fingers, but it came out muffled.


“That’s right,” Amity said with a slight smile, pressing her fingers against her tongue. “Do you like it when I play with your mouth like this?”


Luz tried to answer, but Amity held her tongue down so her response was more of a desperate sound than anything else. Luz nodded instead, Amity’s fingers sinking deeper with the movement.


Amity hummed, continuing to move her fingers in Luz’s mouth for several moments before she withdrew them, dragging them down against her bottom lip as she did. She raised herself up so she was sitting on Luz’s hips, releasing her wrists in the process, but Luz didn’t move. She just licked her lips as she watched Amity slowly remove her Rudolf sweater and then her bra.


Amity smirked down at her before capturing her lips again in another bruising kiss, and Luz fought the urge to run her hands down her body, instead focusing on the feeling of Amity's skin and mouth on her. Amity pulled back, nipping Luz's jaw before she started to descend down her neck.


“Amity,” Luz moaned as Amity sank her teeth into the most sensitive part of her neck, and Amity hummed before digging her teeth in harder, making Luz moan again and squirm.


Amity continued her path down Luz's body, leaving bruises and bite marks in her wake. By the time Amity reached her chest, Luz was panting and desperately trying to push herself more into Amity's touch.


Luz looked down, meeting Amity's eyes just as she sucked her nipple into her mouth. Amity swirled her tongue around it, and Luz sighed and closed her eyes as each stroke of Amity's tongue stoked the flames in her abdomen.


Amity flicked her nipple with her tongue, and Luz's mouth dropped open as her chest rose and fell with each rapid breath. After several moments, Amity smiled against her and dug her teeth into her, making Luz gasp before she opened her eyes and met Amity's eyes again. Amity moved her hand to Luz's other nipple where she pinched it harshly between her fingers, and Luz whined at the slight pain that sent electricity through her skin.


“Do you like that, baby?” Amity cooed before she bit Luz's nipple again.


“Yes,” Luz whined. “You make me feel amazing, Ams.”


“Can anyone else make you feel this good?” Amity asked, replacing her mouth with her other hand and pinching both of her nipples.


“No,” Luz gasped. “Just you.”


“Mhmm,” Amity hummed, letting go of Luz’s nipples for a moment. “And why is that, Luz?”


“Because I’m yours,” Luz panted, squirming as Amity pinched her nipples again, harder this time.


“And I get to do whatever I want to you,” Amity purred, and she let go of one of her nipples before she started to trail her hand down her body, her fingertips brushing against her side. “If I wanted to, I could tease you all night long, couldn’t I?”


“Yes,” Luz said, her voice coming out pleading.


“Maybe that’s what I’ll do to you tonight,” Amity teased, her hand reaching Luz’s hip before she began to drag it up her side again. “Maybe I’ll bring you to the edge over and over again and never let you come. Prove that your body and your pleasure are mine.” Luz whined, feeling excitement and a little dread at Amity’s words. “But maybe if you beg for me, show me how much you need it, I’ll let you come.”


“Please, Ams,” Luz said, whimpering as Amity pinched her nipple again.


Amity smiled seductively at her as she continued to play with her nipple before she resumed kissing down Luz’s body, starting at her sternum before moving down to the top of her stomach. Then she shifted, kissing her way over to her ribs where she grazed her lightly with her teeth, making Luz shudder and whimper. She continued her slow path down, biting and sucking on her skin, until she reached her waistband. She looked up at Luz again before she slowly ran her tongue up her stomach, and Luz arched her back as goosebumps spread across her skin.


“Ams,” she whined, pressing her hips up into Amity.


Amity smirked at her before repeating the same path down, this time moving to her other side and nipping her ribs when she reached them. As she licked up her body again, she moved her mouth back to her nipple and took it between her teeth. She slowly rolled the stiffened peak between her teeth, and Luz jolted as she tensed her jaw.


“Amity,” Luz tried again. “Please.”


“Yes, Luz?” Amity teased, releasing her nipple and moving so that her face was suspended above Luz’s and her leg was slotted between hers.


“Please, touch me,” Luz begged, rolling her hips and grinding against Amity’s leg. “I’m so wet for you. Please let me show you.”


“I love how desperate you get when I touch you like this,” Amity purred, moving her hand to Luz’s neck again.


“I need you,” Luz pleaded as Amity tightened her grip, begging her with her eyes. “Please, Ams. I need you to touch me.”


Luz whined as Amity pulled her leg away from her core. Amity hummed as she let go of her throat, and Luz could tell she was trying not to smile at her. Amity slid off the bed and stood up, looking down at Luz.


“Get up and take off the rest of your clothes,” Amity said, her eyes drifting down Luz's body.


Luz hurriedly obeyed, tripping herself in the process, but Amity caught her by her arms. Amity smirked down at her before she pushed her backwards, and Luz landed with an undignified squeak on the bed.


“On your stomach,” Amity commanded, and Luz rolled over, her heart pounding in her chest. “Put your hands behind your back.”


Luz moved her hands behind her back, and she felt a band of abomination wrap around her wrists, binding them together. She shifted up the bed slightly as she heard Amity take off the rest of her clothes behind her. Then she felt Amity's hands on her rear before they slid firmly down the backs of her legs. When she reached her ankles, Amity gripped her tightly, and Luz gasped as she pulled her towards her until her hips were at the edge of the bed.


“I love having you tied up,” Amity purred, and she squeezed her shoulders before dragging her nails down her arms, making Luz shiver. “You look so good like this—completely helpless to whatever I want to do to you.”


Amity ran her hand over the curve of Luz's rear again, and Luz's breath hitched as her hand inched closer to where she needed her the most. Luz arched her back, pushing herself more into Amity's touch. Amity hummed and pulled her hand away.


“Amity,” Luz whined, craning her neck to try to look at her. “Please, I need you so badly.”


“Don’t worry, Luz,” Amity said. “I'll give you what you need. But you have to earn it first.”


“Please, I'll do anything,” Luz said needily. “Please, let me—”


Luz interrupted herself with a cry as Amity suddenly smacked her backside.


“Why don't you show me how much of this you can take, baby?” Amity cooed, and she spanked Luz again, harder this time. “I want to see you nice and red for me.”


“Yes,” Luz groaned, jolting as Amity spanked her again.


“Tell me you want more,” Amity growled.


“Please, I want more,” Luz said pitifully, and Amity brought her hand down again, the sound of the impact ringing out in the quiet room.


“What do you say, Luz?”


“Thank you,” Luz panted. “Please, can I have more?”


Luz cried out as Amity's hand struck her two more times in rapid succession. Luz whimpered and arched her back, the pleasant stinging sensation radiating out through her skin. They repeated the process with Luz thanking Amity each time before asking her to continue until Luz was trembling on the edge of the bed.


“Please, Ams,” Luz begged after Amity spanked her again, her head spinning and her skin on fire. “Please, I need you.”


“Where do you need me, baby?” Amity cooed, rubbing soothing circles into Luz's sore skin.


“Please,” Luz whimpered, “I need you inside of me. I'm so ready for you.”


Amity hummed, and Luz jerked her hips with a moan as she suddenly slid two finger through her sex, brushing against her clit before stopping right outside her entrance.


“Please, Ams,” Luz begged, trying to push herself back into her. “Please, I need you so badly. Please.”


“Do you need me to fuck you, Luz?”


“Yes,” Luz groaned, tilting her head back. “Yes, please. It's all I want. I want to feel you so deep inside of me. Please, Ams, please. I know you'll make me feel so good like you always do. Please, let me have your fingers, please.”


“I love listening to you beg,” Amity purred, sliding her fingers through her sex again.


“Please, Amity,” Luz whined, her brain full of static.


“Whose pussy is this, Luz?” Amity growled, and Luz bucked her hips as she felt her fingers press into her clit.


“Yours,” Luz panted, “It's yours. Every part of me is yours. I'm all yours.”


“That's right,” Amity purred, sinking her fingers into Luz.


“Amity,” Luz moaned, clenching around Amity's fingers as her eyes rolled back.


“Mmm,” Amity hummed, pulling her fingers out slowly before forcefully thrusting them back in and making Luz cry out in pleasure. “You're so wet for me, baby. Did you enjoy getting spanked?”


“Yes,” Luz moaned, rocking her hips into Amity's fingers. “It felt so good. You make me feel so good.”


Luz felt tension building steadily in her abdomen as Amity continued to thrust into her. Her eyes screwed shut as another low moan left her throat when Amity started to thrust harder into her, quickly picking up the pace.


Amity drew her other hand up one of Luz’s arms, starting where they were bound at her wrists before continuing up to her shoulder and then to between her shoulder blades. Luz could feel the peaks of her nipples against her arms as she leaned over her, and she shivered, flexing her hands and wishing she could touch her. Amity carded her hand through Luz’s hair, scratching her scalp before tangling her fingers in her hair and pulling her head back. Luz groaned and writhed under her, rocking her hips into the movement of her fingers inside of her.


“Yes, Amity,” Luz said, drawing her name out until she ran out of air in her lungs.


“Do you like that, baby?”


“Yes,” Luz moaned, and she cried out as Amity started to move her fingers faster, curling them harshly as she pulled out each time. Each thrust wound the coil in Luz’s abdomen impossibly tighter. “Please—Mmmm—Ams, yes. Oh, God, yes. Oh, you feel so good.”


“Are you getting close, Luz?”


“Yes—ah!—I’m so close.”


“I don’t think you’re ready to come yet though,” Amity said, and Luz whimpered as she slowly pulled out of her and let go of her hair.


“Please, Amity, don’t stop,” Luz pleaded frantically as she felt her orgasm slipping away, looking over her shoulder to find Amity smirking down at her. “Please, Ams, please, keep touching me. I need you.”


“I know you do,” Amity husked, and she brought her fingers to her mouth, licking them and moaning sinfully. Luz whined again, feeling her body clench uselessly around nothing. “But your body is mine. You get to come when I say you can, and I don’t think you’re ready yet.”


“Please,” Luz begged, her voice pitched and desperate. “I’m ready. Please, let me come for you.”


“Not yet,” Amity said simply. “Roll over and scoot back.”


Luz whimpered, but did as she was told. She rolled over onto her back and wiggled up the bed, spreading her legs eagerly and tilting her hips, trying to encourage Amity to touch her again. Amity hummed, her eyes focused between Luz’s legs. Amity climbed onto the bed, kneeling in front of Luz. She grabbed Luz’s ankles and pushed them back so her knees were bent near her chest. Her stomach pressed against Luz’s core as she leaned forward, and she smirked down at Luz again when she rocked her hips against her.


“Comfortable?” Amity asked.


“Yes,” Luz mewled, tilting her head back and closing her eyes as she pushed herself against Amity. “Just, please, touch me.”


“So needy,” Amity mused, pulling back, and Luz half-opened her eyes to watch her sit back on her heels. “It’s almost like you want this to be over so soon.”


“Amity,” Luz whined. Her brain was short-circuiting. She didn’t know what she wanted anymore, but she felt like she was going to combust if Amity didn’t touch her again soon.


“Isn’t this what you asked for, Luz?” Amity cooed. “Didn’t you want me to take control of you and make you mine?”


“Yes,” Luz said, biting her lip. Part of her was regretting her life choices, but a much bigger, louder part was relishing in the way Amity was treating her.


“You love this, don’t you?” Amity purred, and she ran her hands up the outsides of Luz’s thighs. “You love being at my mercy, just waiting for me to decide what to do with you.”


“Yes, I love it,” Luz said shakily as Amity raked her nails down her thighs.


“That’s good,” Amity said, and she lowered herself until her mouth was right above Luz’s sex. Luz whimpered and tilted her hips up as she felt Amity’s breath against her. “Because I love touching you like this, teasing your body. I love knowing exactly what to do to work you up until you’re so sensitive and desperate that you can’t think straight.”


Amity leaned forward and swiped her tongue quickly through Luz’s dripping heat, and Luz jerked her hips up as she licked her clit.


“You taste so good, Luz,” Amity said hungrily, and she used her fingers to spread her lips apart as she stared deeply into Luz’s eyes. “I’m going to take my time with you, and you’re not going to come yet. I’m going to enjoy you for as long as I can. Do you understand?”


“Yes,” Luz said eagerly, just wanting Amity’s mouth on her again.


Amity hummed in approval and lowered her mouth to Luz’s sex again, and they both moaned heartily at the same time. She languidly ran the point of her tongue from Luz’s entrance to her clit before she started to circle around it, slowly reducing the size of the circle as Luz moaned and sighed beneath her.


“Amity,” Luz moaned and closed her eyes, rocking her hips against Amity’s tongue as she quickly felt fire pooling her belly again. “You feel so good.”


Amity hummed against her before taking Luz’s clit into her mouth, slowly sucking on it in steady pulses. Luz whined incoherently as her body quivered when Amity sucked harder. She started to suck in quicker pulses, and a shiver wracked Luz’s body, her legs shaking where she was holding them above her.


“Oh, yes, Ams, just like that,” Luz cried out, feeling her body starting to tighten.


Then Amity pulled back, and Luz whined, bucking her hips in search of her. Luz opened her eyes, and she bit her lip as she met Amity’s eyes again. Amity smirked at her before she slid her free hand up Luz’s stomach and to her chest. She squeezed her breast, and Luz arched up into her touch. She slowly moved her fingers over her nipple before she pinched it, making Luz inhale sharply.


“I love your body, Luz,” Amity purred. “I could play with you all night.”


“Ams,” Luz whined, arching her back as she pinched her again.


“What’s wrong, baby? Do you want me to stop touching you?”


“No, no, please don’t stop,” Luz said, the words leaving her lips so fast they clashed together.


Amity smiled at her, and then she brought her lips to her clit again, sucking it into her mouth and picking up where she left off. She held Luz’s clit in her mouth, sucking on it to keep it there as she massaged it with her tongue. Luz threw her head back with a loud moan, rolling her hips into her mouth. Amity moved slowly and deliberately, working her way up until she was applying firm pressure with her tongue, and Luz moaned and writhed beneath her.


“Amity, please, can I have more?”


“What do you need, baby?” Amity cooed, pulling away from her clit but staying close enough that her breath ghosted over it as she spoke.


“Can I have your fingers, please?”


“Hmm,” Amity hummed, but she moved the hand that was pinching Luz's nipple to between her legs.


Luz whined as Amity's fingers slid through her sex and paused at her entrance.


“Look at me, Luz.”


Luz picked up her head and looked between her legs at Amity to find her dark eyes locked on her. She bit her lip and pushed her hips down towards Amity's fingers, and Amity smiled at her before sinking them inside of her. Luz let out a keening moan, forcing herself to keep her eyes open and on Amity like she knew she wanted her to.


Amity hummed before she lowered her mouth to her clit where she started to suck on her again, her eyes drifting closed as she moaned against her. Every time Amity drew her tongue over her clit in her mouth, she curled her fingers, drawing moan after moan from Luz. Luz's body started to shake as she felt the tension in her abdomen nearing its breaking point again.


“Amity, please,” Luz whimpered quietly. “Please—Mmmph—you feel so good. Please, let me come. I’m so close. Please, Ams.”


“You really want to come, Luz?” Amity teased before running her tongue from the top of Luz’s entrance to her clit again, and she started to curl her fingers harder.


“Yes!” Luz practically yelled, and she felt a rush of Amity’s breath against her as she laughed. “Please, Ams, please, please, please, let me come.”


“Alright, Luz,” Amity purred, and Luz clenched around her fingers again. “You can come for me.”


Amity lowered her mouth to her clit again, and she started to suck on her clit in rapid pulses as she drove her fingers into her.


“Yes, yes, please, oh, Ams,” Luz cried out. “Please, just like that. Oh, God, yes! You feel so good—ah!—Please don't stop!”


Luz's cries devolved into a combination of Amity's name and wordless moans as heat flooded her body, rushing out from her core. She screwed her eyes shut as she was suddenly blinded by white light, and she felt her whole body constrict and tighten for what felt like an eternity of bliss. The whole time, Amity kept her mouth on her and her fingers thrusting inside of her, helping her stay in that beautiful state of bliss for as long as she could.


Eventually, Luz's body went limp, and she dropped her legs down so they were resting on the bed on either side of Amity. She felt herself clench again as Amity pulled out of her, and she whimpered as another wave of pleasure rushed through her.


Amity didn't pull her mouth away immediately, and Luz moaned as she continued to lap up her wetness until she seemed satisfied enough to stop. When she pulled away, she dismissed Luz's bindings before she climbed up her body, slipping her arms under her back and tucking her face into her neck.


"Did you get what you wanted?" Amity asked, pressing her lips to Luz's neck.


“Yes, everything I wanted,” Luz said softly, wrapping her arms around her after stretching her shoulders. “You're the best Christmas present I could've ever asked for.”


Chapter 29
There wasn’t really a side of Amity that Luz didn’t find irresistible, but seeing her on their expedition for the Galderstones was something else. She seemed to be completely in her element as she lead the group, telling everyone what to do and confidently answering every question anyone had for her, and watching her boss everyone around was so sexy that Luz was having a hard time controlling herself.


And it wasn’t entirely her fault. She knew Amity knew what she was doing to her based on the way she would look at her over her shoulder when she walked past her. It also didn’t help that it was nearly impossible for them to spend any prolonged time alone together without it looking suspicious. They had been in the Forearm Forest for nearly three weeks now, and Luz was going to lose her mind if she didn’t get to touch Amity’s body soon.


So maybe Luz was getting a little antsy, and maybe she was taking advantage of every opportunity she had to tease Amity, and maybe she was having a little too much fun with it.


“Hey, Dr. Blight,” Luz said as she took a seat next to Amity on one of the logs that was surrounding the firepit in the middle of their camp.


“Hey, Luz,” Amity said, giving her a small smile.


It would’ve been surprising to Luz three weeks ago that Amity was awake so early, but she had become an early riser over the course of the trip. Dr. Snapdragon and the other students—Bria, Angmar, and Gavin—were all still in their tents, so they were alone for the first time in a long time.


“You know,” Luz said slowly, looking around again to make sure they were alone, “being out here gives you a lot of time to think.”


“What have you been thinking about?” Amity asked, quirking an eyebrow at her with a small smile .


“Oh, a lot of things,” Luz said, and she leaned close to Amity’s ear, making her breath hitch as she breathed into it. “I’ve been thinking about you and all the things I want you to do to me. It’s been so lonely in my tent every night, just touching myself all night long and wishing you were there with me.”


“Luz,” Amity gasped as Luz traced the helix of her ear with her tongue, and she tilted her head, making it easier for Luz to lick her ear again.


Luz reached over and rested her hand on Amity’s knee before she slowly started to drag it up her thigh, gradually moving to her inner thigh as Amity spread her legs slightly.


“Every time we’re out in the woods, all I can think about is how badly I want you to just grab me and take me,” Luz continued, pausing to suck on her earlobe before nibbling on it. “I miss feeling your hands all over my body, ripping my clothes off before you hold me down and have your way with me.”


Luz’s hand reached the top of Amity’s thigh before she firmly pressed her fingers against Amity’s core, and Amity let out a small whine and rolled her hips, pressing herself against Luz’s fingers.


“You’ve been all I could think about for days,” Luz husked, pressing her fingers against Amity again. “You have no idea how wet I am for you right now.”


“Luz,” Amity moaned quietly, rocking her hips. “I want you so badly.”


“Do you think they’d notice if we disappeared for a little while?” Luz whispered, pressing her lips to Amity’s ear to tease her with the vibrations. “We could go for a walk, and I could show you exactly what thinking about you has done to me.”


“Yes,” Amity said needily, “Let’s go before—”


Luz saw movement out of the corner of her eye behind them, and she pulled back before she smiled at Dr. Snapdragon who had just stepped out of her tent.


“Good morning, Dr. Snapdragon,” Luz said cheerfully, and she smiled wider as she heard Amity let out a frustrated groan under her breath, which she assumed had more to do with being interrupted than just Dr. Snapdragon’s existence this time.


“Good morning, sprout,” she said, giving Luz that smile that did nothing but unnerve her. “I see you two are up bright and early this morning.”


“Yes, hopefully the other students will be joining us shortly, and we can continue our work,” Amity said flatly, standing and dusting off her pants.


Amity looked down at Luz as she turned around, and Luz winked at her with a smile, smiling wider as she watched her try not to smile back. It wasn’t much longer before Angmar, Bria, and Gavin came out of their tents too. They all worked together to pack up the camp, which was relatively quick with the help of their magic.


They started their hike through the woods, using some devices Amity had made to track down the Galderstones. Each day of the trip so far had been mostly the same. They made their way through the forest, and Luz talked with the other students while Amity and Dr. Snapdragon usually walked together. Luz could always hear how annoyed Amity was during the bits of their conversations that she would overhear.


“Hey, Dr. Blight?” Luz called out a few hours into their hike.


Amity was a ways ahead of her, walking next to Dr. Snapdragon, but she stopped and waited for Luz to catch up to her. Bria gave Luz a curious look over her shoulder, but she and the others kept walking.


“What's wrong, Luz?” Amity asked when Luz reached her.


“My radar doesn't seem to be working right,” Luz said, holding it up, and Amity leaned closer to look at it.


“What is it doing?”


“It's supposed to pick up on heat, right?” Luz asked innocently.


“Yes, it should detect any heat generated by powerful magic,” Amity explained, glancing up at Luz with her brows furrowed, probably because she knew that Luz knew how the tool worked on account of being there when Amity made them.


“But,” Luz started, glancing to see how far ahead the others were before pointing the radar at her, “it's not picking up on you, and you're the hottest thing here.”


Amity chuckled and smiled at her.


“Thankfully, you won’t need the radar to find me,” Amity said.


“Oh, I know,” Luz said, dropping her voice lower. “I’m not letting something as beautiful as you out of my sight.”


“Is everything alright back there?” Dr. Snapdragon called from where they had all walked fairly far ahead of them.


“Yes, everything is fine,” Amity said, sounding mildly irritated, before she turned back to Luz with a regretful frown. “We should catch up to the others.”


They set up camp as the sun started to set. Bria and Gavin went to gather more firewood. Angmar was going to join them but got distracted by a butterfly that flew too close to his tent, which he followed into the woods. Dr. Snapdragon had gone back to her tent, which left Luz and Amity to prepare dinner for the group.


“Can you try this? I can't tell if it's any good,” Amity asked Luz, stirring a small bowl of the sauce she was making.


Luz took a few steps closer until her shoulder was pressed against Amity's, and she nudged her playfully. Amity set the spoon in the bowl and pushed it closer to her.


“I think it's missing something,” Amity was saying when an idea crossed Luz's mind, and she grabbed Amity's hand where it was resting on the table next to the bowl. “It’s either not sweet enough or—”


Amity stopped talking as Luz dipped two of her fingers into the bowl before she brought them up to her mouth where she sucked the sauce off of them, running her tongue over them in her mouth. Luz hummed around her fingers, her eyes drifting closed. When she opened them again, she saw Amity looking at her mouth hungrily. Luz slowly pulled her fingers out of her mouth before licking her lips.


“It’s pretty good,” Luz said, her voice low, “but I’m craving something else.”


“Well, maybe you can have that for dessert,” Amity said, her eyes flitting between Luz’s lips and her eyes.


“I don’t know if I can wait that long,” Luz murmured, leaning closer to Amity. “We probably have some time before the others get back. We could—”


“Wow, Gavin,” Bria said as she and Gavin walked back into camp. “You’re doing such a great job carrying all of the firewood.”


“Thanks, Bria,” Gavin said, grunting as he was visibly straining to hold the branches in his arms.


Luz sighed, stepping away from Amity and turning back to the food she was making. They finished preparing the food while Bria and Gavin started the fire, and they all ate together around the campfire. Luz and the other students carried most of the conversation like they normally did. Luz was starting to get to know the others fairly well, and while she wouldn’t consider them friends yet, she enjoyed spending time with them for the most part. As it got later, Amity and Dr. Snapdragon went back to their tents, leaving the rest of them around the fire.


“I hope we can find the Galderstones soon,” Bria said, leaning back on the stump she was sitting on.


“Me too,” Gavin said as he warmed his hands over the fire. “The quicker I can be done with this trip, the better.”


“What? Why?” Luz said, confused. She wanted to find the Galderstones soon too, but that was mainly just because she missed being alone with Amity.


“I just don’t want to spend any more time with Dr. Blight than I have to,” Gavin explained, and Luz frowned. “I had to take her class four times just to pass. That was more than enough for me. My dad almost killed me over that.”


“I’m happy I don’t have her as my professor,” Bria said, and Luz took a sip of her drink in an effort to appear neutral despite the irritation that was rising up in her mind. “I heard the only way to get a good grade in her class is to sleep with her.”


Luz choked on her drink, coughing as she tried to compose herself.


“Really?” Angmar asked, raising an eyebrow.


“Yeah, I heard she takes a special interest in certain students and gives their grade a boost,” Bria said confidently.


“I don’t think she has any sort of interest in me, so that’s not really an option,” Gavin said, sounding far too disappointed for Luz’s liking. “I’m just here so I can get credit without having to take another one of her classes.”


Luz chewed on her lip as she listened to the others talk. She knew Amity well enough to know that she didn’t sleep with her students so they could get a better grade, and she knew what they had went deeper than a passing grade in her class. But it did worry her that other students, especially students outside of her class, knew or at least suspected that she was dating a student. If they knew, who else knew?


Luz stayed up a bit later with the others, mostly just listening to them while she worried about Amity. Eventually, the fire started to burn down, and they all went to bed.


The next morning, Luz watched Amity as she walked out of her tent and made her way over to where the scoffee pot was on the table behind where Bria was sitting. Luz lifted her own cup to her lips, finishing what was left in it before she joined Amity.


“Good morning, Luz,” Amity said with a smile, looking sideways at her as she poured herself a cup of scoffee.


“Good morning,” Luz said, her voice low as she stood closer than was strictly necessary to her.


“Did you sleep well?” Amity asked, passing the pot to Luz.


“Not really,” Luz said, glancing back at Bria, Angmar, and Gavin, but they seemed engrossed in their conversation. She thought about telling her what Bria had said last night, but she decided against it, getting distracted by Amity’s arm brushing against hers. “It was so cold, and all I could think about was how I wished your body was pressed against mine.”


“Maybe you should come to my tent next time,” Amity purred, leaning close to Luz’s ear. “I can think of a few ways I could keep you warm.”


Luz shivered as she felt Amity’s breath on her ear. Amity leaned down more and nipped Luz’s neck, making Luz gasp, before she pulled away quickly.


“We should leave soon,” Amity said, addressing the whole group as she walked away from Luz, whose brain was still trying to catch up.


They packed up camp and headed out into the forest a little while later. The woods were becoming thicker the farther they trekked. Luz and Bria were at the front of the group, and they had to cut their way through the dense underbrush to keep moving forward. Luz wiped the sweat off her brow with the back of her hand after hacking her way through another thicket.


She glanced over her shoulder at the rest of the group, making eye contact with Amity and briefly looking away before she registered the way she was looking at her. The look in Amity's eyes sent a fresh wave of heat throughout Luz's body and made her stomach flip. She looked like she was two seconds away from tearing Luz's clothes off.


Luz swallowed before composing herself and smirking at her, and she returned her attention back to cutting down the plants blocking their path. After a few more hours, the path started to clear slightly, and they came upon a small stream where they decided to take a short break.


Luz walked over to the water, intent on splashing some on her face to cool herself off, but she paused before kneeling down as she remembered the way Amity had been looking at her. She spared a glance behind her where Amity was taking a drink from her water bottle as her eyes raked down Luz's body.


Luz smiled to herself and then stretched her arms above her head before she leaned to the side, her shirt riding up to expose her skin as she stretched. She leaned to the other side before slowly lowering her arms back to her sides. Then she turned and braced her hands on her back above her hips, pressing her chest out as she stretched her back. She paused there, glancing at Amity again, who was no longer drinking from her water bottle as she stared openly at her body.


Luz turned back to face the stream before she spread her legs apart and bent down at her hips, reaching down and grabbing her ankle. She held the stretch for several moments before she leaned to the other side and repeated the stretch, letting out a content hum just loud enough for Amity to hear. When she was satisfied, she slowly rolled her body up out of the stretch, and she looked over her shoulder one more time at Amity.


Amity's face was flushed as she stared back at Luz. She licked her lips when Luz made eye contact with her, slowly screwing the cap back on her water bottle. Amity looked around at the group, most of whom were stretching or relaxing in the grass, and she looked back at Luz before turning on her heel and walking back the way they came until Luz lost sight of her in the trees.


Luz smiled, thoroughly enjoying the effect she had had on Amity, and then she turned back to the stream, kneeling down and splashing water on her face.


“Luz, can you help me with something over here?” Amity called from behind her.


“Sure, Dr. Blight,” Luz said, smiling to herself again before she stood and walked over to where Amity's voice was coming from a little ways off. “What’s—”


Luz was cut off by Amity grabbing her by the front of her shirt before she pinned her to a tree. Amity pressed her body against her, her hands dropping to her hips, and Luz gasped as she slotted her leg between hers and drove her knee up against her core.


Amity's mouth was on hers immediately, swallowing the moan that escaped Luz's throat. Luz ran one hand down her arm and brought the other to the back of her head, holding her closer as she opened her mouth to allow Amity's tongue in. She rolled her hips against her leg, and Amity gripped her hips tighter as she pulled her against her.


Amity broke their kiss only to hungrily kiss down her neck. She paused at her pulse point to suck on her skin until Luz could feel it throbbing in her mouth. Amity pulled away slightly before biting her neck instead, and Luz bit back a moan that still came out louder than it probably should have.


“Do you have any idea what you're doing to me?” Amity growled into her ear, sending a shiver throughout Luz’s body, and she pressed her leg firmly into her again. “All I want to do is fuck you when I see you sweating like that.”


Luz felt a thrill of excitement as Amity started to kiss down her neck again and one of her hands slipped under her shirt. She knew in the back of her mind that what they were doing was risky. The others weren't that far away, and they could come looking for them at any moment. But with the way Amity was touching her right now, she wasn't going to stop her—didn’t want to stop her—especially not when it had been so long since she had felt her hands on her body.


Amity languidly licked up her neck, humming to herself and drawing a desperate whine from Luz. Amity's hand reached her chest and slipped under her bra before she started to play with her nipple, starting out gentle but quickly becoming rougher. Luz rocked her hips against her, feeling fire pooling in her lower abdomen.


“Please, Ams,” she whimpered softly when Amity pinched her nipple.


“You’ll have to stay quiet, ” Amity whispered in her ear, and she removed her hand from under her shirt and unbuttoned Luz's pants.


Luz nodded, biting her lip, and she tilted her head back against the tree as Amity ran her fingers through her sex. Amity pressed her finger against her clit before she started to circle the bundle of nerves. She quickly started to apply more pressure, moving her finger faster, and Luz bit her lip harder and screwed her eyes shut.


“I've missed this,” Amity husked in her ear. “I love touching your perfect little clit.”


Amity started to kiss down her neck again, and Luz whimpered and rolled her hips, pressing herself more firmly into Amity's finger. Amity broke away from her neck, and Luz captured her lips in a desperate kiss, moaning into her lips as she felt the heat in her stomach building.


“Miss Amity?” Dr. Snapdragon called.


Amity jumped back from Luz, her eyes wide, and Luz rushed to fix her pants. A second later, Dr. Snapdragon walked past them before she saw them.


“There you are,” Dr. Snapdragon said, and she looked between Amity and Luz for a moment.


“Yes, I was just helping Luz recalibrate her radar,” Amity said, her words coming out rushed and a little breathless.


Dr. Snapdragon looked between them for several moments longer than what was comfortable.


“Well,” Dr. Snapdragon said, clasping her hands together, “let's be on our way. We've dawdled long enough.”


Dr. Snapdragon turned to head back the way she came, and Luz shared a look with Amity before she took a step to follow Dr. Snapdragon. Amity grabbed Luz's arm as she tried to walk past her and pulled her close.


“I’m going to make you come so hard when I have you alone again,” she purred in her ear. “I don’t care where we are.”


Luz swallowed as Amity let go of her arm and gave her another dark look before she started to follow Dr. Snapdragon.
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Amity had to admit, she was feeling pretty frustrated. Dr. Snapdragon was proving to be more irritating than she had originally feared, and she hadn’t spent hardly any time with Luz since they left for their expedition. She found herself getting jealous of the other students since Luz was spending nearly all of her time with them. It made sense though. It would be suspicious if Luz spent more time with Amity, especially alone. But still, she missed her.


They also hadn’t found any indication of the Galderstones even being in the Forearm Forest since they first arrived. Amity tried not to let it show, but she was beginning to worry that they wouldn’t find them at all. 


She wasn’t even just worried about her career now. She needed to find the Galderstones to help power the portal to get Luz home, even if the thought of that made her heart constrict painfully in her chest. They had agreed to take everything one day at a time, but Amity couldn’t stifle the feeling of dread in the back of her mind that would creep up on her and remind her that she wouldn’t get to keep Luz. 


But that wasn’t necessarily true, she would remind herself. Luz might decide to stay. If the portal was successful, she would be free to travel between the realms. Then she wouldn’t have to choose. Amity just had to find the Galderstones and do everything she could to make sure the portal would be stable.


Amity was so absorbed in her thoughts, she didn’t notice the weather starting to turn until the first drop of boiling rain sizzled on her arm. She hissed through her teeth at the slight pain and wiped the water off her skin. 


“It’s starting to rain,” she called out to the rest of the group where they were trailing behind her, and she looked around for somewhere they could take shelter. 


They had reached a relatively sparse part of the forest, so the trees around them wouldn’t provide much coverage. 


“There,” she said, pointing in the direction of a cliff face she could make out through the trees. “We can carve out a cave in the cliff.”


They ran through the trees as the rain started to fall more steadily. Amity stayed close to Luz, casting a spell to summon an abomination shield over them to keep her safe from the rain, and the others cast similar spells of their own as they ran ahead of them. 


“Wait!” Luz yelled, skidding to a stop and then yelping as the rain hit her skin.


“Luz, what are you doing?” Amity asked urgently, turning around and covering her with her shield again.


“The sensor is going off,” Luz said quickly, holding up her blinking radar. 


“We can’t stay out here.”


“I know, but it’s the first time it’s gone off,” Luz said hesitantly as she looked up at her. “If we leave, we might lose the signal.”


Amity glanced over her shoulder to the others. They had reached the cliff, and Bria was casting a spell to dig into the rock. Dr. Snapdragon looked back at her curiously, lingering for a moment before following the others into the cave.


“Okay,” Amity said, and she drew a large spell circle before pressing her hand to the ground below them. 


Walls of abomination rose up around them and formed a dome above them as Amity dropped her smaller shield. The sound of the rain hitting the roof above them filled the small dome that was slightly smaller than Amity’s tent. Luz reached into her pocket for a light glyph and tapped the top of it, and it rose up to the top of the dome, casting a gentle glow around them.


“They have to be close, right?” Luz asked, her excitement clear in her voice, and Amity smiled softly at her. “As soon as it’s done raining, we can follow the signal and then we can find them. How long do you think it’ll rain for?”


“It…” Amity said, trailing off as she realized she had Luz completely to herself for the first time since they left for the trip. She took a step closer to her, her eyes dropping to Luz’s lips. “We probably have a couple hours.”


Luz didn’t seem to catch her tone shift and continued to talk about finding the Galderstones, but Amity wasn’t listening.


“Luz,” Amity interrupted her, her voice low, and Luz paused, her mouth still open before she seemed to register the way Amity was looking at her and she swallowed. Amity reached out, stroking her cheek, and Luz leaned into her touch, her eyes fluttering closed. Amity took another step closer, leaning down so her lips were by Luz’s ear. “I need to be inside of you.”


Luz inhaled sharply, and Amity drew back just enough to meet her eyes before she crashed her lips into hers. They both moaned as their tongues met, and the kiss quickly became sloppy and desperate as Amity tangled her hands in Luz's hair and Luz gripped her hips. 


The sound of the rain seemed to fade away as the small dome was soon filled with their soft sighs, hums, and increasingly frequent moans. Amity bit Luz's lip, teasing it between her teeth until Luz whined. She pulled back slightly and tugged Luz's hair to hold her back when she tried to follow, causing a small whimper to leave her lips as she tried to pull her closer by her hips.


“You have no idea how badly I want you,” Amity purred, her lips brushing Luz's as she spoke, and she pulled back slightly when Luz tried to kiss her again. “Not being able to touch you has been driving me crazy,” Amity continued, dropping one of her hands and sliding it under her shirt, and she flattened her hand against the soft skin of Luz’s stomach before slowly scratching down it, making Luz whimper again. “Especially when you’ve been such a tease.”


“Oh, was I teasing you?” Luz asked innocently, opening her eyes slightly to look back at her.


“Mhmm,” Amity hummed, slipping her hand under her bra. “Do you know how hard it is for me to control myself around you? How much time I've spent trying to think of an excuse to get you alone?”


“We're alone now,” Luz said breathlessly, her eyes drifting closed again as Amity ran her fingers over her nipple. “Now what?”


“Now,” Amity said, pausing to lean forward and slowly lick from the base of Luz's neck to her ear, “I'm going to enjoy your body like I've been wanting to for weeks.”


Amity smiled as she felt Luz shiver against her, and she pulled her hair until Luz tilted her head, exposing more of her neck. Amity ran her nose along it, breathing her in and enjoying the way her skin had a slightly more woodsy smell to it than normal. She started kissing down her neck, pausing at certain points to suck on her skin. Luz whined as Amity sucked harder, her grip tightening on her hips, and Amity smirked to herself as she pulled back and saw the beginnings of a new bruise on her skin. She'd have time to heal it later. 


Amity grazed Luz with her teeth, barely dragging the points of her fangs down to where her neck met her shoulder, and Luz shuddered beneath her. She rested her teeth on Luz’s skin and waited until Luz was shifting impatiently before she dug her teeth into her, and a fresh wave of pleasure radiated out from her core when Luz whimpered, her knees buckling as she leaned heavily against her. Amity smirked and soothed the indentations her teeth left behind with her tongue before she drew back to look into Luz's eyes again to find them blown wide as she looked up at her with desperation written clearly on her face.


“I've missed you so much,” Amity whispered before she captured Luz's lips again.


Amity gasped as Luz's tongue traced the inside of her lip, sending sparks of electricity through her skin, and she reflexively parted her lips more to give her more access. Luz explored her mouth, drawing more sounds from Amity as she felt desire building low in her abdomen. Amity could feel the reckless want in the way Luz’s mouth moved against her and the way she held her against her by her hips, her fingers digging into her almost painfully. Amity pressed her body against her, trapping her hand against her chest. 


As Luz's lips moved against hers, Amity was increasingly aware of how long it had been since she had been able to touch and kiss her and how she didn't know how long it would be until they had another opportunity to be alone like this. She knew she had to make the most of the time they had. She needed all of her in every way she could have her. 


Amity broke away from Luz's lips, barely opening her eyes and meeting hers as they both breathed heavily against the other's lips. She dropped her hands to the hem of Luz's shirt, not hesitating before she wrenched it over her head and dropped it on the ground. She had just enough time to rid her of her bra before Luz was pressed against her again and she was pressing her lips to her neck.


Luz whined against her neck as Amity’s hands found her chest, and soft, desperate sounds of her own escaped Amity's throat as Luz licked and sucked on her skin. Amity's breath hitched as she felt Luz start to kiss her way towards her ear, but she turned her head away, not wanting to be distracted from making Luz feel good.


She dragged her fingers down Luz's stomach, and she felt heat flood between her legs as Luz whimpered when she passed her navel. She quickly unbuttoned her pants before pulling the zipper down, and she slipped her hand beneath her underwear, humming when she reached her slit.


“You’re so wet, baby,” Amity purred, drawing a circle around her clit and making her moan as Luz tucked her face into her neck. “I love feeling how your body enjoys everything I do to you.”


“You make me feel so good,” Luz said, her voice desperate as she tried to rock her hips into Amity's fingers.


Amity continued to lightly circle Luz's clit, pulling her fingers away every time Luz pressed herself into them so that she denied her anything more than the light pressure she wanted to give her. 


“I love teasing you,” Amity said when Luz whined as she pulled her fingers back again. “I love knowing how badly you want me.”


“Ams, please,” Luz mewled, rolling her hips again. “I need you. It’s been so long.”


Amity hummed before she took half a step back from her, and she bit her lip as she saw the heavy expression in Luz's eyes. A smile spread on her lips as she watched Luz's eyes drop to her exposed fang and heard her let out another desperate whine.


Luz met her eyes again as Amity hooked her fingers around her waistband before she dropped to her knees, pulling her pants and underwear down as she went. Luz stepped out of the fabric pooling at her ankles, and Amity tossed the offending clothing to the side where it was quickly forgotten.


Amity's heart pounded loudly in her chest as her eyes followed the lengths of Luz’s legs before they centered between her legs. She ran her hands up the outsides of her legs and started to leave a trail of kisses up the front of her thigh, moving closer to her center as she went, and Luz spread her legs eagerly. Luz ran one hand through her hair before she brushed the sensitive shell of her ear with the tips of her fingers, and Amity leaned into her touch as it sent a hot tingle of pleasure down her spine.


When she reached the apex of her legs, Amity paused, close enough that she knew Luz could feel her breath on her, and she licked her lips as she breathed in the heady smell of her arousal. There was nothing she wanted more than to dive forward and hear Luz come undone in her mouth, but she also knew that she likely wouldn’t have another chance to touch her again any time soon. So she forced herself to be patient. She wanted to take her time with her, to savor her. Luz whimpered above her, pulling Amity from her thoughts.


“What do you need, Luz?” Amity cooed, tearing her eyes away from her sex to look up at her.


“I need you,” Luz said immediately, her voice pleading, and Amity smiled at her. 


“Be specific, baby. What do you need me to do?”


“I need your mouth on me,” Luz pleaded, shifting her hips, the movement distracting Amity for a moment. “Please, Amity. I need you so badly.”


Amity leaned forward, brushing the top of Luz’s slit with her lips and making Luz cant her hips towards her before she turned her head and pressed her lips to her thigh instead. Luz let out a frustrated whimper above her. Amity smirked and nipped her inner thigh in response, drawing a gasp from her. 


“What's wrong, baby? I thought you wanted my mouth on you,” Amity teased, smirking up at Luz. 


“Amity,” Luz whined, but she didn't elaborate.


“Unless you wanted my mouth somewhere else,” Amity continued, playful curiosity in her voice. “Is that it, baby?”


“Yes,” Luz mewled.


“Do you want my mouth on your pussy, Luz?”


“Yes,” Luz groaned, tilting her hips. “Please, Ams, please.”


Amity smiled up at her before she moved her hands to her rear, holding her in place as she ran her tongue through her heat. 


“Amity,” Luz moaned, dropping her head back, and Amity's stomach flipped at the sound. It had been too long since she'd heard Luz moan her name.


Amity languidly lapped up the wetness that had gathered between Luz's legs, taking a moment to just let herself enjoy her taste. Luz's fingers tightened in her hair every time her tongue ran over her clit, and Amity hummed against her. 


Amity continued to lick from her entrance to her clit, slow and steady, delighting in the soft sighs and needy whimpers that left Luz's lips. She occasionally applied more pressure, pressing her tongue firmly against her clit or slipping the tip of it inside of her, and Luz would moan softly and buck her hips each time. 


Amity would be lying if she said she was motivated solely by making Luz feel good in this moment. No, everything she was doing right now was for her own enjoyment, and she didn't mind making Luz suffer in her need while she indulged in the way she tasted and how she would react when Amity would move her tongue just so.


“Amity,” Luz whimpered, pulling her out of her reverie.


“Yes, Luz?” Amity asked, pulling back and looking up at her, her head spinning slightly as she fought the urge to press her mouth to her again.


“Please,” she panted, her brows pinched together as she met Amity's eyes, “please, can I have more?”


“You want more, baby?” Amity cooed, but she slid her index and middle finger through her dripping core as she spoke.


“Yes,” Luz whined and rocked her hips against her fingers. “Please, Ams, I need you. I'm so ready for you. Please let me have your fingers.”


Amity hummed thoughtfully, and she continued to run her fingers through her sex, keeping the same slow pace as before. Luz whimpered when she brushed against her clit, tilting her head back and pressing her hips down. 


“Luz,” Amity purred, and Luz looked down at her again. “Keep your eyes on me. I want you to look at me when you come.”


Luz nodded, biting her lip with another pitiful whine, and Amity smiled at her before she sank her fingers fully inside of her, ripping a drawn out moan from Luz's lips.


“Oh, Luz,” Amity moaned as she felt her clench down on her fingers, and she curled her fingers inside of her. “Titan, I missed this.”


“Please, Ams,” Luz begged aimlessly, rocking her hips.


“Fuck, Luz,” Amity whispered, and she thrusted her fingers into her as she felt her muscles tighten around her. “I want to take my time with you, but you're making that very difficult.”


“Then don't,” Luz said breathlessly, running her hand through her hair again. “Please, Ams, make me come for you. Please, it's all I want.”


Amity smiled up at her, and she ran her tongue through her sex one more time before she started to suck on her clit, sucking harder as Luz's moans filled their small shelter. Luz rocked her hips as Amity continued to thrust her fingers inside of her and suck on her clit.


Amity kept her eyes locked onto Luz's, thoroughly enjoying watching her reactions play out on her face. She loved how when she curled her fingers, Luz's eyes would roll back in her head for just a moment before she seemed to remember that Amity wanted her to look at her and she would refocus on her. She loved how when she sucked harder on her clit, her mouth would drop open as she moaned. She loved how she could see her breathing get heavier the longer her mouth was on her. 


And she loved feeling her body react too: the way she erratically rolled her hips against her mouth, the way her legs were starting to tremble as she struggled to hold herself up, the way she fisted her hand in her hair. All of it was Amity's favorite. 


“Amity,” Luz moaned, her eyes burning into hers. “You feel so good.”


Amity hummed against her before she started to thrust into her harder, making her cry out and screw her eyes shut. She sucked her clit in steady pulses, running her tongue over her as she held her in her mouth.


“Yes, please, yes,” Luz cried out above her, her voice pitched and strained as her grip tightened in her hair. “Please, oh, that feels so good. Oh, God, yes! Please, Ams, please don't stop!”


Luz's breathing became more ragged, and Amity felt her walls start to quiver around her fingers. She quickened her pace, pushing Luz closer and closer to the edge. Luz's cries grew louder and louder until she called out Amity's name as she came, her body shaking and shuddering above her. Amity kept going until Luz had finished, and then she slowly pulled her fingers out. 


Luz dropped to the ground in front of her and collapsed against her, her body still trembling from her orgasm as Amity held her in her arms. Amity smiled and kissed her softly, stroking her hair as she caught her breath. 


“That was amazing,” Luz murmured, her voice barely more than a whisper. 


Amity smiled and kissed her again, holding her close until her breathing had returned to normal. 


“You're amazing,” she whispered back, and Luz smiled as she pulled back slightly to look at her.


“God, I love the rain,” Luz muttered before she pushed Amity back onto her back and climbed up her body.
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Amity was tracing patterns on Luz’s back as she slept peacefully on her chest when she heard the rain stop. She sighed to herself, not at all ready to let this moment end. She pressed a kiss to the top of Luz’s head and gently shook her awake.


“Hey, Luz,” she said softly.


“No,” Luz grumbled, nuzzling into her more.


“We need to get up, baby.”


“I don’t wanna.”


“I don’t want to either,” Amity said with a smile, “but I don’t think it would be good for either of us if the others found us like this.”


“What if we just left and went home?”


“Then we wouldn’t find the Galderstones.”


“I know,” Luz groaned as she started to get up.


They both got dressed, and Amity tried to ignore the feeling of disappointment that settled in her chest. She glanced over at Luz and saw a similar expression on her face.


“But,” Amity said as she picked up Luz’s radar that had long since been forgotten on the ground, “at least we have something concrete to go off of now. We might be close to going home soon.”


As soon as the words left her mouth, Amity felt her heart clench as she heard the double meaning behind her words and was reminded again that finding the Galderstones meant finding a way to send Luz back home—her real home.


“Yeah,” Luz said, grinning up at Amity before she pulled her shirt back on. “Let’s go find them!”


“Wait,” Amity said, grabbing Luz's hand, and she pulled Luz closer and kissed her. “Okay,” she said as she pulled away with a smile. “Now we can go.”


Amity drew a small spell circle, and their shelter dissipated through the ground. They squinted as their eyes readjusted to the daylight. Amity looked over to the cliff where the others had gone to see them all making their way out of the cave. Luz gestured animatedly for them to come over while Amity looked down at the radar in her hands.


“I see you two are no worse for wear,” Dr. Snapdragon said as they reached them. “We were all so worried when you didn’t make it to the cave.”


“Yes,” Amity said, not looking up from the radar as she adjusted the settings to get a clearer signal. “Luz’s radar detected a signal that could lead to the Galderstones. We didn’t want to lose it.”


“How fortuitous,” Dr. Snapdragon said, clasping her hands together. “We should follow it at once.”


Amity nodded, and she began to lead the way through the forest. They started to follow the signal, and Amity sighed to herself as they returned to their normal arrangement with Luz walking with the other students while Dr. Snapdragon took up her place next to Amity.


“I hope it wasn’t too dull being trapped with your human student,” Dr. Snapdragon said, and Amity could hear a note of something she couldn’t place in her voice.


“It was fine,” Amity said dismissively. “I’m sure it was no different than your time with the others.”


Dr. Snapdragon hummed, and Amity glanced over at her, her brows drawing together. Maybe she was more observant than Amity had given her credit for, but she and Luz had been careful. They hadn’t even spent much time together other than just now. Amity frowned, reflecting on the trip so far and trying to think of any time that may have made Dr. Snapdragon suspicious. She shook her head when she couldn't think of anything. She was just being paranoid.


They spent the rest of the afternoon following the signal. It grew stronger the farther they walked into the forest, but the sun started to set before they found anything.


After they made camp that evening, Amity saw Luz sitting alone at the campfire with her glyph notebook and a book in her lap, and she quickly made her way over to her to take advantage of the opportunity to spend some more time with her.


“What are you working on?” Amity asked as she took a seat next to her, putting a respectful amount of distance between them despite how much she wanted to cuddle up next to her.


“A new glyph combo,” Luz said, looking up with a smile. “I’m super close to figuring it out too. I think it’ll really come in handy.”


“What is it going to do?” Amity asked, peering over at her notebook.


“Let me show you,” Luz said, tearing the page out of the notebook. “Now you see me…”


She stood up and raised the glyph in the air before pressing it to her chest. Amity raised her eyebrows as she disappeared.


“Now you don’t!” Luz said excitedly, reappearing where she had just been standing. She paused and looked at her hand where she had been holding the glyph. “Oh, I guess it only lasts as long as I hold my breath. Still pretty cool, huh?”


“Very cool,” Amity agreed before smirking. “It’s a good thing you can hold your breath for a long time.”


“You’ve given me lots of practice,” Luz said with a wink.


“What are you going to do with it?” Amity asked, gesturing to her glyph notebook.


“It’s a surprise,” Luz said, grinning at her.


“Hey, Luz,” Bria said as she approached them with Angmar and Gavin, and they all sat down around the fire. “Hi, Dr. Blight.”


“Hello,” Amity said politely, trying not to let her disappointment show.


“We were just talking about all of the things that you could do if we find the Galderstones,” Bria said, looking at Amity. “We could change so much for the better.”


“Yes, the Galderstones would have a significant impact,” Amity agreed. “If I can replicate how they work, it could change how we practice nearly every type of magic.”


They continued to talk for a while, with Amity explaining and answering questions about her theories regarding the Galderstones. Bria came at Dr. Snapdragon’s recommendation, but Amity had to admit she appreciated her curiosity and motivation to find the Galderstones.


Eventually the conversation petered out, and Amity excused herself, wishing them all a good night. She didn't miss the way Luz's eyes dropped down her body as she stood up, and she felt her heart flutter at the look Luz gave her before she turned to leave.


Amity stepped into her tent with a sigh. She cast a light spell before changing her clothes and settling into her sleeping bag. She started to read a book that she had brought with her, but she was having a hard time concentrating on it. Her thoughts kept drifting to Luz and how good it had felt to have her hands on her again. She could still hear the sounds Luz had made when she touched her earlier.


She replaced her bookmark and set her book down next to her pillow, giving up on reading it. She extinguished the light spell before she rolled over onto her side. She wished Luz was here with her. There was so much she wanted to do to her after getting a taste of her earlier.


Amity rolled back over onto her back as she started to imagine all of the things she would do to Luz if she was alone with her again, and she started to run her hands down her body. She closed her eyes as she slipped one hand under her shirt and the other one under her waistband and between her legs. Amity let out a small sigh as she started to circle her clit, imagining that she was touching Luz instead.


She thought of all the ways she wanted to touch her, forcing herself to touch herself slowly as she savored each fantasy. She tried to imagine every detail as vividly as she could, from the way Luz would whimper when Amity would tease her to the way she would taste when Amity would have her mouth on her. Soon Amity was panting and moaning quietly to herself, allowing herself to get lost in her thoughts and the pleasure coursing through her body.


“Hey, hermosa,” Luz's breathless voice came from the darkness of her tent, and Amity squeaked, her eyes flying open and darting around the space.


“Luz?” Amity whispered, withdrawing her hands from under her clothes. “Did anyone see you?”


“Nope,” Luz said as she slid into the sleeping bag next to her. “Not with my new glyph.”


“Is that why you came up with that one?” Amity asked, a smile spreading on her lips.


“Maybe,” Luz said slowly as she climbed on top of her, and Amity wrapped her arms around her as she tucked her face into her neck. “I needed a way to see you again.”


“I’m happy you're here,” Amity whispered, tightening her grip around her.


“It looked like you were enjoying yourself before I came in here,” Luz said mischievously after a few moments, and Amity hummed. “Sorry I interrupted you. Maybe I can make it up to you?”


“What do you have in mind?” Amity asked, smiling again.


“I have a few ideas,” Luz murmured, and Amity tilted her head to the side as she started to kiss along her jaw. “But you have to be quiet. Can you do that for me, Amity?”


“Yes,” Amity said, gasping when Luz nipped her jaw.


“Good girl,” Luz husked, and Amity melted with a small whine.


She turned her head, capturing Luz’s lips. Amity kissed her desperately, like she was the first drink of water she’d had in days, as she tried to make up for the past several weeks despite having been able to touch her earlier.


Luz shifted so that her leg was between Amity’s without taking her mouth off of her. She started to grind against her, pressing her leg into her as she moved, and Amity gasped into her mouth, the feeling of Luz pressing against her fueling the fire that was still burning from when she was touching herself earlier.


Luz cupped Amity's cheek with one hand before sliding it back until it met her ear. She caressed it slowly for a moment before she started to pinch and pull on it, making Amity moan into her mouth each time as she felt electric pleasure shoot straight to her core.


Luz broke their kiss and started to kiss across Amity's jaw, lowering herself so she was laying fully on her, as Amity turned her head to the side. Amity gasped as her lips found her ear, and Luz sucked her earlobe into her mouth before teasing it between her teeth. Luz ran her free hand down her arm, her featherlight touch spreading goosebumps across her skin.


“I can't wait to taste you,” Luz whispered in Amity's ear as she pinched her other ear with her thumb and forefinger, running the point of tension down the tender shell and making Amity whine. “I didn't get enough of you earlier.”


“Titan, I need you so badly,” Amity said breathlessly, arching her hips and trying to press herself more into Luz.


“You'll have to be patient,” Luz murmured before licking along the length of her ear. “I need you dripping wet for me first, Ams. I want to taste every last drop of you.”


Amity whined again and rolled her hips against Luz's leg. Luz continued to play with her ears until Amity was squirming beneath her, rocking her hips and arching her back desperately as she tried to get more stimulation.


“Luz,” she moaned, pulling ineffectively at the back of Luz's shirt.


“You sound so beautiful when you say my name. I love your sexy voice,” Luz husked in her ear before she pulled harshly on her other ear, making Amity bite back another moan. “But you have to be quiet. If you can't, I'll have to stop.”


“No,” Amity gasped, “don't stop.”


“Then you'll have to stay quiet,” Luz whispered, and Amity could hear the smile in her voice. “You want to please me, don't you?”


“Yes,” Amity whined softly.


“Such a good girl,” Luz murmured before she slipped her tongue into her ear, and Amity bit down harder on her lip with a groan.


Luz let go of her other ear, and she trailed the tips of her fingers down the side of Amity's neck as she lowered her hand. She slipped her hand under her shirt, pushing it up until she exposed her breasts, and she ran her fingers over one of her nipples. Amity arched her back into her touch, but Luz continued to only lightly tease her. Amity whimpered and shifted impatiently underneath her, feeling like she couldn't sit still with the fire burning under her skin. Luz didn't seem bothered though as she continued to take her time teasing her.


“Luz,” Amity pleaded, tilting her head back.


“Do you want more, Ams?” Luz cooed, and she suddenly pinched her nipple, forcing a strangled sound out of Amity as she tried to stay quiet.


“Yes,” she gasped.


Luz raised herself up, and Amity could barely see the smile on her face in the dark as she looked down at her before she pulled Amity's shirt up and off of her. As soon as her shirt was off, Amity stripped Luz's off of her too, desperate to feel her body against hers again. Luz's lips were on her again before she could get to her bra, but she didn't have the chance to lament that before Luz began to kiss her way down her body, sucking greedily on her skin until Amity felt it throb under her lips.


When Luz reached her chest, she licked her nipple once before pausing to blow on it, sending a shiver throughout Amity's body. Amity tried to look down at Luz, but it was hard to see her in the darkness of the tent so she dropped her head back on the pillow, closing her eyes. She hummed as Luz swirled her tongue around her nipple, the sensation feeling even stronger without her being able to see anything. She carded her hand through Luz's hair only to tug at it with a gasp when Luz sank her teeth into the tender skin around her nipple.


“You're so perfect, mi querida,” Luz murmured, barely lifting her mouth off of her. “I love your body so much.”


Amity squirmed at her praise, feeling fresh desire wash over her. Luz ran her tongue over her nipple again before she kissed across her chest to her other breast where she gave it the same treatment. Amity sighed softly as she continued to run her fingers through Luz's hair, focusing on the feeling of her mouth on her.


“Titan, you feel incredible,” Amity moaned, tugging Luz's hair and holding her closer.


Luz slowly and firmly slid her hand down Amity's waist, pausing for a moment on her hips as her fingers slid under her waistband. She gave her nipple a parting lick before she continued kissing down her body, following the curve of her ribs and then continuing down to her hip as she started to pull her pants down while Amity eagerly lifted her hips to help.


Once her pants were out of the way, Luz settled between her legs, and she ran her hands up her thighs, making Amity's breath hitch as she neared the top of them. Luz paused for what felt like an eternity with her hands resting at the top of Amity's thighs, the tips of her thumbs achingly close to where she needed her, and then Amity jolted with a stifled moan as she felt Luz slide her fingers through her sex.


“Mmm, you're so wet for me, sweet girl,” Luz whispered before she ran her fingers from her entrance to her clit again.


Amity tilted her hips into her touch, opening her eyes to look at her. She watched Luz as she brought her fingers to her lips before sucking her arousal off of them with a content hum.


“Oh, Amity,” she said slowly as she shifted back and lowered herself until Amity could feel her breath ghosting over her core, “you're delicious.”


Amity's heart pounded in her chest as Luz spread her lips with her fingers, and her eyes rolled back in her head as Luz pressed her tongue against her clit a moment later.


“Titan, Luz,” Amity said, her voice barely above a whisper.


Luz hummed against her as she continued to lap at the wetness gathered between her legs, pressing her tongue into her clit more firmly each time she passed over it. Soon Amity was writhing under her as mostly quiet sounds of pleasure fell from her lips, and Luz readjusted to hold her in place while she worked her tongue over her.


“Your tongue feels so good,” Amity moaned as the throbbing between her legs grew more intense. “Yes, right there, just like that.”


Amity’s breathing became more ragged as her chest rose and fell with each rapid breath. Luz felt so good, and she had to bite down on her lip in an effort to muffle her moans that threatened to escape with each stroke of her tongue. She felt the tension building in her abdomen, and she screwed her eyes shut tighter as her muscles tensed.


Then Luz suddenly pulled back, drawing a whine from Amity’s throat as she lifted her head to look at her. Luz licked her lips and smiled back at her as she started to climb up Amity’s body, moving so she was straddling her leg and leaning forward onto one hand as she slid her other hand between her legs again.


“Are you a good girl, Ams?” Luz cooed as she pressed her fingers to her clit.


“Yes,” Amity mewled, closing her eyes again and rolling her hips into her touch.


“You’re going to stay nice and quiet for me, right?” Luz asked, moving her fingers just outside her entrance.


“Yes,” Amity whispered so quietly she almost couldn’t hear herself over her heart thundering in her ears.


Luz flashed another smile at her before she sank her fingers inside of her, and Amity made a strangled noise as her eyes rolled back. She tried to take a deep breath to ground herself in trying to stay quiet, but Luz interrupted her by beginning to thrust her fingers inside of her, forcing her to bite back another moan.


“God, I love being inside of you like this,” Luz said reverently, sounding more like she was talking to herself than to Amity.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, feeling the coil in her stomach being wound tighter each time Luz sank back into her.


“Look at how good you take my fingers,” Luz said, and Amity whimpered, her stomach twisting more with each word that came from her lips. “You’re doing such a good job, Ams.”


Luz continued to move her fingers, curling them slightly as she pulled out before pushing them back in, over and over again as she pushed Amity closer to the edge. Amity pushed her head back into her pillow, trying to balance out the way the world was spinning around her. She felt her body begin to shake, the tightness in her stomach growing as Luz’s fingers moved expertly inside of her.


“Titan, Luz, I’m so close,” Amity gasped out, the words leaving her lips of their own accord.


“Mmm, there's my good girl,” Luz murmured, and she started to thrust harder, ripping another moan from Amity’s lips before she could remember to be quiet. “I want you to come for me.”


“Yes, Luz,” Amity moaned, not noticing or caring that her voice was growing louder. “Oh, Luz, don’t stop—fuck—baby, just like that. Yes, yes, Luz, yes!”


The coil in her stomach snapped, and Amity’s mouth dropped open with a drawn out cry as her back arched up and off of her sleeping bag. Stars burst behind her eyelids as wave after wave of pleasure wracked her body. Luz kept pushing her further as she came, keeping her aloft for as long as she could.


Eventually, Amity relaxed again, going limp beneath Luz as she tried to catch her breath. Luz pulled out of her before pressing a kiss to the tip of her nose, and Amity smiled with her eyes still closed.


“You’re so perfect,” Luz whispered as she laid down against her side, throwing her arm and leg over her.


“So are you,” Amity said, her voice still breathless.


She turned her head to face Luz, claiming her lips in a passionate kiss. Her head began to swim again the longer she kissed Luz. She was intoxicating. Amity rolled over on top of her, pressing her into the sleeping bag beneath them.


“I hope you’re not too tired,” she purred as she broke their kiss. “We still have a lot of time to make up for.”


Luz smiled up at her, her hand coming up to the back of Amity’s neck as she pulled her back down to meet her lips.
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“Rise and shine, sprout,” Dr. Snapdragon’s overly cheerful voice sounded from the other side of Amity’s tent walls, jolting Amity awake.


“Shit, Luz! We fell asleep,” Amity hissed, her voice hushed but panicked, as she bolted upright off of Luz’s chest. Luz looked up at her with wide eyes, and Amity turned her head to address Dr. Snapdragon. “I’m just getting dressed. I’ll be out in a moment.”


Amity hurriedly got dressed, glancing at Dr. Snapdragon’s silhouette which she could see through the tent wall. Amity looked around her tent while Luz finished getting dressed, but there was nothing in there that could hide Luz. She motioned for Luz to stay there, and then she stepped out of the tent, careful to not let the flap open enough for Dr. Snapdragon to see Luz.


“Good morning, Dr. Snapdragon,” Amity said, trying to sound calm.


“Good morning. Say, have you seen your little human student any where?” Dr. Snapdragon asked, and Amity could swear she saw a glint of something in her eyes.


“Um, no,” Amity said, subconsciously glancing back at her tent. “Have you checked her tent?”


“Of course,” Dr. Snapdragon said with a chuckle. “That was the first place I looked.”


“Maybe she left to get started early,” Amity offered and started to walk towards the center of the camp, hoping Dr. Snapdragon would follow her away from her tent.


“I certainly hope so,” Dr. Snapdragon said, hesitating a moment before following Amity. “It would be highly inappropriate if something happened to her while she was under your care.”


Amity made her way to the campfire where a kettle of scoffee was brewing. Amity eyed her tent as she poured herself a cup, but she couldn’t tell if Luz was still in there. Dr. Snapdragon came to stand next to Amity, also facing her tent. Amity swallowed, hoping Luz could somehow see that Dr. Snapdragon was still watching.


“Perhaps we should go look for her,” Dr. Snapdragon said. “Such an important member of this expedition should be found posthaste.”


“Yes,” Amity said quickly. “We should.”


“Excellent,” Dr. Snapdragon said with an unnerving smile. “Why don’t you take the rest of the students with you to search, and I’ll stay here in case she shows up back at camp?”


“Oh, that sounds—” Amity started to say as she scrambled to think of a reason why that wouldn’t work.


“Whew!” Luz said as she stepped out of the trees behind Amity’s tent, breathing heavily. “You guys would not believe what I saw on my walk today.”


Dr. Snapdragon looked at Amity, and Amity thought she saw her eyebrow raise.


“Luz,” Amity scolded, ignoring Dr. Snapdragon. “We were just about to go looking for you. If you’re going to leave camp, it would be best if you told someone where you were going.”


“Sorry, Dr. Blight,” Luz said sheepishly. “I wasn’t going far—”


“That’s no excuse,” Amity said harshly. “You’re our responsibility on this trip, so we need to know where you are.”


“Sorry, Dr. Blight,” Luz said again, looking at her feet.


“Now, now, Amity,” Dr. Snapdragon said, shaking her head. “I’m sure the poor girl didn’t mean anything by it. It can get so dull around camp. She was probably just looking for a way to entertain herself.”


Luz glanced up at Amity, a smile in her eyes, and Amity tried to keep her face stern.


“Regardless,” Amity said dismissively. “We should head out soon.”


A dense fog fell over the forest and wound its way around the trees, making it difficult to see very far in front of them as they blindly followed the signal on Amity’s radar. Eventually Amity glimpsed what appeared to be a stone arch through the trees. She started to walk a bit faster as she made her way over to it, a new found eagerness in her bones.


The arch framed a set of two doors with stone faces carved into them, one smiling joyfully while the other depicted sorrow. A stone fence ran in either direction away from the doors before curving away from them. Amity wasn’t as well-versed in architecture as Lilith was, but she had heard her talk enough about it that she at least knew this type of architecture was old. It might even be from the Savage Ages.


Amity felt a flicker of excitement in her chest as she ran her hand down one of the doors. She looked up at the arch above them, but she couldn’t make out what the engraving said. The radar in her hand was beeping insistently, and she adjusted the volume so it was less grating.


Amity started to push the door, grunting with the effort, and it slowly opened, showering her in dirt and dust that likely hadn’t been disturbed in ages. She stepped through the door and started to follow the overgrown stone path that led the way deeper into the ruins until she reached a courtyard that was surrounded by towering statues of hooded figures. The ruins stretched out all around the statues, disappearing into the fog around them.


“These must be the Looking Glass Ruins,” Amity muttered, mostly to herself.


“That means the Galderstones are here, right?” Luz asked from where she had walked up next to her.


“According to the books I read,” Amity said, nodding at her and giving her a soft smile. Amity turned around to look at the rest of the group. “Let's split up to search. Angmar and Gavin, you search over there,” she said, pointing to her left, “and Dr. Snapdragon and Bria, you can search over there.” She pointed to her right. “Luz and I will search there,” she said gesturing behind her.


They all made their ways to their designated areas and began their search. Amity was focused on finding the relics they were searching for, but she was still aware of how Luz stayed close to her and definitely seemed more interested in watching her than she was in scouring the ruins. Amity smirked at her when she caught her eye and sauntered over to her after glancing around to see no one was nearby. She walked behind Luz, leaning in close until her lips were by her ear.


“I can still taste you,” she whispered, delighting in the way Luz’s breath hitched before she pulled away and continued walking past her.


She moved to walk behind one of the statues, her eyes meeting Luz’s as she turned, and she smiled as she watched her eyes drop down her body. She loved when Luz looked at her like that, her eyes full of hunger but also love. She would do anything to have her look at her like that for the rest of her life.


Amity tried to push her thoughts of Luz out of her mind as she noticed an engraving on the back of the statue. She didn’t recognize the language it was written in, but she made a rubbing of it to study later.


She didn’t notice Luz walk around the statue, and she jumped when she felt her hands on her hips. Amity glanced around them, but she still didn't see anyone.


“Hey, hermosa,” Luz said near her ear as she pressed her body against her back.


Amity's breath caught in her throat as Luz's voice caressed her senses. The human didn’t even have to draw a glyph to cast a spell on her. Something about the way Luz spoke when she touched her always lit a fire in Amity’s body, and Luz never wasted time stoking that flame into an inferno that would threaten to swallow Amity whole. But part of Amity, perhaps reasonably, reminded her that they weren't exactly alone in the ruins.


“Luz,” Amity said, trying and failing to sound stern as Luz licked the back of her ear, sending a shock of pleasure straight to her core.


“I can’t stop thinking about what you did to me last night,” Luz whispered, and Amity bit her lip to keep herself quiet as Luz sucked her earlobe into her mouth and she moved her hand around to the front of her body, sliding under her clothes and down between her legs.


“Luz,” Amity said again, but it came out as a moan as Luz’s fingers met her clit.


“Be a good girl and let me take care of you,” Luz husked, and Amity’s brain turned to static.


Amity barely stifled a whimper as Luz pressed her fingers into her clit, and she rolled her hips into her touch. Amity's heart began to race as Luz traced the contours of her ear with her tongue, occasionally pausing to suck on her earlobe or her neck. She tilted her hips as she tried to encourage Luz to give her more, and she leaned back against her with a sigh as Luz eagerly obliged.


Something in the back of Amity’s mind was screaming at her that this was a bad idea. She knew the others were searching the ruins, but she reasoned that she had also sent them all in different directions so no one should be in the same part of the ruins as them. Plus, there was nothing that felt better than Luz's hands on her body, and she was having a hard time thinking of anything other than that. Then Luz started to nibble on Amity's ear, and any hesitation she had was forgotten.


“Does that feel good, Ams?” Luz whispered as she circled her clit with her fingers.


“Yes,” Amity mewled, her eyes closing as she focused on the feeling of Luz's fingers on her.


Amity reached back with one arm and tangled her hand in Luz's hair as she pulled her closer, and Luz hummed against her ear when she tightened her grip, tugging at her hair. Luz snaked her other hand up to Amity's chest where she started to tease her nipple through her shirt. Amity huffed as she pressed her chest into Luz's hand, frustrated by the barrier of fabric that prevented her from feeling her against her skin.


“You're so perfect, Ams,” Luz whispered against her ear, and Amity shivered as she felt the vibrations in her bones.


Amity knew they should stop, but she couldn't bring herself to say the words. She wanted Luz to keep going, to make her feel this good forever.


Luz's fingers moved faster and faster as Amity rocked her hips into her. Amity moaned quietly as pleasure coiled tighter and tighter inside of her. She whimpered again as Luz pinched her nipple, and she continued to move her fingers against her clit until Amity was panting in her arms. Then Luz pulled back, ignoring Amity's whine of protest.


“Turn around, hermosa,” Luz whispered. “I want to see you.”


Amity swallowed and did as she was told. As soon as Amity turned around and met Luz's dark eyes, Luz surged forward, capturing her lips, and Amity gasped as her back hit the back of the statue. Luz pressed her body against Amity's, pinning her against the smooth, cold stone behind her. Amity's hands came up to Luz's hips, dropping the rubbing she had made earlier where it was immediately forgotten in the dirt by their feet.


Amity whined low in her throat as Luz's hands found her ears and she barely grazed them with the tips of her fingers, lightly tracing the shells before her movements gradually grew more firm. Amity gripped Luz's hips, her fingers digging into her as she pulled her closer.


Luz licked along Amity's lip, requesting entry which Amity quickly granted. Luz slowly traced along the inside of Amity's lip before she pressed her tongue deeper into her mouth, drawing another moan from Amity. Amity could feel the carnal need in the way Luz moved against her as she kissed her and played with her ears. It made her head spin as she clenched her legs together.


“You taste so good,” Luz murmured as she broke away from her lips, leaving Amity breathless.


Luz dropped one of her hands back to Amity's chest as she kissed her way over to her ear again. Amity squirmed against her with a whine as Luz slowly licked along her ear. Every stroke of her tongue sent a shock of pleasure to her core, each one stronger than the last.


“Fuck, Luz,” she panted as she pulled Luz closer, her skin burning for her touch. “I need you.”


Luz hummed and slid her hand down the front of Amity's body. Amity whimpered and spread her legs as Luz slipped under her waistband. Luz firmly pressed her fingers to her clit again, and Amity gasped as she leaned her head back against the statue. Luz descended down her neck, pausing to suck on her pulse point as she circled her clit with her fingers.


Luz steadily began to move her fingers faster, and Amity closed her eyes as she felt the pressure building in her nerves the longer her fingers were on her. Amity tangled one of her hands in Luz's hair, pulling her away from her neck and capturing Luz's lips again. The kiss was messy and desperate, but it felt fitting with the energy thrumming in Amity's body.


Amity moaned into Luz's mouth as she pulled roughly on her ear, and Luz took the opportunity to lick into her mouth. Her hips moved on their own as she chased every ounce of pleasure Luz was giving her. Luz pulled away from Amity's lips, staying close enough that Amity could still taste her breath, and Amity barely opened her eyes enough to look at her. Fresh heat radiated out from between her legs as she met the hungry look in Luz's eyes, and she bit her lip in an unsuccessful effort not to whine. Luz applied more pressure to her clit, and Amity gasped and closed her eyes again.


“Luz,” Amity moaned.


“Does that feel good, Ams?” Luz cooed before she ran her tongue up her neck.


“So good,” Amity panted, “but I need more of you.”


Luz pulled back, and Amity opened her eyes again to see the smile on her face before she sank her fingers inside of her. Amity tilted her head back and screwed her eyes shut as a loud, sinful moan escaped her throat. Luz began to kiss down the front of her neck, and Amity's body trembled as she curled her fingers inside of her.


“Yes, Luz,” Amity moaned. “Oh, Titan, you feel so good.”


“You deserve it, hermosa,” Luz said against her neck, and Amity felt her muscles clench around her fingers.


Luz continued to move her fingers diligently inside of her while Amity jerked her hips as she tried to match the rhythm Luz was setting. Amity writhed against her with little regard for how loud she was being as Luz ripped sounds of pleasure from her lips.


“You're such a good girl, Amity,” Luz whispered before sucking greedily on her neck again. “You always take my fingers so well.”


“Oh, yes,” Amity panted, clawing at Luz’s back as the tension in her stomach somehow continued to build. She opened her eyes and looked pleadingly down at Luz. “Fuck me harder, baby.”


Luz grinned up at her as she pumped her fingers into her before suddenly thrusting more forcefully. Amity threw her head back, ignoring the slight pain from where she hit the statue.


“Yes,” Amity moaned, drawing the word out until she ran out of breath. “Oh, Titan, yes! Just like that, Luz. Oh, baby, don't stop!”


Luz slapped her hand over Amity's mouth, cutting off her cry of pleasure, as she continue to drive her fingers into her. Amity’s stomach tensed as she felt electricity tingle throughout her body just before her orgasm crashed over her, and stars burst behind her eyelids as pleasure engulfed her body. If she had been mentally present, she would've been grateful for Luz’s firm hand over her mouth, which admittedly didn't do much to silence her cries, but it was better than nothing.


Luz continued to thrust her fingers into her as Amity's vision cleared, her body still shaking from the aftershocks. Luz pulled her hand away from her mouth when Amity fell quiet again, and Amity took a deep but shaky breath. She whimpered quietly as Luz pulled out of her, and she opened her eyes to watch Luz suck her arousal off of her fingers.


Amity smiled at her when Luz opened her eyes and met her gaze, and Luz was quick to return her smile with one of her own. Amity leaned down and pressed her lips to Luz's, humming as she tasted herself on her lips.


“Dr. Blight, we found the—”


Amity’s heart stopped as she whipped her head to the side to see Bria standing there, her mouth hanging open as she stared at her and Luz.
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“Dr. Blight, we found the—”


Luz’s blood ran cold as she heard Bria's voice, and she jumped back from Amity, her head snapping to look at Bria who was staring wide-eyed at them. Luz swallowed, her throat suddenly painfully dry.


“Sorry, I...” Bria started to say, her eyes darting between them.


Luz opened her mouth to say something, but nothing came out. She glanced at Amity who looked significantly paler than usual and just as speechless.


“What did you find?” Amity said after clearing her throat, but Luz could still hear the slight shake in her voice.


“We found one of the Galderstones,” Bria said hesitantly.


“Show me,” Amity said, and Luz bit her lip when she heard how cold Amity's voice sounded now.


Bria looked at Luz again and quirked an eyebrow at her before turning and walking away. Amity walked past Luz, following Bria around the statue and leaving Luz behind. Luz fidgeted where she stood for a few moments as her heart thundered in her chest. She had been so careless. Bria saw them. She saw them, and it was Luz's fault.


Maybe Luz could convince her to keep it a secret. She would just have to talk to her. She would understand if Luz explained that they were in a real relationship and it wasn't about grades or special treatment or anything like that. She had to.


Luz took a deep breath and stepped out from behind the statue. Everyone else was gathered in the center of the courtyard. As Luz walked closer, she could see Amity was holding a light blue stone about the size of football that was glowing faintly as she turned it over in her hands.


“Is this the only one you found?” Amity asked, her eyes trained on the stone.


“Yes,” Dr. Snapdragon said. “Did you find anything in your search? I imagine you were quite thorough.”


Luz met Bria's eyes briefly, and she smirked back at her. Luz wrung her hands together and looked back at Amity.


“We didn't find any other stones,” Amity answered, and she looked around at the group. Luz didn't fail to notice that she didn't look at her. “Good work, everyone. Let's make camp. We can begin studying it right away.”


Luz and the other students set up their camp while Amity and Dr. Snapdragon began to study the Galderstone. Luz kept making eye contact with Bria who was staring openly at her when she wasn't doing the same to Amity, and she snickered every time their eyes met.


Once camp was set up, everyone met back in one of the spare tents that they set up as a research space. The Galderstone sat on a table in the middle, and Amity and Dr. Snapdragon stood behind the table where Amity was connecting some equipment to the stone. Luz was the last one into the tent, and as she entered, Amity was already giving instructions to the others.


“Luz,” Amity said as her eyes landed on her, and Luz felt her stomach drop at the hard expression in her eyes as she looked at her, “you can get started on dinner for everyone. We have enough help in here.”


Luz nodded stiffly and left the tent. Her mind was racing as she used a glyph to start the campfire. Amity hadn't talked to her like that since the first few weeks of her class. She was normally different in front of other people than she was when they were alone, but even when they weren't alone, she didn't usually sound that detached when she talked to her.


Amity definitely had reason to be mad at her, but Luz didn't know what to do. She couldn't talk to her right now with everyone around, and she knew she was going to be too busy actually studying the Galderstone now that they had found it to talk to her any time soon. She felt dread grip her stomach as she realized she might have to wait until they got back home to talk to her about it.


“Hey, food's ready,” Luz said as she stepped back into the research tent a little while later.


“Thanks, Luz,” Amity said flatly without looking up at her before she looked at the rest of the group. “We can continue this after we eat.”


The group filtered out of the tent, but Amity stayed behind, fiddling with some of her equipment. Luz lingered by the entrance of the tent, glancing between Amity and where the others went. She bit her lip before taking a step deeper into the tent. She hesitated, waiting for Amity to acknowledge her somehow.


“Do you—” Luz started after waiting several moments, but she stopped, fidgeting with her hands again. “Do you want me to bring you some food?”


“No, thank you,” Amity said without looking at her.


“Okay,” Luz said as she felt her heart sink into her stomach. “Amity, I am so—”


“Not right now, Luz,” Amity interrupted her, still not looking up from what she was working on.


Luz stood there, unsure of what to do as the tension in the air continued to build.


“I’ll talk to Bria,” Luz said eventually, fidgeting where she stood. “I’ll explain—”


“You should go,” Amity cut her off, finally looking up at her, but for the first time in months, Luz couldn’t read her expression. “We shouldn’t be alone together.”


Luz swallowed and nodded, and Amity refocused on her work. Luz turned and left the tent, numbly walking over to the campfire. Luz sat down by the fire and picked at her food, her thoughts still a jumbled mess. She kept replaying the way Amity had looked at her, how cold and distant her voice had been, and it made her stomach churn.


Amity spent the rest of the night in the research tent while Luz stayed outside. She didn’t want to get in the way, and it seemed like Amity wanted space. She also admittedly didn’t want to see the look in Amity’s eyes that she gave her earlier again.


She couldn’t believe how stupid she had been. She should’ve known better. She knew the others were searching the ruins. She shouldn’t have touched Amity like that with the others so close. And now Amity was going to get in trouble because of her. She might even lose her job. Amity was going to hate her, if she didn’t already, and the thought of that alone was enough to make Luz's heart feel like it was going to stop beating.


Luz was pulled from her thoughts as she saw Bria leave the research tent and start to walk towards her own tent. Everyone else was still inside the research tent, so Luz jumped up from where she was sitting by the campfire and walked towards her.


“Hey, Bria,” she called out to her as she approached. “Can we talk?”


“About you and Dr. Blight?” Bria asked in a lilting voice as she turned towards her.


“Yes,” Luz said in a more hushed tone as she glanced back at the research tent, but no one else was around. “Please let me explain.”


“You don’t have to explain anything,” Bria said with a shrug. “I get it. Dr. Blight’s classes are hard.”


“No, that’s not it.” Luz said quickly, shaking her head. “We—”


“I bet it’s even harder when you’re human. You can’t even do real magic, can you?”


“What? No, I can—”


“Look, I’m not judging you,” Bria said. Her face was sympathetic, but her eyes had a vindictive glint in them. “It’s just not right that she’s putting you in this situation.”


“What situation? She’s not—”


“It's obvious that she's using you in exchange for a better grade,” Bria interrupted again. “Everyone knows she does that. That's why she makes her class so hard.”


“No, Amity doesn't do that,” Luz argued, feeling her cheeks heat up, and Bria scoffed.


“She’s manipulating you,” Bria said, false compassion in her voice. “Do you really think she cares about you?”


Luz swallowed. This was going about as badly as it could go. She had to find a way to convince Bria that hers and Amity's relationship was real.


“Of course she does,” Luz insisted. “We're—”


“I don't know how things work where you come from, but professors who sleep with their students don't do it because they care about the student. You don't—”


“Just listen,” Luz cut her off, holding her hands up. “I know some relationships between professors and students aren't healthy, but this is different. We love each other. I promise, it's not about her class or anything like that. You have to believe me.”


“She’s lying to you and using her power as your professor over you.” Bria frowned and shook her head. “I bet she only took you on this trip so she could use you here too.”


“She doesn't use me,” Luz argued, her voice growing louder. “I wanted to come help. Finding the Galderstones is important to her. It's not just about sex.”


“It’s hard to see it when someone’s manipulating you like this,” Bria continued, reaching out and putting a hand on Luz’s shoulder before smiling. “But don’t worry, I already told Dr. Snapdragon.”


“You…” Luz said, her voice trailing off as her dread seized her heart. She took a step back, and Bria’s hand fell off her shoulder. “You told Dr. Snapdragon?”


“Of course,” Bria said cheerfully. “She said she would take care of it. She’ll make sure Dr. Blight never takes advantage of you again.”


Amity tried to force herself to focus on her work as she stood over the Galderstone in the research tent. She should be happy. She actually found one of the Galderstones. Her work was going to shake the very foundation of how everyone on the Boiling Isles practiced magic, and on top of that, she had what she needed to help Luz get home now.


But she couldn’t focus on her work with the image of Bria seeing them stuck in her head. Her mind was running in circles trying to figure out what to do. She couldn’t talk to Bria and tell her not to tell anyone. That would make it seem like she had something to hide. It would probably just make Bria think Amity was forcing Luz into a relationship, if she didn't think that already.


No, she couldn’t do that. But she couldn’t do nothing either. Maybe Bria hadn’t really seen them. But Amity couldn’t fool herself into thinking that. Even if she could, that wouldn’t change the fact that she really did see them together.


It didn't help that she had to pretend nothing was wrong as they all worked together on the Galderstone. She could feel Bria's eyes on her the whole time, analyzing everything she did, so she sent Luz away. She didn't want it to seem like she was preferring her over the other students or like there was any kind of exchange going on, so she had to treat her the same way she treated the others. Otherwise, Bria would conclude that she was being malicious and report her.


If Bria told anyone, Amity’s career would be over. Her name would be stripped from her own research project, and she would lose her job. But more importantly, she would lose access to the Galderstone—her one chance of being able to help Luz get home.


“Oh, good, you’re still up,” Dr. Snapdragon said as she stepped into the otherwise empty research tent later that night.


“I am,” Amity said, briefly glancing up at her to see her typical condescending smile.


She watched Dr. Snapdragon approach the table in the center of the tent out of her peripheral. Dr. Snapdragon picked up one of the magic gauges that was sitting next to the Galderstone and idly turned it over in her hand.


“I need to talk to you,” Dr. Snapdragon said, and Amity’s throat tightened at the edge in her tone.


Bria couldn't have told her already. She was in the research tent for most of the night. But then again, Amity hadn't eaten with the rest of them, and Dr. Snapdragon and Bria were the last ones into the tent after dinner.


“I am quite busy,” Amity said, but her voice broke.


“This won’t take long,” Dr. Snapdragon said dismissively as she set the tool she was holding back on the table. “I understand you have grown quite close to your human student.”


Amity tried to swallow, but she felt like her throat was sticking together. Bria told her. She must have.


“I’m not sure what you mean,” Amity said, her voice tight, and she fisted one hand in the hem of her shirt.


“I think you do,” Dr. Snapdragon said with a chuckle. “I’m not stupid, and you’re not discrete. Bria confirmed my suspicions this evening.”


Amity dared to meet Dr. Snapdragon’s eyes to see a fire lit in them as she smiled mirthlessly at her.


“I assured Bria that I would weed out this… inappropriate situation,” Dr. Snapdragon continued.


“What situation are you referring to?” Amity tried weakly when Dr. Snapdragon didn't elaborate, her blood roaring in her ears.


This was it. Dr. Snapdragon knew, and she was going to report Amity to Hexside. Then what would Amity do? Luz would resent her for not being able to make the portal. She wouldn't be able to finish her research. She wouldn't be able to find another job. She might even have to grovel to her parents to let her work for them.


“I mean how you intend to use the Galderstone for your own personal project to send your student back to her own realm of course,” Dr. Snapdragon said casually before smiling wider at Amity. “Unless there’s some other inappropriate situation you think I might be referring to?”


Amity narrowed her eyes at her. She had been around her mother long enough to know when she was being manipulated, but Dr. Snapdragon had her backed into a corner.


“What do you want?” she asked after a moment.


“I want the Galderstone,” Dr. Snapdragon said simply, and she ran her finger along the surface of the stone. “The credit for all research relating to it will be under my name, and I will present it to the emperor for him to use as he sees fit.”


“But—”


“Or,” Dr. Snapdragon interrupted, pausing for a moment to look at Amity, “maybe there is a more inappropriate situation growing right under my nose. Perhaps I should investigate more so I can notify the proper authorities…”


“No,” Amity said quickly, and her whole body deflated as she took a deep breath.


She might lose her research and the Galderstone, but she would lose those anyway if Dr. Snapdragon reported her to Hexside. At least this way she could keep her job. She just hoped that Luz would understand.


“You can have it,” Amity said eventually. “All of it.”


“I knew you would make the right decision,” Dr. Snapdragon said, sounding far too pleased with herself. “Of course, you should still study it while you can. I will need something to publish under my name after all.”


Amity dropped her eyes to the Galderstone, clenching her jaw.


“Oh, don’t look so wilted,” Dr. Snapdragon said as she turned to leave. “At least this way you get to keep your human pet, maybe even permanently.”


Chapter 34
Luz paced around the smoldering remains of the campfire, swinging her hands together as her mind ran away from her. Bria and the other students had all retired to their tents for the night, but the research tent was still lit up by Amity’s work light. This would be the perfect time to talk to her, but Dr. Snapdragon had just ducked inside a few minutes ago.


A shiver ran through Luz’s body from the cold night air, and she wrapped her arms around herself as she continued to pace, glancing up at the research tent every few seconds to see if Dr. Snapdragon had left yet. She could see her and Amity’s silhouettes through the tent wall, but she was too far away to hear anything they were saying. Luz knew she was probably telling Amity that Bria had told her about what she saw earlier.


Amity was so upset earlier, and she was only going to be more mad at Luz after Dr. Snapdragon told her she knew and that she was going to report her to Hexside. Luz should’ve talked to Bria sooner, before she had been able to talk to Dr. Snapdragon. She should’ve tried harder to convince her that Amity wasn’t taking advantage of her. She shouldn’t have gotten them caught to begin with. She should’ve been more careful. She knew that Amity’s whole career was on the line, and she completely disregarded that. It was her fault that Amity was going to lose everything.


Luz hugged herself tighter as her teeth started to chatter. She looked down at the campfire, debating if it was worth it to light it again, when light filtered out of the research tent as Dr. Snapdragon stepped through the flap. Luz could see a small smile on her lips as she looked around the camp, and she smiled wider when her eyes landed on Luz. Something in her expression caused another unpleasant shiver to course through Luz’s body.


“Good night, sprout,” Dr. Snapdragon said as she turned to walk towards her own tent.


Luz swallowed and looked back at the research tent. She could see Amity was sitting in a chair behind the main table, her elbows on the table as she held her head in her hands. Luz bit her lip and rocked back and forth on her heels. She wanted to talk to her, but she hadn’t seemed to want Luz around earlier. She probably really didn’t want her around now.


After a few minutes, Amity picked her head up and ran her hands down her face before smoothing back her hair. Luz watched her pick up some instrument again as she stood up and bent over the Galderstone. She wasn’t surprised that she was focused on the Galderstone now. She probably didn’t want to think about Luz and how she had ruined everything.


Maybe it would be better to give Amity space for now. She had told Luz that she didn’t want to be alone with her earlier. Seeing Luz now would just make her more upset. They could talk when Amity was ready.


Luz sighed and turned back to her tent, looking over her shoulder one more time at Amity before she stepped inside it.


Luz spent the night staring at the ceiling of her tent, unable to interrupt or calm the thoughts running rampant in her mind. She stepped out of her tent some time after the sun had risen, tired and guilt-ridden. She looked around eagerly for Amity, but she didn’t see her. She was probably in the research tent already.


Luz sighed and started to make her way over to where the other students were sitting around the campfire, finishing their breakfasts. As she approached, they stopped talking and looked up at her.


“Uh, hi, guys,” she said with a weak wave.


“Hi, Luz,” Bria replied with a smirk while Angmar waved back.


“Is Dr. Blight already working on the Galderstone?” Luz asked, looking back at the research tent.


“Yeah,” Bria said as she stood up. “We were just about to go help. Are you coming too?”


“It’s not like it matters if she helps her any way,” Gavin muttered, scowling at Luz.


“What’s that supposed to mean?” Luz asked, glancing between Bria and Gavin as her stomach dropped.


“I’m just saying,” Gavin said, “some of us have to actually study and volunteer for research trips just to get passing grades in Dr. Blight’s classes.”


Luz’s eyes widened, and she looked at Bria. She told everyone. Everyone at the school was going to find out about her and Amity, the students and the professors. Amity’s reputation was going to be ruined, even if she didn’t get fired. And it was Luz’s fault.


“Come on, Gav,” Bria said with a sigh. “Leave Dr. Blight’s toy alone.”


“That’s not—I’m not her toy,” Luz said as she felt her blood rush to her face.


“You don’t still think she loves you, do you?” Bria sneered. “We all saw how she treated you yesterday. I told you, she was just using you. Now that Dr. Snapdragon knows, she doesn’t want anything to do with you.”


Luz knew Bria was wrong. She hoped she was wrong. She was right about how Amity had acted though. She wouldn’t even look at her.


“That’s not true,” Luz said, but her voice faltered.


“Whatever you want to tell yourself,” Bria said with a shrug before standing up. “Just give it time. You’ll see.”


Luz frowned, and she watched Gavin and Angmar follow Bria to the research tent. She tried to shake off what Bria said, but her words were sticking in her mind like a thorn. She knew Amity was mad at her, but that didn’t mean she didn’t want anything to do with her, did it? She was just upset. She wouldn’t be mad at her forever, and then things would go back to normal.


Luz took a deep breath before she grabbed some leftover breakfast. She barely tasted what she was eating, and the food kept sticking in her throat, her stomach fluttering uncomfortably as she ate. She didn’t want Amity to give her the cold shoulder again today. She didn’t want her to not be able to look at her. She didn’t want her to hate her.


Once she had finished, she took another deep breath before she made her way to the research tent.


“Look who’s decided to join us,” Dr. Snapdragon said cheerfully as Luz stepped into the tent. “Seems like not everyone in camp is an early bloomer.”


Amity glanced up from what she was working on, her eyes landing on Luz for less than a second before she looked back at what she was doing.


“Yes,” she said icily, and Luz’s heart clenched in her chest. “Perhaps you could arrive on time tomorrow, Luz. We don’t have time to wait for you.”


“Sorry, Dr. Blight,” Luz muttered, and she heard Bria snicker where she was taking measurement from one of the devices to her left.


Amity didn’t acknowledge her before she started to explain what they would be doing today. She gave them all instructions, telling them how to use her complicated equipment and explaining why they were doing everything they were doing. Luz tried to tell herself that it wasn’t intentional when Amity sent her to the far end of the tent away from her to work on things over there while she and the others stayed around the Galderstone. She tried to swallow her anxiety when Amity looked at her like she didn’t care if she was there or not. She tried to tell herself that Amity just needed space and that things wouldn’t be like this forever.


But days passed and nothing changed. The more time passed, the harder it was for Luz to convince herself that Amity still wanted her, and Luz couldn’t remember the last time she had felt as heartbroken and hopeless as she did now. She missed Amity so much that it hurt. She would give anything to undo what she did and for things to go back to how they were before Bria caught them.


She wished she could just talk to Amity about it, but she didn’t know what to say. She was terrified of how Amity would respond. She didn’t want to hear her say that she didn’t want her, that she didn’t love her, that Bria was right and she never loved her.


Amity continued to study the Galderstone as they made their way out of the Forearm Forest. They spent the mornings and afternoons trekking through the woods, and she spent the evenings taking measurements and performing small experiments on the relic.


She had all but banished Luz from the research tent. She didn’t know how to tell her about the deal she made with Dr. Snapdragon. She couldn’t find the words to tell her she wouldn’t be able to help her get home, and every time she saw her, all she could think about was that it was her fault she would be stuck in the Demon Realm and never be able to see her mom again.


So she spent all of her time working. She tried to learn everything she could from the Galderstone. If she could figure out how it worked before Dr. Snapdragon gave it to the emperor, maybe she could replicate its mechanism to create another power source. The Galderstone had to have come from somewhere. Someone likely had to have made it, so she could make another one. She just had to figure out how.


But Amity was running out of time. They were nearly out of the forest, and she still didn’t know exactly how it worked. She knew it amplified magic, and she knew it increased flow of spell phlegm throughout the body of whoever held it. She had theories, but the polished stone surface didn’t give much indication as to how it was made. She considered cutting into it, but she didn’t want to risk destabilizing it, and she feared doing anything to damage it would make Dr. Snapdragon reconsider their agreement.


She sighed to herself and turned her back to the stone that seemed to be laughing at her as it withheld its secrets. She leaned back against the table, smoothing back her hair that had started to fall out of her bun. She just needed to figure this out. If she could figure this out, she could help Luz get back to the Human Realm.


“Dr. Blight?”


Amity spun on her heel to face the front of the tent, her heart caught between fluttering and dropping as she heard Luz’s voice. She stood hesitantly at the entrance to the tent, looking nervously around the tent before her eyes settled on Amity.


“Can I—Can I come in?” she asked.


Amity felt a brick settle in her stomach as she heard how small Luz’s voice was. She knew she was upset by Bria finding them. Maybe she had already thought about how if Amity lost her job then she wouldn’t have access to the Galderstone to make the portal. Amity swallowed as she tried and failed again to think of how to tell her that she wouldn’t get to go home and how Amity had selfishly made a deal with Dr. Snapdragon that preserved her own job but sacrificed Luz’s way home.


“Of course,” Amity said, dropping Luz’s gaze.


“Everyone else is asleep,” Luz said as she took a halting step into the tent.


“Are you not tired?”


“I can’t sleep.”


“Me neither,” Amity admitted. She hadn’t slept more than a couple hours each night since they found the Galderstone. She had to spend as much time with the Galderstone as she could.


“Am—Dr. Blight, I just wanted to say I’m sorry,” Luz said shakily, and Amity’s eyes snapped up at her correction.


“What?” she said, her brows knitted together in confusion.


“I said I’m sorry,” Luz repeated. “I didn’t mean to—”


“No,” Amity interrupted. “Why did you call me Dr. Blight? I thought the others were asleep.”


“They are, but…” Luz trailed off. “I just… It seemed like… I know you’re mad at me, and—”


“I’m not mad at you,” Amity said, shaking her head.


“You’re not?”


“Why would I be mad?”


“Because it’s my fault we got caught,” Luz said, her voice rising slightly, and Amity felt her chest tighten as she saw the tears gathering in her eyes. “It’s my fault everyone is going to find out. It’s my fault you’re probably going to lose your job now. It’s my fault you ha—”


“No, Luz,” Amity said, walking around the table to where Luz was standing and wrapping her arms around her, and she tried to ignore the pain in her chest when she felt Luz stiffen at her touch. “It’s not your fault. Don’t blame yourself.”


“But you were so mad,” Luz said thickly, and she hugged Amity’s waist after a moment.


“I wasn’t mad at you, Luz,” Amity said, stroking her back as Luz sniffled against her. “I was never mad at you.”


Amity held her as she cried quietly, each shaky breath feeling like a knife twisting in her chest. She had been so self-absorbed ever since they found the Galderstone that she hadn’t realized she was hurting Luz.


“But you don’t want—” Luz interrupted herself with a sniffle, “I thought you didn’t want to be with me anymore. You don’t want me around you. You won’t even look at me.”


“No, baby, I don’t want to stop seeing you,” Amity said quickly as she felt her stomach drop, and she held her tighter. “That’s the last thing I ever want. I'm so sorry I ever made you think that. I love you, Luz. I promise. You’re all I want, and I always want you with me. This doesn’t change that.”


“I love you too,” Luz said softly.


They stood there together with Amity rubbing Luz’s back until Luz’s breathing evened out. Amity kissed the top of Luz’s head, taking a moment to bury her nose in her hair and breathe her in. She didn’t mean to hurt Luz, and she didn't want to hurt her any more. She knew the longer she kept the truth from her, the more it would hurt when she did tell her.


“Luz,” Amity started to say, her voice breaking, and she cleared her throat to try again. “You don’t have to worry about my losing my job.”


“What? Why not?” Luz asked, taking a step back to look up at her.


“I—” Amity paused, swallowing and searching for the right words. “I made a deal with Dr. Snapdragon.”


“What do you mean?”


“Bria told her about what she saw,” Amity explained, dropping her hands to fidget with the hem of her shirt. “She basically told me she would report it unless I let her have my research and the Galderstone.”


“What? She can’t do that.”


“I don’t think I’m in a position to tell her what she can’t do,” Amity said with a regretful smile.


“But it’s your research,” Luz argued. “You’ve worked so hard on it.”


“I don’t care about that,” Amity said, biting her lip and trying to steel herself as she looked at a spot on the ground behind Luz. “I have to let her take the Galderstone. I can’t use it to help you get home.”


Luz was silent for a few moments, and Amity spared a glance at her to see her deep in thought.


“It’s okay,” Luz said eventually.


“No, it’s not. This was all we had.”


“But we’ll figure something else out,” Luz insisted, her eyes shifting behind Amity to look at the Galderstone. “We could… Hey, what’s that?”


Amity tilted her head to the side as Luz stepped around her and walked over to the Galderstone.


“What’s what?” she asked, turning to watch Luz as she picked up the Galderstone.


“The markings on the stone,” Luz said excitedly as she looked back up at Amity, and Amity raised a brow at her. “They’re glyphs!”


“What markings?” Amity asked, looking closer at the stone.


“You can’t see them?”


“No, I don’t see anything.”


“Do you have any paper? I can draw them.”


Amity looked around and handed Luz some paper and a pen that she had nearby. Luz took them with a smile and started to draw on the paper while Amity looked over her shoulder. It took several minutes and several sheets of paper, but then Luz straightened up and looked at Amity. The glyph combo looked more complicated than any of the ones she’d seen Luz draw before.


“You see all of that on there?” Amity asked, looking at the plain surface of the stone again.


“Yeah,” Luz said, grinning at Amity. “It’s kinda hard to connect everything on paper since it’s all three dimensional, but I think I got it right.”


Amity looked between the paper and the stone. She still didn’t understand why only Luz could see the glyphs.


“Want to try it?” Luz asked eagerly.


“Sure, but stand back,” Amity said, remembering how the first glyph combo they tried together exploded, and she stepped between Luz and the table when she took a step back.


She looked down at the paper a little warily before she reached out and placed her palm on the glyph in the center. As soon as she touched it, she felt electricity shoot from her hand up her arm and straight to her heart, and she jerked her hand back with a yelp.


“Are you okay?” Luz asked urgently, grabbing her arm and trying to pull her back.


“I’m fine, I think,” Amity said, placing her hand over Luz’s on her arm and looking at her with a small smile. “It just shocked me.”


She reached out hesitantly towards the glyph combo again before she pressed the pad of her index finger to the paper. She felt the same burst of energy through the contact, but she was more prepared for it this time. She took a deep breath as she felt her spell phlegm course through her body fast enough to make her head spin. She raised her other hand and drew a small spell circle to create a small flame at the tip of her finger, but her eyes widened when a large ball of flame engulfed her hand instead, lighting up the tent. She pulled her finger off of the paper, and the flame immediately shrunk to the size she had intended to make it.


“It’s a lot more powerful than the Galderstone,” she said as she glanced at Luz.


“So maybe we don’t need the Galderstone after all,” Luz said, grinning at her.


“Maybe we don’t,” Amity said, smiling softly back at her.
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Luz sighed as she looked down at her notes that were cluttering the top of the desk in Amity's study. Thanks to the Galderstone glyph combo, they finally had a way to power the portal. But it had been nearly two weeks since they got back from the Forearm Forest, and she still didn't know how to actually build it.


She and Amity had spent a couple days earlier this week going around to different libraries to try to find more writing on the Human Realm. One of the books they had found was dedicated to the dangers of different animals, most of which didn’t sit well with Amity. Another one was a traveler’s guide to the Human Realm, and Luz had to spend a lot of time trying to convince Amity that humans didn’t burn witches at the stake anymore after she read that one. She still hadn’t looked convinced by the end of the conversation and looked very unsettled by Luz's emphasis on "anymore."


There was also a rather lengthy book on the reasoning behind the decision to banish giraffes to the Human Realm. Luz made a mental note to revisit the zoo when she got back to see if any of what that book claimed was true. They had also found an anthology about the humans who had made their ways to the Demon Realm in the past. Based on the stories, it didn’t seem like any of them lived long enough to make it back. Luz was grateful her time in the Demon Realm had only featured one near-death experience and that Amity had been there to save her.


The most promising book they had found was a journal from a human who had accidentally come to the Demon Realm just like Luz. She had just started to read that one, but she kept getting irritated with the writer. He didn’t have the same appreciation for the Demon Realm that Luz had, and his descriptions of it were less than flattering. He seemed to resent the witches and demons he had met for seemingly no reason.


Luz closed the book again and set it back on the desk with a frown. She didn’t want to keep reading about this Philip guy, even if he did know how to make a portal back to the Human Realm. He seemed like a jerk.


Luz’s ears perked up as she heard Amity walk up behind her before she wrapped her arms around her.


“I was thinking of taking a bath,” Amity whispered into her ear, sending sparks across her skin and immediately derailing any thoughts she had about the portal. “Do you want to join me?”


“That sounds nice,” Luz said, and Amity pressed her lips to the side of her neck before she took a step back.


Luz turned to face Amity, taking a moment to appreciate the fact that she was only wearing her thin robe. Amity smiled softly at her before she took her hand, and she led Luz to the bathroom. There were candles set up around the otherwise dark room, and Luz could see the steam rising off the water in the already full tub. She took a deep breath as she stepped into the room, enjoying the light floral scent of the bathwater.


Amity brought one hand to Luz’s cheek while she squeezed her hand with her other hand.


“You’ve been working so hard lately,” she said, running her thumb over Luz’s cheek. “You deserve some time to just relax.”


Luz smiled at her and leaned into her touch, her eyes drifting closed. Amity let go of her hand and ran her hand firmly up her arm, and Luz rested her hands on her waist. When Amity reached her shoulder, she started to slide her hand down the front of her body, and Luz’s breath hitched as she reached her breast. She lightly teased her nipple through her shirt, and Luz bit her lip, feeling her heart rate start to pick up. Amity slid the hand that was on her cheek through her hair, and she took a step closer as she moved her hand to the back of her head, lightly scratching her scalp as she continued to tease her nipple. She leaned her head forward until her forehead was resting against Luz’s.


“Can I take care of you tonight, baby?” Amity cooed.


“Mhmm,” Luz hummed, nodding against her forehead.


Amity pressed her lips to Luz’s, and she kissed her tenderly. Luz melted into her, running her fingers over the silky fabric of her robe. Amity slowly ran her tongue over Luz’s lip, and Luz parted her lips before meeting her tongue in the middle. She sighed as Amity rolled her tongue over hers, and she pulled her closer by her waist.


Amity dropped her hands to the hem of Luz’s shirt, breaking their kiss as she pulled it up over her head and discarded it on the floor. Luz opened her eyes to find Amity already looking at her, her eyes dropping from her eyes to her lips and back again. Amity smiled slightly at her before kissing her again. Luz ran her hands down Amity’s sides, pulling her closer again as she kissed her.


Amity traced the inside of Luz's lip with her tongue, drawing a soft moan from her throat. She ran her hands up Luz's stomach, and Luz shivered as she lightly ran her nails back down it. She pulled away from Luz just long enough to rid her of her bra before she met her lips again, pressing their bodies together. Luz could feel the hardened peaks of her nipples under her robe as she pulled her against her, and she brought one of her hands up to trace one of them through the thin fabric.


Amity started to slowly kiss down Luz's neck, pausing to suck on her pulse point, and Luz tilted her head back with a sigh. She leisurely continued her path down, kissing and gently sucking on Luz's skin. Luz's breath caught in her throat as she felt Amity nearing her nipple, and she looked down as she took it into her mouth, her eyes closed as she started to roll it under her tongue.


Luz sighed and hummed as Amity continued to play with her nipple, her hand coming to the back of her head to comb through her hair. She moved her hand to the side of her head after a few moments and started to gently stroke her ear, and Amity let out a soft moan at her touch. Amity eventually turned her attention to her other nipple, replacing her mouth with her fingers. Luz felt a gentle fire building in her stomach the more she touched her. She arched her back slightly, trying to encourage Amity to give her more stimulation, but Amity continued at her slow pace, only lightly touching her with her fingers as her tongue softly circled her nipple.


Amity pulled away from Luz's breasts, pausing to smile softly at her, and she ran her hands firmly down her sides before she pulled her pants and underwear down her legs, dropping to her knees in the process and leaving a trail of kisses down them as new skin was exposed. Luz stepped out of her clothes once they were gathered at her ankles, and Amity pushed them to the side.


Amity sat back on her heels as she looked up at Luz, her gaze dragging up her body until she met her eyes.


“You're so beautiful,” she whispered as she rose up to her knees, pressing a kiss to her stomach and making Luz giggle before she got back to her feet.


Amity started to pull at the sash of her robe, but Luz reached out instead, taking it from her hands.


“Let me,” she said, and Amity smiled at her again before nodding.


Luz untied the sash, and the robe fell open. Desire spread through Luz's body at the sight of Amity's body under her robe. She reached out and ran her hands from her chest to her shoulders, slipping them under the robe and sliding the robe off of her until it fell to the floor.


“You're perfect,” Luz said reverently as she drank in the sight of Amity's naked body softly lit up by the flickering candlelight around them. She would never get tired of looking at her.


“Come here,” Amity said, holding her hand out with another soft smile.


Luz took her hand, and Amity led her to the tub, stepping into it first and leaning against the back of it. Luz followed her, sighing as she felt the hot water embrace her skin, and she sat between Amity's legs, leaning her back against her chest. Amity wrapped her arms around Luz's waist and held her close. Luz leaned her head back onto her shoulder, her eyes drifting closed, and Amity kissed her forehead.


They stayed like that for a while, just enjoying the feeling of each other's skin and the way the hot water relieved the tension in their bodies. Eventually, Luz felt Amity move her hands to the tops of her hips before she slowly and firmly drew them up her sides. Luz sighed as her hands reached her breasts and she ran her fingers over her nipples.


Luz hummed as Amity rolled her nipples between her fingers and her thumbs, and she turned her head in search of her lips. Her mind went blank as Amity kissed her and continued to touch her.


Amity pulled away, smiling sweetly at Luz before she reached for a bottle of soap, pouring some of it into her hands. Luz sighed again as Amity ran her hands down her arms, gently working the soap over her skin.


Amity worked her way from her arms to her shoulders and her neck, pausing there to massage Luz's tight muscles. Luz closed her eyes, letting herself get lost in the feeling of Amity's soft hands on her body.


“Lean forward,” Amity whispered in her ear before chastely kissing her neck.


Luz leaned forward, shifting her hips forward slightly too, and Amity started to wash her back. She moved her hands against her, pressing her thumbs between her shoulder blades and drawing them up towards her neck. Luz sighed, relaxing more and more the longer Amity touched her.


Amity pulled away for a few moments as she retrieved some shampoo, and then Luz felt her run her hands through her hair. She worked the shampoo into her hair, massaging and lightly scratching her scalp in the process.


“Close your eyes,” she said softly, and Luz did.


She heard Amity scoop up some water before she felt her pour it over her head, rinsing the suds out of her hair. She rinsed her hair a few more times before she ran her fingers through her hair again.


She repeated the process with conditioner before she pulled Luz back by her shoulders until she was leaning against her again. Amity poured more soap on her hands, and she rubbed along Luz's collarbones before her hands found Luz's chest again. She cupped her breasts and squeezed them, and Luz leaned her head back again, looking up at Amity with half-lidded eyes. She pressed her chest more into her touch, and Amity smiled at her before claiming her lips again. Amity played with her nipples until Luz was panting against her lips.


“Ams,” Luz whined, breaking their kiss, and Amity started to kiss her neck instead.


“Does this feel good, baby?” she purred in her ear, pinching her nipples as she spoke.


“Yes,” Luz mewled, and she shifted her hips impatiently.


“Good. I want you to feel good,” Amity whispered against her ear, making the skin of Luz's neck tingle pleasantly.


Amity’s hands drifted lower, rubbing what was left of the soap onto her stomach, and Luz's breath caught in her throat as the tips of her fingers reached the top of her sex. Amity sucked on Luz's neck as one of her hands continued to slide lower, and Luz spread her legs as much as she could, tilting her hips up with an eager whine.


“I love feeling you pressed against me,” Amity purred as she dipped her fingers into Luz's sex, “holding you in my arms while I make you feel good.”


“I love it too,” Luz said breathlessly as she ran her fingers through her folds.


Amity stroked up and down Luz's sex, but she mostly avoided applying direct pressure to her clit. Luz rolled her hips into her touch as quiet moans left her throat each time she was able to press her clit into her fingers. Amity slowly drew her other hand back up her stomach, her fingertips leaving a trail of electricity across her skin in their wake. When she reached her chest, she circled her nipple with her finger, grazing the peak of it occasionally and making Luz let out a soft sigh each time.


Luz tilted her hips and gasped as Amity's fingers reached her entrance, but she moved her fingers away, slowly drawing them back up towards her clit but still not touching it directly.


“Please, Ams,” Luz whined when Amity continued to touch everywhere but her clit and only lightly touch her nipple.


“Are you ready for more, Luz?”


“Yes, please,” Luz panted, rolling her hips as she tried to get more stimulation from Amity's fingers.


“Scoot forward,” Amity husked in her ear, pulling her hands away.


Luz nodded and shifted forward, and Amity stood up and stepped out of the tub, making the water slosh around Luz. Luz watched her grab two towels, drawing one around herself.


“Come here,” Amity said gently, and Luz smiled before she stepped out of the tub too.


Amity used the towel to dry Luz off, starting with her hair before moving down her body.


“Go sit on the edge of the bed,” Amity said once she was dry, pausing to press her lips to hers. “I'll be in there in a minute.”


“Okay,” Luz said, and she did what she was told.


Luz waited somewhat patiently on the edge of the bed, looking around at the candles Amity had already set up around this room too. She smiled to herself, appreciating that Amity set all of this up for her. She was so sweet.


Amity came into the room shortly after, and she smiled at Luz when she saw her. She was carrying what looked like a small pitcher, and she placed it on the bedside table before taking a step closer to Luz, standing between her legs.


“Hi, gorgeous,” Amity purred, drawing her hands up her thighs.


“Hey, hermosa,” Luz said with a smile, feeling a pleasant shiver course through her body at Amity's touch.


Amity leaned forward, capturing Luz's lips in a tender kiss. Luz sighed as her supple lips slid against hers, and she slipped her tongue into Amity's mouth, lightly tracing one of her fangs. She ran one of her hands up Amity's arm while the other found its way into her hair and held her close as she kissed her. Amity took a step closer, pressing their chests together.


After several moments, Amity pulled away, leaving Luz breathless as she watched her sink to her knees. Amity pressed her lips to the inside of Luz's thigh, just above her knee, before she shifted backwards. She moved her hands to either side of one of Luz's thighs and slowly drew them down her leg until she reached her foot.


Luz tilted her head to the side curiously as she watched Amity reach over to the bedside table and retrieve the small pitcher that she brought with her. As she picked it up, Luz could see there was a lit candle in it that was giving off a faint smell similar to honey and vanilla. Amity tilted the pitcher over one of her hands, pouring the melted wax into her palm before she returned the pitcher to its spot on the table.


She rubbed the wax between her hands as she sat back on her heels before she took Luz's foot in her hands, stretching her leg out slightly as she pulled it closer to her. Luz sighed as Amity started to rub her foot, working the warm wax into her skin as she pressed her thumbs into her arch before sliding them up to the ball of her foot.


“Mmmm,” Luz hummed, leaning back onto her hands. “That feels amazing.”


“Good,” Amity said softly, leaning forward to kiss her leg. “I love making you feel good.”


Amity continued to massage her foot before she poured some more of the wax into her hand and then moved her attention up her leg. She ran her hands up the sides of her leg, using her fingers to apply pressure to her calf. Once she seemed satisfied, she lowered Luz’s leg until it was resting against the side of the bed again, and she raised herself up to her knees before moving closer and giving Luz a sexy smile. Luz smiled back and combed one of her hands through her hair, watching as her eyes fluttered closed when she lightly ran her fingers over the shell of her ear.


After a few moments, Amity opened her eyes again and picked up the candle. This time she poured the wax directly onto the top of Luz’s thigh, and Luz gasped as the hot wax met her skin. Luz leaned back onto her hands again as Amity ran both of her hands up her thigh, smoothing the wax out across her skin. She moved her hands back down closer to her knee before she started to knead the top and sides of her leg.


As Amity continued to slowly move up Luz’s leg, Luz could feel her heart rate increasing, and she spread her legs slightly. Amity smirked up at her, taking a brief detour to slide her hand up the inside of her thigh until her fingers reached where her leg met her sex, making Luz’s breath hitch. Amity hummed before she returned her hand back to its previous position where she continued to press her fingers into her muscles.


When Amity finished with her leg, she repeated the process on her other leg, working from her foot up to her thigh. When she reached the top of her thigh, Luz reflexively spread her legs again, and this time Amity slowly and gently ran two of her fingers over the outside of her sex, her fingers warmer than usual from the hot wax. Luz bit back a moan as she tilted her hips, trying to press herself more into her fingers.


“Not yet, baby,” Amity teased, pulling her hand away, and Luz whined, pouting at Amity and making her chuckle softly. “Lay down on your stomach.”


Luz did as she was told, and a moment later, she felt a rush of excitement as the bed dipped when Amity climbed onto it behind her. Luz canted her hips, hoping to encourage Amity to touch her where she needed her, but she seemed to have other ideas. She took her time running her hands up Luz’s legs and then over the curve of her backside, taking a moment to squeeze her before she crawled up her body. She sat on the backs of Luz thighs before she leaned forward, and Luz gasped as she felt her sex press into her rear and her breasts rub against her back.


“You feel so good underneath me,” she purred in her ear. “I love being pressed against you like this.”


Amity slowly exhaled into Luz’s ear, and Luz shivered as her breath warmed her skin. Luz moaned softly and rocked her hips as Amity languidly dragged her tongue up her neck before she sucked her earlobe into her mouth, nibbling on it before letting go.


“You taste so good, Luz,” Amity whispered, and she sucked on the skin below her ear, making Luz moan again.


Luz whined softly as Amity sat up, immediately missing the feeling of her body against her.


“Don’t worry, baby,” Amity teased. “I’m going to make you feel so good.”


Luz gasped as she felt more of the hot wax be poured onto her skin in a line going down her spine a moment later. She sighed as she felt Amity’s hands sliding firmly up her back gathering the wax and spreading it out across her skin. When her hands reached the top of her back, she started to gently squeeze the muscles between Luz’s neck and shoulders. Amity pressed her fingers into her muscles, kneading the knots that Luz hadn’t even realized were there.


After a while, Amity slowly slid her hands back down Luz’s back, keeping her fingers together as she pressed her hands against the muscles on either side of Luz’s spine. When she reached her lower back, she reversed directions, sliding her hands back up to the nape of Luz’s neck. She continued moving one of her hands up into Luz’s hair, scratching her scalp before tugging her hair slightly, drawing another quiet moan from her.


Amity released her hair and drew her hand back down to join the other. She repeated her path up and down Luz’s back, changing how quickly she was moving and spreading her fingers farther apart with each pass, and she occasionally drew her fingernails lightly down her back instead, making Luz arch her back at the sensation. Luz closed her eyes and focused on the feeling of Amity’s hands on her skin and the way her hips rocked against her with each stroke up and down her back.


Luz hummed as Amity changed her tactics, rubbing her hands firmly against her back in figure-eight movements. Every few times she completed the pattern, she would sit back and rub from the top of Luz’s rear to where it met the tops of her thighs, allowing her thumbs to lightly tease her slit. Luz whimpered each time, canting her hips and hoping she would give her more pressure.


Having Amity’s hands all over her skin and her fingers just barely grazing the outside of her sex was driving Luz crazy in the best way. She felt fire pooling in her abdomen, and the flames of it licked her skin where Amity touched her.


“Amity,” Luz said pleadingly when her fingers teased her again.


“Do you feel good, baby?”


“Yes, but I want more,” Luz said, rocking her hips. “Please, I want you so badly.”


“I’ll give you more, Luz,” Amity said, running two fingers through her dripping heat, and Luz moaned and tilted her hips, “but you’ll have to be patient.”


Luz whimpered as she pulled her fingers away. She heard Amity hum, and she looked over her shoulder to see her sucking her wetness off her fingers, her eyes closed. She slowly opened her eyes and smiled down at Luz.


“Just relax and enjoy it,” Amity said softly as she ran her hands over her back again. “Let me take care of you.”


Amity continued to massage her back, and Luz could feel her starting to grind into her more as she touched her. Luz bit back a moan as she felt her rocking against her, and she pressed herself more into her.


“Please, Ams,” Luz said desperately, feeling like she was going to combust, as she looked over her shoulder at Amity and begged her with her eyes. “It feels so good, but I need more of you.”


“Okay, Luz,” Amity said, smiling at her before she raised herself up onto her knees. “Roll over.”


Luz rolled over onto her back, her heart pounding in her chest as she looked up at Amity. She looked so good right now. Her face was flushed the way it always was when she got turned on, and she was looking down at Luz with a mix of lust and love in her eyes. Luz reached down and ran her hands up the outsides of her thighs, and Amity closed her eyes, smiling contentedly as Luz touched her.


“Put your hands above your head,” she commanded after a moment.


Luz obeyed a bit hesitantly. She didn’t want to stop touching her. Amity smirked at her before she leaned down, placing her hands on Luz’s chest below her collarbones. She looked deep in Luz’s eyes as she lightly dragged her fingernails down her chest, bringing her hands to the center of her chest so she scratched down her sternum before spreading them apart again as she reached her stomach. She drew them all the way down to the top of her sex, making Luz’s heart race more, before she changed course and dragged them away towards her hips. Then she pulled away and repeated her path, starting at her collarbones again.


“Amity,” Luz whined after the fifth or sixth time Amity moved away from where she needed her most. “Please, touch me.”


“I am touching you,” Amity teased with a smile.


“Please, I need—”


Amity interrupted her by leaning down and capturing her lips. Luz kissed her desperately, moaning as Amity slipped her tongue inside her mouth. She rolled her hips up into her and dug her nails into her palms as she resisted the urge to grab Amity and hold her against her lips. Luz nipped her lip, and Amity pulled back. Luz whimpered, trying to follow her, but Amity put her hand on her shoulder and pushed her back onto the bed.


Amity smiled at her, her eyes focused on her lips while Luz panted on the bed. She licked her lips and kissed her again. She moved her lips languidly and deliberately against her no matter how much Luz whined. She licked into her mouth, slowly exploring her like she’d never tasted her before. Every time Luz tried to take control of the kiss or increase the intensity of it, Amity would pull back and wait until Luz was still beneath her before she kissed her again.


Luz tried to control herself, but she was nearing her breaking point. She fought the urge to roll them over so she was on top of Amity and touch every part of her. But at the same time, she never wanted this to end. She loved the feeling of Amity kissing her so slowly and lovingly, and she loved that she could tell that it was turning Amity on so much. She loved that Amity was taking her time enjoying her body and making her feel good.


Amity slowly moved her hand down Luz’s chest and to her breast. Luz gasped against her lips as she traced the outside of her nipple. She was so sensitive right now, and she jerked up into her touch as she started to play with her nipple. She moaned heartily as Amity pinched her, slowly increasing the pressure until it was slightly painful and Luz was writhing underneath her.


Luz whined as Amity let go of her nipple, and she clenched her legs together, feeling her legs slide together easily thanks to the remnants of the wax and her own wetness that had dripped down her thighs. Luz opened her eyes as Amity pulled away enough to look at her, and Luz could feel each rush of her breath on her lips as she panted above her.


“Please,” Luz mewled breathlessly.


Amity smiled slightly at her, not saying anything as she moved the hand that was on her nipple down her body again. She trailed her fingers over her stomach ever-so-lightly, making Luz quiver beneath her. She lifted herself up onto her other hand, and Luz jerked her hips up with a pitiful whimper as her hand reached her sex. Amity licked her lips before she drew her fingers through Luz’s folds, and Luz tilted her head back with a loud moan as she pressed against her clit.


“You’re so wet for me, baby,” Amity purred before she drew her hand away again.


“Amity,” Luz pleaded as she dragged her hand back up her body.


Amity slowly moved her hand up to Luz’s face, running the tips of her fingers from the corner of her jaw to her chin before pressing her hand to her cheek.


“What do you need, baby?” she cooed.


“I need you to touch me, please,” Luz begged, and she was fairly certain she’d never heard herself sound so needy. The way Amity’s eyes lit up was well worth it though. “Please, Ams, I need you so badly. I need you inside of me. Please, give me your fingers. Please, it’s all I want.”


“I love how desperate you get,” Amity purred, stroking Luz’s cheek with her thumb.


Luz just whimpered, closing her eyes and leaning into her touch. Amity used her hand to turn Luz’s head to the side, and she started to kiss along her jaw, still moving so slowly. When she reached the corner of her jaw, she nipped her, and Luz whimpered and clenched her legs together.


Amity continued down to her neck, sucking on and licking her skin. She lightly grazed her pulse point with her teeth, and Luz moaned, arching her back as her eyes rolled back. Her heart was pounding in her ears, and she was so sensitive that she was worried she would come before Amity had even really touched her.


“Please, Ams,” she begged again, and she moaned as Amity licked up her neck.


“Patience, Luz,” Amity reminded her softly. “Let me make you feel good.”


Amity returned to Luz’s neck, but she mercifully started to move a bit faster. She kissed down to her chest, pausing to give ample attention to each of her nipples while Luz whined and begged her for more. Amity dragged her tongue down the center of her body, dipping into Luz’s navel before continuing down to the top of her sex, and Luz spread her legs for her. Then Amity retreated back up. She repeated the movement several times, agonizingly going slower each time.


After what felt like hours, Amity licked down her stomach one last time. This time she kept going down until her tongue slipped between Luz’s lips, and Luz jolted up with a cry of relief and pleasure. As Amity settled between her legs, Luz moved them so that they were bent with her feet resting on the bed and her hips were tilted up. Amity hummed and licked her clit once before pulling back. She rested her cheek against the inside of Luz’s thigh.


“You’re so incredible, Luz,” Amity said softly, placing her hand on top of Luz’s sex, and Luz bucked her hips up. “You taste so good, and I love feeling how wet you get for me. I can’t wait to be inside of you.” She dragged her hand down Luz and then spread her lips, and Luz shivered as she felt her breath barely ghosting over her. “But I just want to look at you right now.”


Luz whined and spread her legs more. She couldn’t think anymore. Her head was spinning and all she could do was focus on Amity’s breath on her core as she waited, suffering in her anticipation.


“I love you like this, Luz,” Amity purred eventually, and she leaned forward to lick from Luz’s entrance to her clit, making Luz cry out wordlessly, before she pulled away again. “So wet and ready for me.”


“Please, Ams,” Luz begged in a moment of clarity from the spell Amity had seemingly cast on her, and she lifted her head to meet Amity’s dark eyes. “Please, don’t make me wait anymore. I need you. Please, I need your mouth on me. I need you inside of me. Please, I just need you.”


Amity smiled dangerously at her before snaking her arms under Luz’s legs and holding her where her legs met her hips. Then she finally lowered her mouth to her sex and kept it there. Luz moaned loudly, pressing her hips up against Amity’s mouth.


Luz jerked as Amity took her clit in her mouth, sucking on it gently, and she felt a wave of heat spread throughout her body. Amity held her against her by her grip on her hips as she continued to lavish her clit, alternating between sucking on it and circling it with her tongue.


“Yes, Ams,” Luz moaned, feeling the coil in her stomach winding tighter. “Oh, yes, please—Mmmm—you feel so good.”


Amity hummed against her, before pulling back slightly and then pressing her tongue against her. She kept it flat and relaxed, and she started to lick the length of Luz’s sex, gradually applying more pressure.


“Yes, yes, please, oh, Amity, just like that,” Luz moaned, rocking her hips. “God, yes, please, don’t stop.”


Amity continued to move her tongue against her as she drew one of her hands around her leg, scratching her lightly as she moved. Amity didn’t give Luz any warning before she sank two fingers into her.


“Amity!” Luz cried out, tilting her head back, and Amity started to thrust her fingers into her as she went back to sucking on her clit. “Please, Ams, please, harder!”


Luz could already feel herself approaching her peak, the tension in her abdomen building more and more until it was almost painful. Amity started to thrust into her harder, curling her fingers roughly. She moaned against her as she moved faster.


“Amity, yes, yes, oh, God, yes,” Luz howled as the heat in her stomach grew and grew. “Please, don’t stop. Oh, God, yes, just like that! Ams, please, yes, yes, yes! Amity!”


Luz broke as pleasure crashed over her. Her cries dissolved into nearly incoherent versions of Amity’s name before her throat tightened and she couldn’t make any sound. She seized up under Amity, barely registering her holding her hip tighter as she continued to suck on her clit and thrust her fingers inside of her. She jerked up into Amity as she felt like she was falling from some great height as the world rushed past her.


Luz didn’t know how much time had passed by the time she came down, but it felt like an eternity. She felt her chest rise and fall rapidly as she tried to catch her breath, and her muscles clenched again as Amity pulled out of her. She barely opened her eyes enough to see Amity licking her fingers clean, and she let out a shaky breath as she closed her eyes again. She laid there limply, allowing her legs to fall flat on the bed.


“Did that feel good, baby?” Amity asked softly as she laid down against Luz’s side.


“God, yes,” Luz said breathlessly with a weak smile. “It was amazing. You’re amazing.”


“Thank you for letting me take care of you,” Amity said, and Luz could hear the smile in her voice. She kissed the side of Luz’s neck before she nuzzled into it. “I love you, Luz.”


“I love you too,” Luz said, pulling her closer.


Chapter 36
“Are you sure this thing is gonna work?” Eda asked from where she stood behind Luz and Amity.


Luz looked over the contraption they had cobbled together from Eda’s apocalypse supplies that was going to take Luz back to the Human Realm. It was really just a door with a bunch of human junk tied to it, but it was as close as she could get to replicating what Philip described in his journal. A thick cable connected it to a spot near Eda where Luz had etched the Galderstone glyph combo into the ground. She had to admit, it didn’t look very promising.


“Nope,” she said, turning around to look at Eda with a smile.


“It’s going to work,” Amity said, fidgeting next to her. “The glyph combo from the Galderstone will amplify our magic, and we’ll be able to keep the portal open while you go see your mom.”


Luz smiled at Amity, taking her hand and giving it a squeeze. She felt her heart swell as she looked at her. Amity had done so much to help her get home. Not only that, but she also made her the happiest she had ever been. Luz couldn’t wait to show the Human Realm to Amity once she knew her mom was okay.


“If you say so, Boots,” Eda said, shrugging. “Well, are you two ready to give this thing a whirl? There’s supposed to be an apple blood tasting at the Night Market, and I don’t want to miss it.”


Luz picked up the rope that was by her feet before she tied it snugly around her waist. She looked up at Amity, who gave her a nervous smile.


“Like you said,” Luz said, wrapping her arms around Amity’s neck, and Amity rested her hands on her hips, “it’s going to work.”


“I know,” Amity said, but Luz could tell she was still nervous.


Luz pulled her down and kissed her, ignoring the sound of disgust King made behind her. Amity pulled her tighter against her as Luz melted into her.


“Do you guys want us to leave so you can finish this?” Eda teased, and they broke apart.


Luz glanced sheepishly at Eda, and Amity squeezed her hips before stepping away.


“Let’s do this,” Luz said, forming a fist in front of her chest.


Amity and Eda took up their places on the Galderstone glyph combo across from the door with Luz standing in front of them. They each drew a large spell circle and sent them past Luz to the door. The door and the various random objects attached to it started to glow. Luz felt a sudden wave of heat come from the door as it started to glow brighter. All of the objects attached to the door were suddenly sucked into it, and the sides of the door frame bent inward until it seemed to stabilize. The door slowly swung open, revealing the undulating surface of a portal.


“It worked!” Luz yelled, and she started to run towards it.


“I don’t know, kid,” Eda said. “It doesn’t look like my old portal.”


“I have to try,” Luz said, her brows knitting together in determination. “This is my one chance to see my mom.”


“Are you sure, Luz?” Amity said, and Luz turned around to look at her. She was looking past Luz’s shoulder at the portal as she twisted the hem of her shirt with one hand. “If it looks different than normal, maybe we should wait. I don’t want you to get hurt.”


“Once I make sure my mom is okay, I’ll be right back,” Luz said with a smile, and then she tugged at the rope around her waist. “And if anything happens, Hooty and King can pull me out.”


“Just, please be careful,” Amity said.


“Yeah,” Eda chimed in. “The Human Realm’s filled with some real weirdos.”


Luz smiled at them, and then she turned back to the portal, taking a deep breath before she stepped through it.


Luz opened her eyes to complete blackness. She turned her head and looked around, but she couldn’t see anything. She tried to move, feeling strangely weightless. It almost felt like she wasn’t connected to her body anymore, but she was able to feel her hands when she brought them up to her face. She tried to take a deep breath to yell out to Amity and Eda, but she couldn’t breathe. She felt a rush of liquid enter her mouth and flood her lungs.


Just as she started to panic, she spotted a greenish light ahead of her. She tried to walk towards it, but it didn’t get any closer. She wasn’t sure if she was even moving. She grabbed the rope tied around her waist, considering if she should pull on it to signal to Hooty and King to pull her out.


Then she saw the light getting bigger and brighter. She realized she was being pulled closer to the light, and a moment later she floated to the surface of some body of liquid. She sat up spluttering and coughing up the strange black liquid.


Luz looked around, and her eyes widened as she took in her surroundings. She definitely wasn’t in the Human Realm. She was in some sort of chasm with walls that stretched up to meet a ceiling made up of more of that strange liquid she was sitting in. Light that seemed to come from nowhere reflected off of the black surface and onto the jagged walls. But the strangest thing was the floating cubes that bubbled out of the liquid and drifted up through the air before they disappeared through the liquid on the ceiling.


Luz looked around, looking for an exit, but the chasm seemed to go on forever in both directions. She swallowed nervously. Maybe Amity was right. She should’ve waited.


“Amity! Eda!” Luz yelled, cupping her hands around her mouth. “Hooty! King!”


Luz felt something rising up under her foot, and she stumbled back to see one of those cubes rising up in front of her. It hovered in front of her before the side facing her started to glow. Luz leaned in to look closer at it, and it shimmered before it showed the yard in front of the Owl House as though she was looking out at it from one of the windows by Eda’s bedroom.


She could see Amity and Eda standing in front of the door, both of them concentrating on the portal. Hooty and King were next to them, holding the rope as they shared a nervous look.


“How do we know if she’s safe?” Amity asked.


“I don’t know,” Eda said lightly. “We probably should’ve come up with some kind of signal before she went in.”


Luz wasn’t close enough to see, but she could tell Amity glared at Eda in response.


“She’s going to come back, right?” King said as he twisted the rope in his claws.


Luz felt the rope pulling slightly as he moved it, and she realized these cubes must be like windows into other realms. She let go of the cube and looked around at all of the floating cubes. Surely one of these must point to the Human Realm. Then she remembered that she had been calling out to Amity and the others when their cube appeared.


“Camila! Camila Noceda of the Human Realm!” she called out into the abyss.


Ripples formed in the liquid in front of her before a new cube rose and stopped in front of her face. She swallowed and grabbed it. This was it. She was going to see her mom again.


The cube shimmered and suddenly Luz was looking into her bedroom at her mom’s house. She looked around, trying to get her bearings. It seemed like she was in the alarm clock on her bedside table. The room looked the same as it had when she left, including the packing tape on the dresser and extra boxes in the corner from when she was packing things for storage.


A second later, the door opened to the room, and her mom walked in. Luz smiled as she saw her, but then her smile faltered. Her mom looked so tired. Maybe she had just worked overnight at the animal hospital the night before. Camila sighed before she sat on the edge of Luz’s bed and looked around the room.


“Mom!” Luz yelled. “Mom, look over here!”


Her mom didn’t react, so Luz tried banging on the front of the cube instead. But she didn’t seem to hear her. Luz groaned and bit her lip. How was she going to tell her mom where she’d been if she couldn’t talk to her?


Camila stood up and walked over to Luz’s desk. She started to open the drawers and dig through them. Luz furrowed her brow as she watched her. She continued to search the drawers for several minutes, becoming more frantic as she searched the last one.


“Not even a note, Luz?” Camila said just loudly enough for Luz to hear her. “Come on. I know you wouldn’t just disappear without saying anything.”


Camila continued to search Luz’s room, even pulling out the boxes on top of the shelf in Luz’s closet to dig through those. Luz bit her lip. If she had known that she was going to go to the Demon Realm, she definitely would’ve told her mom where she was going.


Camila sighed where she sat on the floor in front of one of the boxes from the closet. Then her phone started to ring.


“Hello?” she said as she answered it. “No, I still haven’t heard anything.”


There was a pause as the other person said something.


“No, they stopped looking for her yesterday,” Camila said angrily. “They said they don’t have the resources to waste on finding a college kid who was probably just trying to get away from her ‘controlling mother,’” she said, raising one hand in air quotes.


There was a longer pause.


“Private investigators are expensive,” Camila said, deflating slightly. “I don’t have that kind of money.”


There was another pause, and Camila sighed again.


“Thanks for letting me know,” she said. “Please let me know if you hear anything from her. She’s out there. She has to be.”


Luz watched as Camila said goodbye and ended the call, her heart in her throat. Her mom thought she was missing, which she supposed, she sort of was. She felt her stomach start to twist with guilt.


Camila sat back, leaning against Luz’s bed. She stared up at the ceiling for a little while before she took a deep, shuddering breath.


“I don’t know what I’m going to do, Manny,” she said softly, and Luz’s eyes widened. “I can’t do this again. Losing you was the hardest thing I’ve ever had to do, and the only thing that got me through that was Luz.”


Luz gripped the cube tighter as her mom’s voice became strained. She hadn’t seen her mom cry since her dad’s funeral.


“I wish you were here,” Camila said, sniffling. “You would know what to do.” She laughed tearfully. “You always knew what to do.”


Luz felt tears well up in her eyes. Losing her dad was difficult for her, but she knew it hit her mom even harder, even though she tried to hide that from Luz. Now that Luz had Amity, she felt like she was starting to understand. She didn’t know what she would do if she could never see Amity again.


“I’m trying to hold it together,” Camila said, rubbing at one of her eyes. “I really am, but I have never been this scared before.”


Luz bit her lip and pressed her hand against the cube. She wished she was there. She wished she could fix it.


“I can’t do this again,” Camila said, her head falling into her hands with a sob. “I can’t do this alone. I can’t—I can’t do another funeral. Please, don’t make me plan another funeral. Please, Luz. Come back.”


Luz blinked and wiped away her tears as her mom’s sobs echoed throughout the chasm. Luz had never seen her mom seem this broken. Even when her dad passed away, her mom put on a strong face around her. But now her mom was hurting so much that she couldn’t even do that. And it was all Luz’s fault.


“I won’t, Mama,” Luz said. “I promise. I’m coming home.”


“Huh?” Camila said, lifting her head up. “Was that…”


Luz’s eyes went wide, and she held the cube closer to her face.


“Mom!” she yelled. “Mom! It’s me!”


“Luz?” Camila whispered, looking around the room.


Suddenly, Luz was yanked backwards by the rope around her waist, pulling her away from the cube.


“No, not yet! Not yet!” Luz cried, pulling against the rope to try to get back to the cube. “Mom! It’s me! I’m okay!”


Luz kept fighting against the rope, but she was pulled backwards, falling back before she was dragged down through the black liquid. She watched the strange light of the chasm slowly shrink to nothing. Then the only thing she could feel was the tears streaming down her face as she replayed the sound of her mother crying over and over again in her head.


“Pull harder, Hooty!” Amity yelled, straining with trying to keep the portal open.


She glanced down at Eda who was barely conscious next to her, the gem on her chest nearly filled with black.


“I’m trying,” Hooty said around the rope in his mouth. “Something’s pulling her back.”


“Dammit, Hooty,” Amity grunted, and she pulled some of her attention away from the portal so she could summon an abomination to help with the rope.


The frame around the portal started to buckle more, and panic seized Amity’s heart as she refocused on the portal. She pulled at the frame with her magic, trying to keep it open, but it kept flickering.


“Please, Luz,” Amity said through her teeth. “Come back.”


Amity felt her legs start to shake as she struggled to stay on her feet. She felt like the entire Titan was pushing back against her, but she just needed to hold on a little longer—just long enough to get Luz back. She wasn’t going to lose her.


Amity fell to one knee with a grunt, biting her lip hard enough to draw blood. She felt ice start to spread through her veins as she realized Luz wasn’t going to make it back. She was going to be trapped in the Human Realm with no way back home.


Then Luz came flying out of the portal towards where Hooty, King, and the abomination were pulling on the rope. Amity let the portal collapse and quickly turned her abomination into a cushion to soften Luz’s fall.


“Luz!” Amity yelled. She tried to rush over to her, but she stumbled and fell onto her hands and knees.


“Amity?” Luz said before she ran over to help her. Luz’s eyes darted around as she kneeled down next to Amity. “What happened?”


“I’m sorry,” Amity panted as she sat up. “We had to pull you out. The portal was closing, and Eda ran out of magic, and I couldn’t keep it open.”


“Hey, kid,” Eda said weakly from where she sat behind Amity. “Did you get to see your mom?”


“I, uh,” Luz said, looking between Amity and Eda. “Yeah, Mom can’t wait to meet you guys.”


“I get to eat human snacks!” King yelled, raising his arms in the air.


“Speaking of snacks,” Eda said, standing up with a groan, “let’s go inside and refuel. That portal took a lot out of me, and you don’t look much better, Boots.”


“Are you okay, Ams?” Luz asked softly as she helped Amity stand up.


“I’m fine,” Amity said with a tired smile. “I’m just happy you got to see your mom.”


“Yeah,” Luz said, dropping her eyes to the ground. “Me too.”


Chapter 37
“So this happens every year?” Luz asked as she tried to keep up with Willow as they walked across the quad.


“Yeah,” Willow answered with a shrug. “The ghosts are normally pretty calm, but for some reason, they get really agitated around this time of year. The school shuts down for a week and everyone leaves for Spirit Break.”


“It’s the perfect opportunity to party,” Gus said, drawing the word out excitedly.


“Or you could use it to study,” Hunter said, his tone disapproving.


“We aren't doing that,” Gus said cheerfully, “and you’re going to party with us. And Willow is going to be our designated flyer this time, so you won’t have any excuse.”


Hunter sighed and shifted his bag on his shoulder.


“What about you, Luz?” Willow asked. “Do you want to come with us?”


“Uh,” Luz said, dropping her gaze.


On the one hand, she would love to have a week off to just spend time with Amity. On the other hand, she still hadn’t found a way to tell her the truth about what happened with the portal and what happened when she saw her mom. Maybe some time away would help her figure out what to say.


“Sure,” Luz said with a smile as she looked back up at Willow. “But I am not letting Ed and Em refill my drink this time.”


“It worked out pretty well for you last time if I remember right,” Willow said teasingly, and Luz tried not to blush.


“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Luz said quickly with a chuckle that did not make her sound any more convincing.


“Uh-huh,” Willow said with a small smile, and Luz bit her lip.


Maybe she hadn’t been as subtle as she had thought was being.


“So,” Luz said, eager to change the subject, “where are we going?”


“There’s this place up in the Knee that has the best hot springs in all of the Boiling Isles,” Willow said.


“They’re actually heated by the veins of the Titan,” Hunter explained. “Ancient witches used to mine the veins for—”


“Plus, there are a ton of cabins with lots of parties,” Gus interjected.


“If you want to share a room with us, you could,” Willow offered. “But if there’s someone else you’d rather have a private room with, they might still have some smaller cabins available.”


“That’s okay. I want to hang out with you guys,” Luz said with a smile as her cheeks started to warm up again, and she wondered again if Willow knew more than she was letting on.


“This is incredible,” Lilith said, looking down at the paper in her hands with the Galderstone glyph combo on it, and Amity felt pride bloom in her chest. “I’m happy you were able to find this before you had to give the Galderstone over to Dr. Snapdragon.”


“Me too,” Amity said with a small smile.


“And you were able to power a portal to the Human Realm with it?” Lilith asked, and Amity’s smile fell.


“Not for very long,” Amity admitted with a sigh, turning her head to look out the window of her office. “It took nearly all of our magic, even with the glyph combo, and we still couldn’t keep it open for very long. Luz almost didn’t make it back.”


Amity saw Lilith look up at her in her peripheral, and she looked back at her to see a sympathetic look on her face. Amity dropped her gaze and looked out the window again. She didn’t like to think about how Luz almost got stranded in the Human Realm. She was happy Luz had been able to talk to her mom, but she never wanted to risk losing her again. The only time she had ever been that scared before was when Luz had been injured at her parents’ demonstration. She couldn’t imagine her life without Luz, and even if she could, she really didn’t want to.


“So,” Amity said, clearing her throat, “we need something more powerful if we’re going to make a permanent portal.”


“Hmm,” Lilith hummed as she set the glyph combo back down on the desk between them. “There has to be something powerful enough to create a portal. After all, something had to power the portal that brought Luz here to begin with.”


“That's true,” Amity agreed with another sigh as she sat back in her chair. “I wish I could go back in time and study the original one.”


“That magic isn’t unheard of,” Lilith said, with a glint of excitement in her eyes. “In the Premysteric Era, it’s theorized that coagulated Titan’s Blood mixed with the magical algae of the Boiling Sea created temporary holes in time. I used to search for them with—” She cut herself off with a frown. “Well, that doesn’t matter. I was never able to find them though.”


“If Titan’s Blood is able to create portals through time, do you think it could be used to create portals to different realms?” Amity asked as hope fluttered in her chest.


“It’s possible,” Lilith said thoughtfully. “Of course, you would have to find an active vein, and you might not want to go looking for one now.”


“Why not?” Amity asked, quirking an eyebrow.


“Well, you’d probably need to go to Eclipse Lake to find one,” Lilith explained, and Amity frowned. “You could always wait to go though.”


“No,” Amity said after taking a deep breath. “I don’t want to make Luz wait any longer than she’s already had to to be able to go home.”


“I’m just saying, you could help me with my next exhibit instead,” Lilith said lightly. “I’m putting together a display on Deadwardian thatch work.”


“That’s okay,” Amity said before smiling slightly. “I'm not as obsessed with old things as you are.”


“No, I suppose you aren't.” Lilith gave her a sly smile of her own. “Your objects of fascination are younger than you. Maybe you would like Eclipse Lake this time of year.”


Amity blushed. She wouldn't mind visiting Eclipse Lake with Luz, but she would prefer to be there without the rest of the student body that would be enjoying Spirit Break there. Plus, Luz would probably have plans with her friends over the break. Still, it would be worth her going if she was able to get the Titan’s Blood.


“In all seriousness though,” Lilith said after a moment, “you could probably find some writings on Titan’s Blood in the research library. There should even be some maps of some of the old mining shafts there.”


“Hopefully there are some maps leading to a more secluded vein,” Amity mused.


“Thinking of bringing Luz after all?” Lilith teased, and Amity glared playfully back at her.


They talked for a while longer, and Lilith explained more of what she knew about Titan’s Blood and its history. Based on what Lilith knew, Amity would be lucky to actually find any Titan’s Blood, but she at least had to try. She owed Luz that much after she couldn’t keep the first portal open.


“Was the Human Realm different from how you remembered it?” Gus asked, his voice just loud enough to be heard. “Did the giraffes break free while you were gone?”


They had decided to go to a party that Ed and Em had invited them to, and the living room of the large cabin they were in was packed with witches and demons. They weren’t lucky enough to get there before all of the seating was taken, so they just stood in the corner with their drinks.


“Uh, no,” Luz said. “Things were pretty much the same.”


“I bet your mom was happy to see you again,” Willow said while Luz took a sip of her apple blood. “I know my dads would be if I hadn’t seen them in so long.”


“Um, yeah,” Luz said slowly as flashes of her mom crying flickered in her mind, and she swallowed. “She was really happy. She missed me a lot.”


“What did she think when you told her about the Demon Realm?” Willow asked. “Is she going to come with you next time?”


“If I can make a stable portal, I’ll bring her with me,” Luz said, smiling slightly. She would love to show her the Demon Realm and introduce her to everyone.


“The portal didn’t work?” Gus asked, sounding disappointed.


“Well, it did,” Luz answered with a sigh, “but then it collapsed. Am—er, Eda couldn’t keep it open.”


“I’m sure you’ll figure it out,” Willow said with a smile. “It sounds like you’re almost there already.”


“Yeah,” Luz said, biting her lip before she took another, longer drink of her apple blood.


As they all fell silent, Luz’s mind started to wander back to her mom. She wondered what she was doing now. She wondered if she was going to try to scrape together enough money for a private investigator. She wondered if she was going to work longer hours at the animal hospital so that she could afford it. She wondered if she was going to drown herself in work so that she didn’t have to think about Luz being gone, just like she did when Luz’s dad passed away.


Luz felt her stomach twist with guilt the more she thought. She finished off her drink before getting another and finishing that one too, and a fuzziness took hold of her brain and vision. She tried to listen to her friends talk, but she was having difficulty following what they were saying.


All she could do was think about the portal. She tried to stay optimistic, but she felt so defeated after the last attempt not working out. She didn’t know what else they could try. She felt dread and fear wind their way through her thoughts as she fought the realization that she wouldn’t be able to make a stable portal at all.


Maybe she was stuck in the Demon Realm forever. But that wouldn’t be too bad. After all, she had Amity and all of her friends here. She finally felt like she found a place where she belonged with people who understood her.


But she couldn’t stay in the Demon Realm, not without telling her mom first. She couldn’t leave her alone. She saw how broken she had become without her there. Plus, she missed her more than anything.


“Are you okay, Luz?” Willow asked quietly at some point when Gus and Hunter left to go play some game with Ed and Em.


Luz tried to focus on her, but Willow wouldn’t stay still.


“’M fine,” Luz slurred. “Just thinkin’.”


“Do you want to talk about it?” Willow asked, her brows drawn together.


“I just—” Luz started to say, but she stopped when her eyes landed on Bria, who was walking towards them with a smirk.


“Well, well,” Bria said as she neared them, “if it isn’t the human who would do anything to get a passing grade.”


“Do you know her, Luz?” Willow asked with a frown as she looked between Luz and Bria.


“That’s Bria,” Luz said as her cheeks heated up. “She helped with Dr. Blight’s research trip too.”


“I wouldn’t say I helped Dr. Blight as much as you did though,” Bria said with a smile that didn’t reach her eyes. “Well, maybe I contributed more to her research than you did. I did help actually find the Galderstone. You were pretty busy doing other things with Dr. Blight in the ruins, weren’t you?”


“I was—” Luz started to say, glancing at Willow before looking back at Bria.


“Say, how did you do it anyway?” Bria asked, cutting her off. “I mean, we all know Dr. Blight is a cold-hearted bitch. It must’ve taken a lot to get into—”


“What’s your problem?” Willow asked before Luz could say anything, narrowing her eyes at Bria. “Don’t you have something better to do than harass my friend?”


“I was just surprised that she’s here and not on her back in some professor’s bed,” Bria said nonchalantly, and Luz clenched her jaw as she tried to think through the fog in her head for something to say. “I mean, just think of how much extra credit you could do in a full week without classes.”


“You should leave,” Willow said angrily, stepping between Luz and Bria.


“Fine,” Bria said, holding up her hands, but she was still smiling. “I’ll go. I shouldn’t even really be talking about it with the ongoing investigation.”


Luz jerked her head up to meet Bria’s eyes again, her thoughts suddenly clear.


“What are you talking about?” Luz asked, her eyes wide as she looked at Bria.


“Probably nothing for you to worry about,” Bria said in a sing-song voice. “Like you said, you’re in a real relationship. I’m sure she won’t mind if you made her get fired and destroyed her career.”


“I’m not going to tell you again,” Willow growled. “Leave Luz alone.”


“I was just answering her question,” Bria said, rolling her eyes, and then she smiled and winked. “Have a good Spirit Break.”


Willow leaned back against the wall next to Luz, and Luz took a deep, shuddering breath while she stared at the ground. She knew Amity’s job was safe. Amity said so. Dr. Snapdragon wasn’t going to tell anyone now that Amity had given her her research.


“Forget about what she said,” Willow said gently. “She was just trying to get under your skin.”


“You’re right,” Luz said quietly, but she couldn’t quell the fear swelling in her stomach. “But what if she was telling the truth? What if I do get her fired?”


“I don’t think it’s fair for you to put that all on yourself. Besides, Dr. Blight clearly cares about you.”


“Wait, Willow,” Luz said urgently as Willow’s words sank in, but her words were still coming out slurred, “you can’t tell anyone. You’re not supposed to know. No one is supposed to know.”


“I know, Luz. I’m not going to tell anyone,” Willow said calmly with a smile.


“I don’t know how I’m going to keep Bria from telling everyone though,” Luz said, her face falling into her hands.


“Maybe you can just brush it off as rumors,” Willow offered, and she put her arm around Luz’s shoulders. “If it’s your word against hers, no one will believe her. Plus, if there really was an investigation going on, you would’ve been talked to about it so that they could get your side of the story.”


“Maybe you’re right,” Luz mumbled.


“Worst case scenario, you both run away to the Human Realm,” Willow said lightly, and Luz chuckled before her stomach soured.


“If I can even figure out how to make a real portal,” Luz muttered.


“I thought you made one and talked to your mom?”


“No, I messed it up,” Luz said, and she felt tears start to prick at her eyes. “I saw my mom, but I couldn’t talk to her. And then I came back, and I told everyone that I talked to her and that the portal worked. I even lied to Amity about it, and now I don’t know how to tell her the truth. What if she gets mad at me?”


“Why would she be mad at you?”


“I don’t know,” Luz said, and she picked her head up to look at Willow. “I just can’t figure out the portal, and I made her waste her research on me, and what if she really does lose her job and she hates me for it?”


“She’s not going to hate you,” Willow said, rubbing her back. “No one could ever hate you, Luz. You’re too lovable.”


Luz frowned and looked back at the floor. She knew she wasn’t too lovable for people to hate her. Plenty of people didn’t like her back in the Human Realm. She didn’t even have friends until she came to the Demon Realm.


“But maybe you should just tell her about what happened with the portal,” Willow suggested. “I don’t think she’ll be mad at you. It doesn’t sound like what happened was your fault at all, but it seems like seeing your mom didn’t go well. Maybe it would help to talk about it.”


“Maybe,” Luz said, biting her lip.


“And I’m here to listen if you want to talk too,” Willow said, squeezing her shoulders, “about the portal, or about Dr. Blight, or whatever.”


“Thanks, Willow,” Luz said with a small smile, and she leaned her head on her shoulder.


Amity sighed as she stepped into the cabin she had rented. She could still hear a group of drunk students hollering outside through the seemingly thin walls of the cabin. A frown settled on her lips as she unwound her scarf and removed her coat. Even when she was Luz's age, she wasn't one for college parties, and her tolerance of them had only grown worse since she started teaching.


At least she had been able to find some Titan’s Blood in the mines. It took all day and most of the night, but she had enough to fill a small vial. Hopefully it would be enough to power another portal and be enough to keep it open this time.


She made her way to the living room where she lit a small fire in the fireplace before taking a seat in one of the armchairs. She scooted the chair closer to the fire when a shiver wracked her body a moment later. Being underground in the mines had kept her out of the cold wind for most of the day, but the flight home had still chilled her to the bone.


She had finally started to warm up when her scroll started to go off, and she smiled to herself when she saw Luz’s name. She knew she was up here too with her friends, but Amity hadn’t talked to her since last night.


[Luz]


Hey


your cute


[Amity]


Hi. You’re cute too.


[Luz]


there are hot springs here


[Amity]


There are. Do you like them?


[Luz]


I like you


Theyre hot


but you’re hotter


Amity smiled. Luz was probably drunk, but she could’ve guessed that with just knowing she was at the most popular Spirit Break vacation spot in the Boiling Isles right now.


[Luz]


You should come join us. Willow knows about us now


Amity’s smile fell, but Luz’s next message came in before she could reply.


[Luz]


She’s smart and figured it out. I didn’t tell her


but you should come up here


[Amity]


I don’t think that’s a good idea, baby. Other students from my classes might be there too.


[Luz]


Pleaes? I need to talk to you


[Amity]


Is everything okay?


Amity stared at her scroll for several moments, but Luz didn’t reply. She bit her lip and put her scroll away. Luz had been acting a little weird ever since the portal, but Amity figured she was just upset that they had to pull her out. After a minute or so, her scroll went off again.


[Luz]


Yeah I just have something to tell you


and I miss you


[Amity]


I’d love to see you, but I don’t think I should come up there. Someone might see us.


[Luz]


Can I come to you? Willow can fly me there she’s not drinking


Please I want you


Amity smiled as she typed out her reply and sent Luz the address of her cabin. She stood up from the armchair and put the Titan’s Blood with the rest of her stuff, swapping it out for a book to read until Luz got there.


A little while later, there was a knock on her door. She set her book down and went to answer it, opening it to find Luz leaning heavily on Willow. Luz lifted her head up and beamed at her while Willow smiled somewhat awkwardly at her.


“Hi,” Amity said, suddenly feeling awkward herself.


“Amity!” Luz yelled and lunged forward, wrapping her arms around Amity’s waist.


“She’s all yours,” Willow said with another smile. “Just make sure she drinks some water. She hasn’t had any all night.”


“I will,” Amity said, glancing down at Luz whose face was tucked into her chest. “Thanks, Willow.”


“Thanks, Willow,” Luz echoed, her voice somewhat muffled.


Willow gave another smile and a wave before she turned to leave, and Amity closed the door before she led Luz to the living room.


“Did you have fun?” Amity asked after she helped Luz sit down on the couch.


“Yeah,” Luz said, smiling up at her, “but I missed you.”


Amity smiled at her before she took off her hat and ran her hand through her hair.


“Do you want help with your coat?” Luz shook her head and started to struggle out of her coat. “Okay, I’m going to grab you some water to drink. I’ll be right back.”


When Amity came back into the room, Luz’s coat and other winter accessories were in a pile on the floor and Luz was lying on her back on the couch.


“Here you go, baby,” Amity said, holding the water bottle she had retrieved out to her, and Luz opened her eyes before taking it with another smile. “You should sit up to drink it.”


Luz mumbled something, but she sat up. Amity sat down next to Luz, wrapping her arm around her shoulders while Luz leaned against her. Amity kissed the top of her head while Luz drank her water, and they sat in a comfortable silence for a while.


“If I tell you something,” Luz said softly, “do you promise you won’t be mad?”


Amity’s eyebrows knitted together. She tried to look down at Luz, but Luz didn’t look back at her.


“I won’t be mad,” Amity assured her, “but would you rather wait until tomorrow to talk when you’re sober?”


Luz was silent for a while, and she moved her free hand to Amity’s leg, dragging her fingers up and down her thigh. After a few moments, she took a deep breath.


“I lied about the portal,” she said. “I didn’t talk to my mom.”


Luz looked up at Amity before quickly looking down again.


“I’m sorry. I don’t know why I lied,” she added.


“It’s okay,” Amity said, and she hugged her with her arm around her shoulders. “Do you want to talk about what happened?”


“I saw my mom, but I couldn’t talk to her,” Luz said, her words becoming more rushed as she spoke. “She was so sad, Ams. She was in a box, and I could hear her and see her, but she couldn’t hear me. I wasn’t in the Human Realm. I was somewhere else, and there were these cubes that floated, and my mom was in one. But I was in my clock, and I could see her. She was talking to my dad and crying.”


Amity furrowed her eyebrows as she tried to understand what Luz was describing.


“Was she in the Human Realm?”


“Yeah, she was home,” Luz said, and she paused before continuing. “I need to go back, Ams. She’s so sad.”


Amity bit her lip as her chest tightened in that way it did every time she thought about Luz leaving.


“We’ll find a way for you to go back home, baby. I promise.”


“I don’t wanna leave,” Luz whispered. “I want to bring her here.” She looked up at Amity. “I want you to meet her.”


“I can’t wait to meet her,” Amity said with a smile.


Amity paused, considering if she should tell Luz about the Titan’s Blood. She hadn’t told her yet since she didn’t want to get her hopes up if she couldn’t find any.


“You’re so pretty,” Luz said, and she reached up and stroked Amity’s cheek. “I’m so lucky.”


“Me too,” Amity said, smiling at her and leaning into her touch.


Luz hummed before she dropped her hand and snuggled up against Amity’s side. A little while later, Luz was snoring softly next to her. Amity kissed the top of her head before gently shaking her awake and leading her to bed.


Chapter 38
Chapter Notes


Did someone order a chapter that's twice as long as normal and packed with smut?


Amity looked up from her book as Luz woke up with a frankly adorable yawn the next morning.


“Hey, you,” Amity said smiling at her as Luz stretched her arms above her head with a groan. “How are you feeling?”


“Pretty good,” Luz said, her voice still rough from sleep, and she rolled closer and hugged Amity’s waist. “But I’m always good when I wake up next to you.”


“You’re so sweet,” Amity said, running her fingers through her hair. “Do you have plans with your friends today?”


“Yeah, but not till later,” Luz answered, nuzzling into her side.


“Do you want to get breakfast with me first?”


“Absolutely,” Luz said, looking up at her with a grin, and they both got out of bed.


Amity was briefly distracted on her way to shower when Luz, who was walking in front of her, pulled her shirt over her head and then stopped to take off her shorts, bending at her hips and giving Amity a very enticing view. As she straightened up again, she gave Amity a knowing smile over her shoulder before she continued on her way to the bathroom.


Amity licked her lips before she also took off her clothes and followed Luz into the bathroom, walking into the room just in time to see her disappear into the shower.


“Hey, gorgeous,” Amity purred as she stepped in after her and placed her hands on Luz's hips.


“Hi,” Luz said, and she hummed when Amity pressed the front of her body into her back.


Amity's lips found her neck, and Luz tilted her head to the side, exposing more of her neck, which Amity quickly took advantage of. Amity dragged one hand from Luz's hip up to her chest, and she slowly ran her thumb over one of her nipples. Luz sighed and tilted her hips, pressing her backside into Amity.


“Want to help me?” Luz asked breathlessly, picking up a bottle of soap.


“Of course,” Amity said with a smile, and Luz pulled Amity’s hand off her hip before pouring soap into her palm.


Amity took her time caressing her and making her lean back against her with content sighs and hums as she washed her, and she moved on to her hair once she was done with her body. Luz finished rinsing the last product out of her hair before she looked back at Amity with a smile.


“You’re so beautiful,” Amity said as she started to run her hands down her body again, eager to feel more of her skin, and Luz smirked before she pressed her body against Amity's and captured her lips.


Amity moaned softly into Luz's mouth as their kiss became more heated, and she ran her hand down Luz's back before grabbing her rear while Luz's hands got lost in her damp hair. Luz started to push Amity back until her back hit the cold shower wall, and Amity shivered against her. Luz tugged her hair and bit her lip, drawing a gasp from her before she pulled away and started to kiss her way to Amity's ear.


“You're such a good girl, Ams,” Luz husked in her ear before running her tongue along the inner ridge of it, making Amity gasp. “You always do such a good job of taking care of me.”


Amity squirmed at her praise, pulling her against her more as Luz nibbled on her ear.


“But you should hurry up and get clean,” Luz whispered, barely audible over Amity’s heart racing in her ears. “You're going to run out of hot water.”


And then Luz pulled away. She winked at Amity before quickly leaving the shower before Amity could stop her.


“Luz,” Amity called out, still breathless, but Luz didn't come back, closing the door behind her as she left the room instead.


By the time Amity had finished her shower, her heart rate had almost returned to normal, but it didn't stay that way since Luz continued to tease her while they finished getting ready. She kept brushing up against her, but she'd move away before Amity could really touch her. Then she would just smile innocently at her or ask her teasingly if something was wrong. Anytime Amity tried to touch her, she would push her away and insist that they had to get ready so they had time to eat, and then she would run her hands along Amity’s arm or her back as she walked past her. It was driving Amity crazy.


After they reached the restaurant and sat down, Luz left to go to the bathroom. Amity had just started looking through the menu when her scroll went off. She tilted her head to the side curiously when she saw it was a message from Luz.


She opened it and then immediately lowered her scroll so no one else saw the picture she had sent her. Luz must have taken it while Amity was still in the shower because she was in the bedroom and her body was still glistening with water. The picture was taken from behind her of her on her hands and knees, and she was looking over her shoulder back at Amity, her expression pleading. Amity licked her lips as she scanned the photo and tried to take in every detail.


Amity jumped when she felt Luz's hand on her shoulder, dropping her scroll in her lap, and Luz leaned down so her lips were by her ear.


“I hope you like the picture I sent,” she husked in her ear. “I just wanted to remind you what's waiting for you for tonight.”


Luz nipped her ear, making Amity gasp, before she slowly pulled away and walked back to her seat. Luz didn't look back at her as she sat down, picking up her menu and starting to look through it instead. Amity licked her lips and glanced back at her scroll, taking one more long look at the picture before putting it away.


The waiter brought their food shortly after they ordered, and Amity ate hers quickly, eager to get Luz back to the cabin so she could show her exactly how much she liked the picture she had sent. But Luz took her time eating, chatting idly and occasionally looking up at Amity with a teasing expression while she ran her foot up her leg under the table.


“You seem distracted,” Luz said, pursing her lips. “Is something on your mind?”


“Just one thing,” Amity said with a smirk, and she watched Luz lick her lips. “And all the things I want to do to her.”


“Maybe we should get somewhere where you can do all the things you're thinking about,” Luz said, her eyes dropping down to Amity's lips.


Amity nodded before getting their waiter’s attention so she could pay for their food. As they stood up from their table, Luz took a step closer to her before seeming to trip and fall towards her. Amity caught her against her body, but before she could say anything, she felt Luz drag her fingers over her sex over her clothes, making her breath hitch in her throat.


“Sorry,” Luz said, straightening up again like nothing had happened.


“Come on,” Amity said, grabbing her hand and barely resisting the urge to drag Luz into the privacy of the restaurant's bathroom.


Luz smiled at her before Amity led the way out of the restaurant. As they flew back to the cabin, Luz's hands wandered over Amity's body, sliding firmly down her sides before she caressed her thighs. Then she leaned forward, letting her breath tease Amity's ear and making her skin tingle pleasantly for the rest of the flight.


As soon as they stepped in through the front door of the cabin, Amity whipped around to face Luz, and she grabbed her hips and pushed her up against the closed door.


“You are such a tease,” she growled before she claimed her lips, and a wave of desire rushed through her body at the moan that left Luz's throat.


She continued to kiss Luz, pouring all of her need into one kiss, until Luz was rolling her hips into her and whining into her mouth. She broke away from her lips to kiss down her neck instead, and Luz tilted her head back against the door with another moan.


“Ams,” Luz panted, fisting her hand in Amity's hair and holding her closer as she sucked on her neck.


“You looked incredible in that picture,” Amity purred in her ear, pressing Luz more into the door as she slid her hands up her waist and under her shirt. “I can't wait to get you on your hands and knees again.”


“I'm happy you liked it,” Luz said breathlessly, but then she dropped her hands to Amity's shoulders and started to push her away. “But I have to go. I told Willow, Gus, and Hunter I would meet them at their cabin soon.”


“Are you sure you don't want to stay here with me instead?” Amity asked, her voice low as she looked between Luz's eyes and her lips.


“Don't worry,” Luz said, pressing a chaste kiss to Amity's lips before she slipped out from between her and the door. “I'll be back tonight. You can always look at the picture I sent you if you miss me too much.”


Amity turned and watched Luz walk away, pouting slightly at her. Then Luz looked over her shoulder at her with a sly smile, and Amity had to hold herself back from pinning her against the wall again.


Luz had to admit, she really enjoyed teasing Amity. Seeing the blush spread on her cheeks and the way her expression would darken when she looked at her just might be Luz's favorite thing about her, and it was even better when she teased her when Amity couldn't do anything about it.


So she continued to tease her throughout the day. She messaged her to apologize for leaving before Amity could have her way with her, promising she would be all hers once she got back, and she sent her a couple more pictures she had taken of herself that morning, making sure to spread them out over the course of the afternoon.


And Luz could tell Amity was losing her mind. She had started by just asking her when she was going to get back and asking her if she’d come back early, but things escalated after Luz sent her the last picture.


[Amity]


You are going to have until I count to three after you walk through the door, and then I’m going to fuck you until you can’t even think about teasing me anymore.


[Luz]


I’m not teasing you. I just want you to know how badly I need you. I’m so wet just thinking about you and all of the terrible things I want you to do to me


I might need to find somewhere private to take care of myself just to make it through the rest of the day


[Amity]


Don’t you dare. You’re mine. You’re not going to come until I’m inside of you.


[Luz]


Are you sure? I could send you a video


[Amity]


Come back to the cabin. I’ll make you feel better than you could ever make yourself feel.


[Luz]


I know you will. You always make me feel amazing. I love when you take control of me and make me feel so good. I love feeling your lips and your tongue and your teeth on every part of me


[Amity]


Come back.


[Luz]


Not yet ;)


[Amity]


Luz. Don’t make me come get you.


Luz smiled to herself as she put her scroll away, happy to let Amity simmer, and she sat back to watch the movie she had been ignoring up until now. A little while later, she felt her scroll go off again, but she ignored it. She eventually let herself get distracted by the movie and talking with her friends. It wasn’t until it the credits were rolling that she realized she still hadn’t read Amity’s message.


[Amity]


I hope you understand what you've gotten yourself into.


Luz smiled, feeling a rush of excitement as she read it. She decided not to reply, but she didn't stay too much longer before leaving to go back to Amity's cabin for the night.


“Hey, Ams,” Luz said with a flirty smile when Amity answered the door.


“One,” Amity said, taking a step back and holding the door open for Luz.


Luz tilted her head in confusion for a moment before she stepped inside, and Amity closed and locked the door behind her.


“I hope you weren’t too lonely today,” Luz teased as she took off her coat and hung it up.


“Two,” Amity continued, and Luz turned to look at her only for her breath to catch in her throat when she met the heavy look in her eyes.


“Why are you…” Luz started to say, trailing off as she remembered Amity’s text from earlier.


“Three.”


Luz barely had time to react before Amity crashed into her, her lips immediately finding Luz's. Luz gasped as Amity wrapped her arms firmly around her middle before lifting her up, and Luz hooked her legs around her waist and her arms around her neck as Amity shifted her hands under her thighs to hold her up.


Amity started to carry her back to the bedroom, not taking her mouth off of her as she walked. Luz squeaked against Amity's lips as her back collided with the wall when she accidentally walked them into the doorframe, and Amity pulled back with a soft laugh.


“Sorry,” she whispered with a small smile before claiming Luz’s lips again.


Amity continued into the bedroom, and she dropped Luz onto the bed as soon as she reached it. Luz fell back onto her back on the bed, panting as she looked up at Amity. Amity smirked at her before she climbed on top of her.


“Do you have any idea what you’ve been doing to me all day?” Amity asked, her eyes flitting from Luz’s eyes to her lips.


“What have I been doing to you?” Luz asked sweetly, gasping when Amity ducked down and nipped her jaw.


“Hmm,” Amity hummed, and she kissed along Luz’s jaw until she reached her ear. “You’ve been showing me that you need to be taught a lesson.”


“What lesson are you going to teach me, Dr. Blight?” Luz panted as Amity started to suck on her neck.


“I’m going to teach you what happens when you keep me from what’s mine,” Amity purred in her ear, and Luz shivered as her voice washed over her. “That’s what you want, isn’t it? That’s why you’ve been misbehaving all day?”


“Yes, Dr. Blight,” Luz mewled, and Amity pulled back and smirked at Luz before getting out of the bed.


“Take off your clothes,” Amity said sternly before turning away from Luz and starting to walk away.


As she watched Amity walk away from her, Luz had an idea. She was normally quick to obey when Amity told her what to do, and honestly, why wouldn't she when Amity sounded and looked like that when she bossed her around? But she wondered what would happen if she didn't listen. She wondered how far she could push her, especially after teasing her all day.


“What happens if I don’t do what you tell me to do?” Luz asked, sitting up, and Amity paused before she slowly turned back around to face her.


“Careful,” Amity growled, narrowing her eyes.


Luz knew Amity liked to be in control of her, and she knew she liked to give up control herself just as much. She wondered if she continued to press Amity, if she would give up control completely or fight her to take it back and punish Luz for her disobedience. Either way, Luz couldn't lose.


“I just mean, it’s not like you can make me,” Luz said with a challenge in her voice, and she turned her head away from Amity, knowing full well that Amity always preferred it when Luz's eyes were on her.


“Look at me,” Amity commanded immediately, and Luz turned her face further away, jutting her chin out.


Luz tried to keep a smile off of her face as she saw Amity prowl closer out of her peripheral. There was something about the way she stalked towards her that made a pleasant shudder course through her body.


“Luz,” Amity growled, firmly grabbing her jaw and turning her towards her, and Luz failed to stop the gasp that escaped her throat. “Don't make me repeat myself.”


Amity's eyes were burning into hers, but there was also a playful light in them. The subtle quirk of her eyebrow was all Luz needed before she continued to poke at her.


“What are you going to do about it?” Luz taunted, looking up at her with a defiant expression, and Amity’s eyes flashed before her hand dropped to her throat.


“You're being such a brat,” Amity said, tilting her head slightly as she tightened her grip around Luz’s throat. “You will listen to me.”


Luz swallowed when Amity relaxed her hand but didn't fully let go of her. Part of her was screaming at her to give in, strip off her clothes, and lay down on the bed like Amity had told her to, but another part of her wanted to see how far she could take this.


“Make me,” Luz taunted, and Amity gave her a dangerous smile that made her heart stutter.


“You're playing with fire, Luz,” Amity warned, and Luz fought to suppress a shiver.


Luz gasped as her grip on her throat tightened again. Amity held her longer than she normally did, and Luz's head started to spin before she relaxed her hand again.


“You have one last chance,” Amity said, her voice low, and she took a step back. “I’m going to give you a minute alone to reconsider your attitude. You better be naked and ready for me before I get back.”


Amity didn't wait for a response before she turned and left, closing the door behind her. Luz's eyes darted around the room as her heart pounded in her chest. She could just continue to stay there, but she felt like that wouldn't be enough. If she wanted to push Amity, she would have to do something to really challenge her authority.


By the time Amity walked back in a few moments later, Luz was sitting on the edge of the bed, her clothes discarded on the floor. Amity smirked at her as she approached.


“That's better,” she purred, and she carded her hand through Luz's hair as she stepped between her legs.


Luz's eyes fluttered closed, and Amity leaned forward and captured her lips in a kiss that quickly became heated. Luz struggled to keep her plan in her mind as Amity's lips moved against hers. She nipped Amity's lip, causing her to open her mouth with a gasp, and she pressed forward, trying to take control of the kiss.


Amity moaned and started to relent, her body melting into Luz, before she seemed to realize what she was doing, and she tugged Luz's hair, pulling her away from her lips. Luz opened her eyes to find Amity looking down at her already, and she licked her lips as she felt Amity's breath on her lips, coming in hot, quick bursts as she panted.


“If you don't behave, I'll have to punish you,” Amity said, but her voice was more needy than commanding.


“I'll behave, Dr. Blight,” Luz lied, and Amity's eyes narrowed suspiciously.


“Lie down.”


Luz smiled innocently at her before lying down with her head on the pillows. Amity’s eyes raked down her body while she stripped off her clothes, and then she climbed into bed and straddled Luz's hips, making Luz's skin burn where her bare skin touched her. She smirked down at her before she cupped her cheek with her hand and gently ran her thumb over her.


“You’re mine, Luz,” Amity cooed, her eyes drifting down to her lips as she laid down on top of her. “You’re mine to control and—”


“Only because I let you,” Luz interrupted, and Amity's fingers froze as her eyes snapped back to hers. “If I wanted to, I could take control of you whenever I felt like it.”


“Is that what you think?”


“I know it,” Luz said, sneaking one of her hands under the pillows before she found the glyph she had hidden there while Amity was out of the room, “and I can prove it.”


Amity barely had time to quirk her brow before Luz rolled them over so she was on top of her and pinned her hands on either side of her head. She didn't miss the way Amity's breath hitched as she pressed her into the mattress, and she felt a rush of excitement at the way she looked up at her, a desperate look briefly passing over her features before returning to her stern expression she normally tried to wear when they played like this.


“Luz,” she growled, but Luz ignored her as she pulled her arms above her head so she could hold her down with one hand, careful not to activate the glyph she was holding yet. “You—”


“Shh,” Luz hushed her, placing her other hand over her mouth. “You're talking too much.”


Luz smiled as she watched Amity's eyes start to close and she looked up at her with half-lidded eyes. Amity started to relax under her, and feeling her start to give up control sent a thrill through Luz's body. Then Amity suddenly tried to jerk her hands out of Luz's grasp, but Luz tightened her grip and pressed her down again. Luz leaned down until her lips were by Amity's ear.


“I don't think so,” Luz whispered before nipping her earlobe, making Amity whine quietly, the sound muffled by Luz's hand. “I'm not letting you go that easily.”


Luz pressed her thumb to the top of the glyph, and two vines grew out of it, each one snaking around one of Amity's wrists before tying to the bed posts on either side of the headboard. The vines pulled taught so that Amity's arms were stretched out towards each bedpost.


Luz sat back, removing her hand from Amity's mouth, and she smiled down at her as she saw the blush that had spread across her features. Amity's chest rose and fell quickly as she panted. She didn't say anything for a moment, but then her expression hardened.


“You're going to regret doing that,” Amity growled, and she pulled against the vines as she looked up at Luz.


“You’re not the one who’s in charge right now,” Luz said, and she trailed her fingers along Amity's ear before moving them down her neck and then down her chest.


Luz's fingers reached Amity's nipple, and she started to roll it between her thumb and index finger, watching the challenging look fall from Amity's face as her lips parted and her eyes drifted closed.


Luz smiled at her, and she pinched her nipple until Amity started to squirm with a quiet whimper. Luz felt a wave of heat rush through her body, thoroughly enjoying how Amity had surrendered to her already. She smiled, not able to resist the urge to taunt her one more time.


“Doesn’t it feel good to completely submit to me, baby?” Luz teased, and Amity's eyes snapped open.


“What did you call me?” Amity growled, and Luz's stomach flipped before she leaned down closer until her lips almost touched Amity's.


“What?” Luz asked mischievously. “Did you think I was going to call you Dr. Blight when you're tied up beneath me like this? When you're giving in to me this easily?”


Luz had hoped that she would get a rise out of Amity, but she wasn't prepared for her to quickly draw a spell circle with each hand to unwind the vines from around her wrists before she rolled them over and pressed Luz into the bed with her body.


“Did you have fun?” Amity taunted as she cast another spell to use Luz’s vines to tie her to the bed instead.


Luz tried to answer, but the words got stuck in her throat as she looked back at the primal look in Amity's eyes. She nodded instead, her heart pounding in her ears. Luz could tell something had snapped in Amity. She had finally pushed her too far, and she couldn't be more excited to see what Amity would do to her next.


“Good,” Amity said darkly, and Luz clenched her legs together, “because that's the last time you will ever do something like that.”


Amity slotted her leg between Luz’s before she jerked her leg up, pressing her knee into Luz’s core, and Luz bit back a moan and rolled her hips against her. Amity hummed before she latched onto the side of Luz’s neck, sucking harshly on her pulse point while she continued to drive her leg up into her. Luz made a strangled noise when Amity released her neck only to bite the sensitive skin where she had been sucking. Amity pulled back again, leaving Luz breathless beneath her as she raised herself up on her hands.


“Did you really think you could tease me the way you did all day and then try something like that?” Amity asked, her voice low and challenging in a way that made all of Luz’s blood rush between her legs. “What do you have to say for yourself, Luz?”


“I’m sorry,” Luz said, pausing before adding, “I’m sorry I didn’t do this sooner. Taking control from you was—”


Luz cut herself off with a moan as Amity slid her hand between her legs and pressed her fingers against her clit. Amity smirked down at her.


“It seems like I still need to teach you a lesson,” Amity purred, and she slid her fingers down through Luz’s sex. “It’s a good thing you’re already so wet for me.”


Luz tilted her head back with a loud moan as Amity sank her fingers inside of her. Luz opened her eyes again, meeting Amity’s eyes just as a smug smile spread on her lips, and she felt pleasure rush through her core as Amity started to pump her fingers into her. Luz looked up at Amity, rolling her hips into her movements and chasing every bit of pleasure she was giving her, and Amity watched her, looking like she was ready to devour her.


“Tell me how it feels, baby,” she said, her voice low and dark.


“It feels so good,” Luz moaned, her eyes drifting closed again, and Amity pulled her fingers out of her, drawing a needy whine from Luz at the loss.


“It feels so good, what?” Amity cooed, running her fingers teasingly along the outside of Luz’s sex.


“It feels so good, Dr. Blight.” Luz corrected quickly, barely opening her eyes to look at her again.


“Mhmm,” Amity hummed, and she thrusted her fingers back inside of Luz.


Luz moaned and rocked her hips as she tried to match Amity’s rhythm, feeling heat spread throughout her body. Amity shifted down slightly and lowered her mouth to Luz’s chest, taking one of her nipples into her mouth. She circled it slowly with her tongue, and Luz opened her eyes to look down at her. Amity had her eyes closed, but she opened them after a few moments. As her eyes met Luz’s, she bit her nipple harshly, and Luz arched her back with a moan at the sudden pressure, her eyes closing again.


Amity hummed, tensing her jaw again and making Luz make another strangled sound before she released her nipple and started to kiss her way to her other nipple where she repeated the same process. Amity continued to move her fingers diligently inside of her, building more and more tension in Luz’s core until Luz felt like she was going to burst.


Then Amity stopped, pulling back and withdrawing her fingers. Luz whimpered as she opened her eyes to look desperately up at Amity.


“What’s wrong, Luz?” Amity asked, smirking down at her, before she sat back on her heels and sucked Luz’s arousal off of her fingers.


“Please, don’t stop,” Luz pleaded, tilting her hips up in an effort to convince her to touch her again.


“I don’t know, Luz,” Amity said, shaking her head slowly. “You still aren't doing what you're supposed to do.”


“Please, Dr. Blight,” Luz whined, gasping when Amity leaned forward and raked her nails down her sides.


“That’s better, baby,” Amity cooed, and Luz cried out when she suddenly thrusted her fingers inside of her again. “See how you get what you want when you’re respectful?”


Luz could only moan in response as Amity thrusted more forcefully into her. Amity leaned down, bracing herself on her forearm with her face suspended above Luz’s, and Luz quickly found herself getting lost in her golden eyes as her head started to spin from breathing in her air.


It didn’t take long before Luz felt herself nearing the peak again, but just when she felt like the tension in her abdomen was going to snap, Amity pulled out of her again.


“Please, I’m so close, Dr. Blight,” Luz whined, her brows pinched together as she looked into Amity’s eyes.


“I know,” Amity said with a seductive smile before she claimed her lips again.


Luz whimpered against her lips, and she squirmed under her, not knowing what to do with the pressure that had built up in her body. Amity kissed her roughly, digging her teeth into her lip and thrusting her tongue into her mouth. When she broke away from her lips to kiss her neck instead, Luz was left gasping for air, her brain foggy as she tried to catch her breath.


Amity didn't give Luz much of a respite, choosing instead to suck and bite on her neck, and she moved her hand back to between her legs. Luz’s breath caught in her throat as Amity ran her fingers through her slit again, and she tilted her head back with a hearty moan as she sank her fingers back into her. Amity didn't hesitate before she started curling her fingers roughly inside of her while she continued to lavish her neck with attention, and Luz screwed her eyes shut as she felt that mounting pressure again.


“Dr. Blight,” Luz whined, writhing against her. “Please, please, let me come.”


“You really think you deserve to come after what you did?” Amity husked in her ear.


“I promise I won't do it again,” Luz said, desperate for release. “Just, please, let me come. I'm so close, and you feel so good. Please, can I come, Dr. Blight?”


“No.”


Amity pulled out of her and got out of the bed, leaving Luz to whimper needily and clench her legs together in an effort to get any form of friction.


“Get up,” Amity commanded, dismissing the vines around her wrists, and this time Luz obeyed without hesitation, her head still spinning. “On your knees. It’s time you did something good with that pretty mouth.”


Luz’s heart pounded in her chest as she dropped to her knees in front of Amity. Amity smirked at her before she turned and walked away from her, and Luz licked her lips as she watched the sway of her hips as she walked. Amity turned back around to face her once she reached the wall.


“Come here.”


Luz crawled forward on her hands and knees until she was in front of Amity again. Amity raked her hand through her hair, tugging it when she reached the back of her head until Luz tilted her head back, her mouth falling open instinctively. Amity didn’t say anything else before she spread her legs and pulled Luz closer, and Luz immediately ran her tongue through her dripping folds, drawing a soft moan from the witch.


“There you go, baby,” Amity cooed after a few minutes, running her fingers through her hair again. “It’s so much better when you use your mouth like this rather than talking back to me.”


Luz hummed against her, pressing her tongue against her clit. Amity leaned back against the wall and hooked her leg over Luz's shoulder, and Luz looked up to see her eyes on her already.


Luz felt a rush of desire as she looked up at Amity. There was something about how confident and powerful she looked right now that lit her insides on fire.


Amity licked her lips before she pulled Luz more against her with her grip in her hair and rocked her hips against Luz's mouth.


“You should see how good you look right now,” Amity said, her voice coming out breathless. “This is where you belong—on your knees with your mouth on me.”


Luz hummed her assent and started to move her tongue more firmly against her. She closed her eyes as she lapped up Amity’s wetness. She would never get tired of the way she tasted. It was intoxicating.


“Use your fingers,” Amity commanded after a few moments. “I want you inside of me.”


Luz slid her fingers through Amity's sex, coating them easily, before she sank them inside of her, and her stomach flipped at the way she moaned and tilted her head back. Amity's grip on her hair tightened, and Luz let out a small moan of her own as she tugged her closer.


“Oh, Titan, you feel so good,” Amity panted as Luz started to move her fingers inside of her.


Luz started to flick Amity's clit with her tongue, gradually picking up speed with both her tongue and her fingers, and Amity let out a throaty moan, her hips stuttering in their movement. Luz scratched down the outside of Amity's thigh with her free hand, delighting in the way Amity's inhaled sharply in response.


“Fuck, baby, yes,” Amity moaned, her voice strained but becoming more urgent. “Just like that. Yes, Titan, yes, yes! Luz! Don't stop!”


Amity let out one final cry before she seized up, throwing her head back against the wall. Luz hummed as Amity came undone above her, her muscles clenching around her and her body trembling. After she relaxed again, Amity moved her leg off of Luz's shoulder and released her hair, and Luz pulled out of her before she sat back on her heels and looked up at her, breathing heavily.


“Stand up,” Amity said sternly, dragging her fingers from the corner of Luz’s jaw to her chin, and Luz got to her feet. “Get on your hands and knees in the bed.”


“Will you let me come this time, Dr. Blight?” Luz asked hopefully as she pleaded Amity with her eyes. “I've been doing everything you tell me to do.”


“But you’re not listening to me right now, are you?” Amity asked with a frown. “I told you to get in bed, and you're still standing here.”


Luz quickly turned around and climbed onto the bed, looking over her shoulder at Amity. She arched her back and spread her legs, just like she did in the picture she sent her earlier that day.


“Please, Dr. Blight?”


“We’ll see,” Amity said with a smirk as she prowled towards her.


Chapter 39
“I’m surprised you found any at all,” Lilith said to Amity as they walked down the lamplit street together.


“It took all day, but I got a small vial’s worth,” Amity said with a small smile. “I’m hoping it’s enough for a portal, but I’m going to do some experiments on it first. I want to be sure that it’s stable before Luz goes anywhere near it.”


“That’s understandable after last time,” Lilith acknowledged, and then she smirked at her. “You were up there all week weren’t you? Did you get to spend some time with Luz after all?”


“Maybe,” Amity answered, smirking back at her despite the blush that was spreading on her cheeks.


They fell into a comfortable silence as they continued walking down the street. Eventually, they reached a brick building with a red tile roof and sign above the door with the words “Grimgrub’s Pub” painted on it.


“The others should already be here,” Lilith said as she led the way through front door, “unless Darius got distracted buying another extravagant cape on the way.”


The interior of the pub was cozy and dimly-lit by the lanterns that adorned the walls. The air was thick with the scent of ale and wood smoke from the fireplace on the back wall, and the murmur of conversation filled the space. Above the bar, a dusty chandelier made of antlers cast a soft warm light over the room. There was a small stage in the corner just big enough for a few performers where a bard sat playing her lute.


This was Amity’s favorite pub in Bonesburough, mainly because it had the calmest atmosphere and usually had the fewest students compared to the other bars in town. It was still fairly busy though, and Amity and Lilith had to search around for a few moments before they found Darius, Eberwolf, and Raine sitting at one of the low tables near the fireplace.


“Finally,” Darius said, rolling his eyes, as Lilith and Amity reached them. “I thought we’d have to send a rescue party to drag you both out of your offices.”


“We’d never miss a night out with someone as charming as you, Darius,” Lilith said as she sat down next to him.


Amity gave the group a small smile, nodding at Raine when they waved at her. Darius, Eberwolf, and Raine were the heads of the abomination, beast, and bard departments respectively, but Amity didn’t know any of them very well. She had only just met Raine when they celebrated Christmas for Luz, and she had only seen Eberwolf a couple of times before but never spoken to him. She knew Darius professionally since he was her department’s head, and he oversaw her and her research. He was usually very hands-off though and more preoccupied with his own research.


“So, Darius,” Lilith said, pausing to take a sip from the beer in front of her that the others had ordered for them before they arrived, “I heard there was a bit of a commotion in one of your classes earlier this week.”


“Don’t remind me,” Darius groaned. “I swear, some of these students are too stupid to learn anything.”


Amity smiled slightly. She had heard about the student who failed to stabilize their abomination in Darius’s class. It had exploded, getting abomination slime everywhere, including on Darius’s characteristically fine clothes. She hoped that student would have better luck at their next university.


“I don’t think they’re stupid,” Raine objected, but they were smiling warmly. “They just need a little encouragement and support.”


“Yeah, maybe if you cared as much about them as you do your boots…” Lilith said, trailing off.


“Please,” Darius said dismissively before looking at Amity. “The abomination department just requires a higher caliber student, right?”


“It is a difficult tract for most of them,” Amity agreed.


“Thanks to professors like you, maybe,” Lilith said, nudging Amity.


“If the students aren’t being challenged, they can’t learn,” Amity said with a shrug. “They either work hard and keep up with the material, or they can choose a different tract.”


As the group continued their discussion, Amity spotted Adrian Graye sauntering over to them with a glass of apple blood in his hand and a smug smile on his face.


“Well, well, well, if it isn’t the esteemed faculty of Hexside University,” he drawled as he approached their table. “What a pleasure to see you all gathered together. What’s the topic of tonight’s discussion? The proper way to cast a spell, or how to bore your students to death?”


“You know, Adrian,” Darius said dispassionately, “you could give the theater department a run for their money with your over-the-top performances.”


“You should know by now that I don’t compete with amateurs like that,” Adrian said, leveraging a haughty look at Darius.


Eberwolf shifted in his seat, giving Adrian a disapproving look, but he remained silent. Raine fidgeted nervously before they took a drink. A moment of silence passed between them, and Adrian gazed around the group.


“Ah, Lilith,” Adrian said, and Lilith met his eyes with an eyebrow raised. “Have you made any breakthroughs in your research, or are you still floundering in obscurity?”


“Not all of us are as desperate for attention as you are, Adrian,” Lilith remarked, and Adrian scoffed.


“You know, you could learn a thing or two from me about self-promotion,” Adrian said, tossing his head back. “Your presentation is certainly missing a little…” Adrian gestured vaguely with one hand. “You know?”


Amity raised her eyebrow at Adrian and then shared a look with Raine, who looked similarly uncertain.


“And if it isn’t the star of the abomination department,” Adrian said as his eyes fell on Amity, his lips curling into a smile. “I hear you’ve been making some interesting personal connections with your students.”


Amity’s eyes narrowed slightly. He must be referring to Luz. If he did know anything about her and Luz, she didn’t want to give him any indication that it was true.


“It’s our job to connect to our students and keep them engaged in our classes,” Amity replied flatly.


“But you’ve been staying busy outside of your classes too, haven’t you?” Adrian asked, his smile widening and a vindictive light in his eyes. “I hear you’re engaged in more… pleasurable extracurricular activities lately.”


“If you’re trying to imply something,” Lilith said uneasily while Amity clenched her jaw and tried to look neutral, “just spit it out already.”


“I’m just surprised is all,” Adrian mused. “I didn’t take Dr. Blight for the type to enjoy an audience, but I supposed sometimes the spotlight finds us even when we least expect it.”


“I’m not sure what you’re insinuating, Adrian,” Amity replied evenly despite her heart pounding in her chest. “But I suggest you focus on your own work instead of spreading rumors about others.”


“Oh, I’m not spreading rumors,” Adrian said with a chuckle. “I just have a keen eye for these things, and let’s face it, it doesn’t take much to see through your shoddy performance. Although, it wouldn’t hurt for someone to take a closer look. We wouldn’t want someone to come to the wrong conclusions.”


“Yes, like concluding that anyone would care about or listen to what you have to say,” Lilith said before Amity could think of a response, and Adrian’s smile faltered for a moment.


“Well, I know how to read my cue,” Adrian said before drinking the rest of his apple blood. “I’ll let you get back to sharing tips and tricks for advancing your pitiful careers, or whatever else you were talking about.”


As Adrian turned his back to them and walked away, Amity bit her lip. He knew.


Did Dr. Snapdragon tell him? Amity had held up her end of the deal though. She hadn’t given Dr. Snapdragon any reason to tell anyone. Luz had told her Bria wasn’t being quiet about what she had seen, but Amity had hoped student rumors would be dismissed as such.


Still, somehow, Adrian knew. And if he knew, there was no telling who else knew.


Amity sat at her desk in her office, turning the vial of Titan’s Blood over in her hand. She frowned at it before setting it back down on the desk, and she picked up her pen instead. She hadn’t been able to find much on Titan’s Blood in the university’s research library. Everyone knew magic originated from the Titan, but there were so many competing theories of how exactly the Titan’s magic worked. The blood of the Titan certainly had magical properties, powerful ones at that. Amity could feel that just by holding the vial in her hand.


But she needed a way to safely channel the innate magic of the substance into the portal. If it was too powerful, it could cause the portal to explode or do something equally, if not more, catastrophic. If it was too wild, it might allow them to open the portal only for it to collapse once Luz was on the other side, and Amity was not going to even risk that happening again.


A brisk knock on her door pulled Amity from her thoughts.


“Come in,” she called out after placing the vial in one of her desk drawers.


The door opened, and Lilith walked into the room, her head held high.


“Hello, Dr. Blight,” she said, walking closer before gingerly taking a seat in one of the chairs on the other side of Amity’s desk. “How are things?”


“It’s been better,” Amity said with a sigh. “I’m still trying to figure out how we can use this Titan’s Blood.”


“The what?” Lilith asked, her eyebrows raising.


“The Titan’s Blood,” Amity repeated, tilting her head and quirking an eyebrow at her. “I told you I was able to get some from Eclipse Lake, remember?”


“Oh, right, of course,” Lilith said with a nod. “I suppose I’m still waking up.”


“Right,” Amity said slowly. Lilith was normally very awake in the mornings. The only person Amity had met who was more energetic when the sun had just risen was Luz. “Anyway, I haven’t been able to figure it out yet. I know it’s a potent magic source, so I want to be careful. I’m thinking I need some control mechanism that can temper its output.”


“Oh, yes,” Lilith said, clasping her hands together in her lap. “That reminds me of a time I was exploring a historical site. I found such incredible things. There were these really old buildings with really old things inside. I loved looking at all of it.”


Amity’s eyebrows drew together. Lilith wasn't usually one to skip the details when talking about history and everything related to it, especially the architecture.


“Are you feeling okay?” Amity asked, and Lilith’s eyes darted to the ceiling.


“Yes, yes,” Lilith said quickly before she looked back at Amity with a smile. “But enough about me. Let’s talk about you! How are things going with you and the human?”


“Things are good,” Amity answered, unable to keep the smile off her face at the thought of Luz.


“You two have been together a while now, haven’t you? Things must be getting pretty serious.”


Amity blushed and dropped Lilith’s gaze. She knew things were serious from her perspective. She would happily spend the rest of her life with Luz. But Luz had to go home, and unless Amity was able to make a permanent portal, that meant leaving Amity behind in the Demon Realm.


When Amity looked back up at Lilith, she was confused by the scrutinizing look she was giving her, but then her face shifted back into a warm smile.


“You really do seem smitten,” Lilith mused.


“Yeah,” Amity said softly.


“Isn’t is a bit weird?”


“What do you mean?” Amity asked with a frown.


“I mean,” Lilith said, looking sheepish for a moment, “she is your student, and she’s a lot younger than you. Doesn’t that make things weird?”


“No,” Amity answered, her brow furrowed again. “I don’t care about how much younger she is, and her being my student doesn’t matter either.”


“Is this the first time you’ve been with one of your students?” Lilith asked. Her tone was casual, but something about it was rubbing Amity the wrong way.


“You know it is,” Amity said warily, “but I’m not with Luz because she’s my student.”


“But I’m sure it still has its perks, doesn’t it—at least for her?” Lilith asked, still smiling, and Amity felt her cheeks heat up.


“That’s not what my relationship is about,” Amity said defensively. “I thought you understood that.”


“I’m sorry,” Lilith said, holding her hands up as a regretful expression crossed her features. “I didn’t mean to offend you. I just want to make sure that you’re happy, Dr. Blight. You deserve to be.”


“I am happy,” Amity said, relaxing slightly. “Luz makes me the happiest I’ve ever been. I can’t imagine what my life would be like without her.”


“I’m glad to hear that,” Lilith said, smiling again. “She seems like a special person. You’re lucky to have found someone like her.”


“I am,” Amity agreed, smiling as she thought about Luz.


The alarm on Amity’s desk clock started to go off, reminding her that her class was going to start soon.


“I think that’s my cue to leave,” Lilith said, standing up. “Thank you for this talk. It’s always so… enlightening speaking with you.”


“Um, you too,” Amity said questioningly as Lilith turned to leave. “Before you go, can I ask you for a favor?”


“Of course,” Lilith said, turning back to face her again.


“I’ve been looking into the Titan’s Blood, but I don’t know as much about its history as you do,” Amity said, glancing to the drawer where the vial was. “Could you see if you can find out anything else on it that we don’t already know? We’d have more luck if you and I were both researching it.”


“Of course,” Lilith said again. “I’d be happy to help.”


Amity thanked Lilith and said goodbye before Lilith left her office. As she gathered her notes for her next lecture, she tried not to dwell on Lilith’s strange behavior.


Chapter 40
“Amity?” Luz called as she walked in through the front door of Amity's place.


“I'm in here,” Amity answered.


Luz smiled, setting her bag by the door before she followed the sound of Amity's voice.


“You would not believe what happened today,” Luz said as she walked down the hall. When she reached the cracked door to Amity's study, she started to push it open. “I was trying to find those books you wanted on Titan’s blood at the library, and Gus was practicing this—”


Luz's words died in her throat as she opened the door all the way. Amity was sitting in an armchair directly across from the door, completely naked. She had one leg crossed over the other, and she was leaning casually against one of the armrests.


“Hi, Luz,” Amity purred with a slight smile.


“H-hi,” Luz stuttered, her eyes wide as she drank in the sight in front of her.


“Why don't you come in here?”


Luz nodded, closing her mouth that she didn't realize was hanging open. She took a few steps into the room and then stopped, her brain completely empty as she watched Amity reach over to a side table, picking up a stemmed glass from it and raising it to her lips. Luz watched Amity swallow, licking her lips as Amity put the glass back on the table.


“Do you want to keep telling me about Gus,” Amity asked, her voice teasing, “or would you rather do what I had in mind?”


“No, I mean, yes,” Luz said quickly. “I mean, I want you. I mean, I want what you want.”


“That's good,” Amity purred, “because I want you too.”


Luz took a step closer to Amity, but Amity held her hand up, signaling for Luz to stop.


“Take off your clothes, Luz.”


Luz could feel all of her blood rushing south at the commanding tone in Amity's voice, and she quickly undid her cowl and tossed it to the side before wrenching her tunic above her head.


“Slower,” Amity said, and Luz stilled before continuing at a slightly reduced pace.


Soon, Luz was left bare in front of Amity. She shifted in place as she felt Amity's heated gaze travel down her body. Amity took another sip of her drink, her eyes never leaving Luz's body.


“Grab the light glyph off my desk and get on your hands and knees,” Amity commanded after returning her glass to the table next to her.


Luz quickly walked over to the desk and retrieved the light glyph before returning to where she stood in front of Amity. She dropped to her knees in front of her, close enough that she could reach out and touch her if Amity let her. She leaned forward onto her hands, careful not to set off the light glyph as she looked up at Amity eagerly and waited for her next command.


Amity smirked down at her and then lifted her hand off the armrest to draw a small spell circle. Luz turned her head to watch the standing mirror that was normally in the corner be lifted through the air before being placed behind her, and she looked back at Amity.


“Spread your legs for me,” Amity said, licking her lips as she looked in the mirror behind Luz.


Luz did as she was told, arching her back to give Amity a better view. Amity hummed and ran her finger idly around the rim of her glass. Amity's eyes eventually met Luz's again, and Luz felt her heart race at the hungry look in her eyes.


“I'm going to play with you, Luz,” Amity said dangerously. “If you want me to stop at any point, activate the light glyph. Otherwise, you're going to do what you're told. If you're good, I'll let you have a reward. Do you understand?”


Luz swallowed and nodded, glancing down to make sure the light glyph was in reach but not so close that she would risk setting it off on accident.


“Good. Touch yourself,” Amity said, leaning back more into her chair. “I want you ready for me.”


Luz readjusted so she was leaning on just one hand and slid the other hand between her legs. She was somewhat surprised by how wet she already was, but having Amity be in control of her and seeing her sitting naked in that armchair like it was a throne were having a significant impact on her. She slowly circled her clit with her finger, looking up to find Amity watching her in the mirror.


“Faster,” Amity said after a few minutes.


Luz moved her finger faster, her lips parting as her breaths came quicker. Amity's eyes refocused on her face before they dropped to her lips as Luz bit back a moan.


“Open your mouth.”


Luz opened her mouth more, and Amity drew another small spell circle. A stream of abomination ran up the inside of the arm holding Luz up and formed a gag in her mouth. Luz subconsciously ran her tongue over the round surface in her mouth and bit down on it with a hum.


Amity licked her lips and then met Luz's eyes again. She cast another spell, and Luz gasped at the sudden pressure on her nipples. She looked down to see an abomination clamp on each one.


“Look at me, Luz.”


Luz lifted her head to find Amity smirking at her, and she whined as she felt the clamps tighten slightly. Luz continued to touch herself while she looked at Amity, rocking her hips against her finger. Amity occasionally tightened or pulled on the nipple clamps with her magic, causing Luz to gasp as she felt the heat pooling in her stomach flare up each time.


The whole time, Luz watched Amity watch her hungrily from her chair. She looked so good right now, so powerful. Luz’s eyes trailed down her body, taking in the supple curves of her breasts and the shape of her waist. She felt a wave of desire rush through her body as she followed the lengths of her legs, wishing Amity didn’t have her legs crossed so she could see all of her.


Luz watched her slowly pick up her glass again. She followed the movement of her throat as she drank, and Luz bit down on her gag, imagining biting Amity’s perfect neck instead.


Then Amity pulled on the nipple clamps harder, and Luz whimpered, nearly falling forward as electricity shot out through her skin. Luz looked back up at Amity, begging her with her eyes.


“Are you ready for more, Luz?” Amity cooed, her eyes trained on the mirror behind Luz.


“Yes, please,” Luz tried to say around the gag in her mouth as she nodded. The words came out muffled, but Amity seemed to understand.


“Stop touching yourself.”


Luz dropped back to supporting herself with both hands, and Amity looked back at Luz’s face before she drew another spell circle. Luz shivered as she felt another stream of abomination flow up her inner thigh. Luz looked down to see the abomination form a small toy, and Luz tilted her hips as it slid through her folds and pressed against her sensitive clit.


Luz eagerly looked back up at Amity. When nothing happened for a moment, she whimpered and rolled her hips against the toy pressed to her clit. Amity’s eyes flitted between the mirror and Luz’s eyes before she smiled dangerously at her, and the toy started to vibrate against her. Luz bit down on her gag as a moan escaped her throat and her eyes drifted closed.


“Does that feel good, baby?” Amity asked, her voice low.


“Mhmmph,” Luz answered, arching her back.


“That's good. I love playing with you like this,” Amity said slowly. “Do you like when I play with your body?”


“Yes, Dr. Blight,” Luz tried to say, opening her eyes to see the corners of Amity's lips quirk up at her name.


“Very good, Luz,” Amity purred, and Luz jolted as the vibrator sped up.


Luz moaned and rolled her hips, pressing herself into the vibrator. Amity continued to tease her, occasionally adjusting the intensity of the vibrator or pulling on the nipple clamps, until Luz was panting and whimpering on the floor in front of her.


“Please, Dr. Blight,” Luz whined.


“What's that, Luz?” Amity teased, and Luz whined as the vibrator slowed. “I can't hear you.”


“Please, Dr. Blight,” Luz repeated louder, struggling to talk with the gag in her mouth, and she rocked her hips desperately against the low vibrations on her clit. “Please, more.”


“You want more?” Amity said, and she pulled on the clamps on Luz's nipples again, causing Luz to whimper and arch her back.


“Yes, please, Dr. Blight,” Luz pleaded as she looked up at Amity. “Please, more. Please.”


Amity hummed and took a sip of her drink before returning it to the table. Amity kept her eyes on the mirror behind Luz as she held her hand open casually and drew a spell circle with the other hand. Luz whined and rolled her hips against the vibrator as she watched the dildo form in Amity’s open hand. She felt her heart start to race as she registered the size of the toy, which was bigger than what they normally used.


“Are you sure you're ready for more, Luz?” Amity cooed, retrieving some lube from the table next to her.


“Yes, yes, please,” Luz said eagerly with a whine as she watched her coat the dildo in lube before it levitated out of her hand, gliding through the air above Luz. “Please, Dr. Blight.”


Amity hummed and picked up her glass again, swirling the liquid inside it, and Luz’s breath hitched as the tip of the toy brushed against the outside of her sex. Luz whimpered when Amity didn’t do anything for several moments, and Amity quirked her brow at her.


“What’s wrong, Luz?” she teased, and she took a drink.


“Please, Dr. Blight, please give it to me,” Luz whined, pushing her hips back, but Amity pulled the toy away from her so it was still barely touching her.


“Do you need it, Luz?” Amity cooed, watching Luz’s movements in the mirror.


“Yes, please, I need it. Please,” Luz begged through her gag, spreading her legs more and arching her back. “Please, Dr. Blight. I need it inside of me. Please.”


“You sound so good when you beg for me, baby,” Amity purred, and Luz felt the tip of the dildo slide through her sex before it sank into her.


Luz dropped her head with a loud moan, biting down on the gag in her mouth. Her eyes screwed shut, and her whole body quivered as she adjusted to the stretch. Then she felt the top of Amity's foot under her chin guiding her to look up at her again, and she opened her eyes.


“Keep looking at me.”


Luz nodded, her chest rising and falling with each rapid breath. Amity licked her lips, her eyes flickering between Luz’s face and the mirror behind her. Then she started to slowly pump the dildo into Luz. Luz’s eyes rolled back, and she rocked her hips in time with each thrust. Her fingers dug into the carpet as she felt her core tighten. She refocused on Amity’s eyes, which were burning into hers, and she whined, her brows drawing together.


“You look so good, Luz,” Amity breathed out. “I love watching your face when I fuck you.”


Then the vibrator suddenly sped up, and Luz lurched downwards as her elbows buckled. Her arms shook as she struggled to hold herself up before she lowered herself to resting on her forearms. Amity hummed and licked her lips as her eyes roved over Luz in the mirror.


Amity set a steady pace with the dildo, and Luz cried out each time the toy sank into her again. Her whole body trembled as she felt the tension in her abdomen nearing its breaking point. Amity pulled on the clamps on her nipples, and she bit down on the gag in her mouth with a low moan as she felt herself nearing the peak.


“Please, can I come, Dr. Blight?” Luz tried to say around the gag, looking up desperately at Amity.


“Hmm,” Amity hummed thoughtfully, and Luz cried out as the vibrator became more intense, her head falling again and her eyes screwing shut.


“Please,” Luz pleaded, drawing the word out. “Please, let me come for you.”


Luz whimpered as she felt Amity’s hand grasp her jaw, tilting her head up and guiding Luz back up onto her hands. Luz opened her eyes to see Amity leaning forward in her chair, her face close enough that Luz could feel her breath.


“Come for me, Luz,” she purred, and she started thrusting the toy harder into Luz.


Luz cried out as her orgasm crashed over her a moment later, and she struggled to keep her eyes open to look at Amity. Tears gathered in Luz’s eyes and her mind went blank as ecstasy flooded her body. For several beautiful moments, nothing existed besides Amity’s golden eyes and the pleasure coursing through her body.


“There you go, baby,” Amity said softly as Luz’s body relaxed.


Amity leaned back in her chair and crossed her legs again before she raised her hand and dismissed the gag in Luz's mouth. Luz closed and opened her mouth a couple times to relieve some of the tension in her jaw. She whined as Amity removed the other toys and dismissed them.


“You did such a good job, Luz,” Amity praised her with a smile. Then she leaned back with a thoughtful expression. “Now, what should your reward be?”


“Please, let me taste you,” Luz said pleadingly.


“Is that what you want, baby?” Amity cooed as she tilted her head to the side.


“Yes, please, Dr. Blight,” Luz said quickly, her eyes focused on where Amity's legs were crossed.


“In that case,” Amity said, uncrossing her legs, and Luz licked her lips as she moved to the edge of the chair and spread her legs, “come have your reward.”


Luz crawled forward, settling between Amity's legs. Amity carded her hand through her hair, and Luz looked up to see her smirking at her again. Luz smiled at her, not taking her eyes off of her as she leaned forward and kissed the top of her slit.


Amity's breath hitched, her smirk falling as her lips parted. Luz hummed and licked her lips before spreading Amity's lips with her fingers. She leaned forward and slowly ran her tongue through Amity's dripping heat.


Amity moaned softly, and she spread her legs more. Luz languidly lapped up Amity's arousal, content to take her time enjoying her prize, and Amity hummed and sighed above her.


Having Amity like this was Luz's favorite thing in all of the realms. She tasted so good, and she was always so wet for Luz as though she knew how much of a treat she was to her.


Luz slowly circled Amity's clit with her tongue, relishing in the way her breathing picked up and quiet little whimpers fell from her lips. The sounds Amity made when Luz's mouth was on her were absolute perfection. Luz never wanted to stop hearing Amity make those sounds.


“Oh, Luz,” Amity moaned as Luz applied more pressure with her tongue. “You feel incredible.”


Luz hummed and pressed her tongue into her again, earning another moan. Luz continued to circle her clit, occasionally sliding her tongue down to her entrance to enjoy the wetness gathered there.


Luz slid one of her hands up Amity's waist before reaching her breast. She ran her fingers over her nipple, and Amity arched her back, pressing her chest into her touch. Luz hummed and rolled her nipple between her fingers, and she watched Amity bite her lip to cut off another moan.


Amity started to squirm under her mouth, tilting her hips in search of more pressure. When Luz didn't give it to her, Amity tightened her grip on her hair.


“Luz,” Amity growled, and Luz clenched her legs together, feeling a fresh wave of heat spread through her core.


“Yes, Dr. Blight?” Luz asked innocently, pulling away and looking up at Amity.


Amity's eyes flashed, and she tugged Luz's hair, causing Luz to gasp.


“Open your mouth,” Amity said, her voice sending a pleasant shiver down Luz's spine.


Luz obeyed, looking up at Amity with half-lidded eyes. Amity pulled her closer by her hair until Luz's mouth was on her clit again.


“Make me come,” Amity commanded.


Luz closed her lips around her clit and sucked it into her mouth. Amity tilted her head back with a low moan, and she rocked her hips forward while she held Luz in place by her hair. Luz started to suck in rapid pulses, forgetting about taking her time as she felt Amity throbbing against her lips.


“L-Luz, your fingers” Amity panted after several moments, her voice more needy than commanding.


Luz smiled against her, moving her free hand to her entrance. She slid her forefinger and middle finger through her sex, coating them easily, before she started to tease Amity by slowly pushing the tips of them inside her before pulling out again.


“Luz,” Amity growled again, but Luz could hear the note of desperation in her voice. “Inside me.”


Luz obliged, sinking her fingers fully inside her, and Amity moaned loudly, clenching around Luz. Luz didn't hesitate before she started pumping her fingers into Amity, curling them as she pulled out each time. Amity pulled Luz impossibly closer, and Luz felt her shaking beneath her touch.


“Titan, Luz, just like that,” Amity cried out, her voice strained. “Oh, fuck, you feel so good.”


Luz hummed against her, and started to flick her clit with her tongue in time with each thrust of her fingers. Amity bucked her hips up into Luz's mouth as she held her against her.


“Oh, harder, Luz,” Amity moaned, and Luz thrusted into her harder and faster, adjusting the pace of her tongue to match. “Titan, yes, just like that, baby. Yes, Luz, yes, don't stop! Luz!”


Luz felt her clench around her fingers as she pulled her hair and seized up above her. Luz looked up to see Amity's mouth open in a silent cry, her eyes screwed shut and her brows pinched together as her body trembled, and Luz tried to ingrain the sight in her memory forever. There was nothing more perfect than this.


Amity let out a final strangled cry of pleasure before she collapsed back in the chair. Luz slowly pulled out of her and allowed herself one more lick through her sex, making Amity jerk as her tongue glided over her oversensitive clit. Luz hummed and pressed a parting kiss to her slit and then got to her feet.


“Thank you for letting me taste you,” Luz said, leaning over Amity to press her lips to hers.


Luz started to pull away, but Amity pulled her back in and kissed her deeply. Luz climbed into her lap and wrapped her arms around her neck as she kissed her. Luz broke the kiss first and leaned her forehead against Amity's.


“So, what were you going to say about Gus?” Amity asked with a smile.


Chapter 41
“I don’t get it,” Luz said, her brow furrowed as she looked at Amity’s notes.


She leaned back in her usual chair in Amity’s office, trying to make sense of what was on the paper in her hands. Luz was having a hard enough time deciphering Amity’s excited handwriting, but not knowing half of the words she was using certainly didn’t help.


“We need a way to control the Titan’s blood,” Amity explained with a smile. “There are a few different ways witches have controlled powerful magic before, but it usually involves willpower and mental exercises since our magic comes from within us.”


“But the Titan’s blood isn’t in you,” Luz said slowly, and then her eyes widened as she looked at Amity. “You’re not going to drink the Titan’s blood, are you?”


“No,” Amity said with a chuckle, and she picked up a notebook from her desk. “We need to contain the Titan’s blood, but whatever we put it in needs to be strong enough and secure enough to hold it.”


Amity flipped to a page in the notebook and held it out to Luz. Luz tilted her head as she looked at the page she was showing her. Amity had sketched some kind of key on the page from different perspectives with measurements, and Luz squinted at the notes scribbled in the margins.


“A key?” Luz asked after a moment, unable to determine much else.


“Yes,” Amity said, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “It will hold the Titan’s blood and channel its energy through the key. It will use the Galderstone glyph combo as a catalyst, but we’ll also need something to counteract the pressure buildup and to make sure it doesn’t overheat when we use it. I know a couple of spells that could work, but I was thinking we could adapt them into glyph combos instead so everything can be built into the key.”


“And you think we’ll be able to reuse the key if it works?” Luz asked eagerly, starting to share Amity’s excitement.


“I think so,” Amity said, and she flipped to a new page in her notebook before turning it back around to face Luz again. It was covered in calculations Luz couldn’t make any sense of. “I did some experiments with the blood, and this should work.”


“I’ll get to go home?” Luz asked quietly, glancing between Amity and her notes.


“You’ll get to go home,” Amity confirmed with a small smile, and Luz beamed back at her.


Luz stayed in Amity’s office for a while, listening to her talk in detail about how the key would work and how her experiments went. She didn’t understand hardly any of it, but she loved how Amity got when she talked about her work. It always seemed like she enjoyed making things and experimenting more than she liked the teaching part of her job. Plus, listening to her explain things to her in her professor voice and hearing how authoritative and confident she sounded always turned Luz on.


Amity was in the middle of explaining why diluting the Titan’s blood would make it more volatile rather than reducing its potency when Luz stood up from her chair and walked around to Amity’s side of the desk. Amity trailed off as Luz approached, an inquisitive look on her face as she turned her chair to face her. Luz placed her hands on the arms of her chair and leaned forward so her lips were by Amity’s ear.


“Don’t stop,” Luz husked before she licked along the edge of Amity’s ear, drawing a gasp from Amity. “I’m listening.”


Amity picked up where she left off, uncrossing her legs before she grabbed Luz’s hips and pulled her closer. Luz smiled and stepped closer so she was straddling one of her legs, and she trailed her fingertips up one of Amity’s arms until she reached her shoulder.


“You’re so sexy,” Luz said in between kissing down Amity’s neck, and Amity stopped talking with a soft sigh, “and so smart, and beautiful, and sweet.” Luz licked back up Amity’s neck, making her gasp again. “I’m so lucky to have you.”


Amity let out a small whimper as Luz nipped her ear, and she dug her fingers into her hips. Luz smiled before focusing her attention back on Amity’s ear, and she dropped her hand that was on her shoulder down to her chest. She ran her fingers lightly over her nipple, and Amity hummed and pressed her chest more into her touch.


“Keep going,” Luz whispered, pressing her lips to Amity’s ear to tease her with the vibrations.


“You’re making it hard for me to think,” Amity said breathlessly.


“You can do it,” Luz said with a smile. “You were just telling me about how we’ll get the energy from the Titan’s blood. Tell me how it works.”


“The way magic is stored in the Titan’s blood works similarly to spell phlegm,” Amity explained, shifting back to her professor voice, and Luz hummed approvingly before she started kissing her ear and teasing her nipple again.


“When we activate the key, the stored magic will be released. The energy that’s released will activate the glyphs,” Amity continued, her voice becoming more breathless, and Luz dragged her hand down the front of her body and slid it beneath Amity’s waistband. “The Galderstone glyph combo—”


Amity interrupted herself with a soft moan as Luz’s fingers found her clit. Luz smiled again at her reaction, pressing her fingers firmly against her, and Amity rolled her hips into her touch. Luz continued to move her fingers against her while she bit and licked her ear, feeling heat pool in her abdomen as she listened to the sounds that fell from Amity’s lips.


“What will the glyph combos do, hermosa?” Luz cooed before she slipped her tongue into Amity’s ear, making her make a strangled sound as she tried to keep quiet.


“The Galderstone glyph combo,” Amity said shakily as Luz circled her clit with her fingers, “will amplify the magic like it did before. The other combos will help ensure the key stays stable and an even temperature.”


“I love listening to you explain things,” Luz breathed into Amity’s ear. “You’re such a good teacher.” Luz slid her fingers down to Amity’s entrance, relishing in the way her breath caught in her throat. “You’re so smart and just so perfect.”


Before Amity could respond, Luz sank her fingers inside of her, making her moan louder than she probably should have given that they were in her office and anyone could be out in the hall.


“I’m so proud of you for figuring out how to use the Titan’s blood,” Luz whispered, and Amity whined as she rocked her hips and pulled Luz closer.


“Luz,” Amity moaned, tilting her head back, and Luz’s stomach flipped.


“Good girl. Say my name like that again,” Luz husked, curling her fingers roughly inside of her.


“Luz,” Amity moaned again, louder this time as Luz continued to move her fingers inside of her. “Oh, Titan, yes.”


Luz smiled and opened her mouth to say something, but a knock at the door interrupted her thoughts and made both of them jump. Luz quickly pulled back and straightened up just in time for the door to open.


“Oh,” Lilith said as she saw them. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to interrupt again.”


Luz’s cheeks flushed, and she took a step back from Amity, glancing down at her to see her face was red too.


“It’s fine,” Amity said quickly, but her voice was still strained and slightly breathless.


An awkward moment of silence stretched out between them, and Luz fidgeted in place, not knowing what to say or do but feeling very aware of Amity's wetness on her fingers. Lilith smiled slowly as she looked between them.


“I got your message,” Lilith said, her eyes settling on Amity. “You said you wanted to show me something?”


“Oh, right,” Amity breathed out, and she picked up her notebook that she had been showing Luz. “It’s about the Titan’s blood. I was just, uh, explaining it to Luz.”


Luz looked at Amity’s face again to see it was redder than before. Lilith nodded and closed the door behind her before she took a seat in Luz’s chair. Luz continued to stand stiffly next to Amity, not sure of where to go.


Amity cleared her throat and began to explain to Lilith everything she had told Luz. Lilith asked her questions that Amity answered easily, but it all went over Luz’s head.


“Were you able to find anything while you were researching the Titan’s blood?” Amity asked after a while.


“What do you mean?” Lilith asked, tilting her head.


“You said you would help me look into it when you were in my office a couple of days ago, remember?”


“You must be misremembering,” Lilith said. “I haven’t been in your office all week.”


“No, you were here the other day,” Amity said, sounding confused, and she glanced up at Luz briefly. “You were asking me about Luz.”


“I can assure you I wasn’t,” Lilith said, frowning slightly. “I’ve been busy setting up my upcoming exhibit.”


“But, that doesn’t make sense,” Amity said, her brows drawn together.


“Maybe you’re just mixing up your days. It sounds like you've been hard at work on this,” Lilith offered. “Regardless, I haven’t done any research into the Titan’s blood, so I’m afraid I won’t be much more help. What you have so far seems excellent, though.”


They continued to talk for a bit longer, and Luz mostly just listened silently. Eventually, Lilith stood from her seat.


“Well, I’ll let you two get back to,” she said, pausing and smirking at Amity, “discussing the portal.”


Luz felt her cheeks heat up again, and Lilith turned and left, closing the door behind her. Luz turned back to Amity, who was biting her lip as she stared at the door.


“We probably shouldn’t keep doing that in my office,” Amity said after a moment, looking up at Luz with a small smile.


“Do you want to go back to your place?” Luz asked, her voice low. “I would love to finish what we started.”


Amity gasped and almost dropped her keys as Luz pressed her body against her back, her hands slipping under her shirt before finding her breasts.


“Luz,” Amity said, attempting to sound scolding but failing as Luz rolled her nipples between her thumbs and forefingers. “We aren’t even inside yet.”


“Then unlock the door,” Luz husked near her ear. “I’m not stopping you.”


Luz licked the back of Amity’s ear, making her whine softly as she fumbled with the keys again before unlocking the door.


“Good girl,” Luz whispered in her ear, and Amity felt a tingle of pleasure down the back of her neck. “Now get inside before I take you right here.”


Amity swallowed and started to push the door open. Luz withdrew her hands and took a step back, and Amity immediately missed feeling her against her body. She quickly stepped inside, but before she could turn around to face her, Luz pushed her up against the wall, pinning her with her body and drawing another gasp from her throat.


“You’re incredible, Ams,” Luz murmured before running her hands firmly down her sides, and Amity’s eyes fluttered closed as her heart started to race in her chest. “I’m so grateful for you. You did such an amazing job figuring out the Titan’s blood.”


“Luz,” Amity moaned as Luz traced the inner ridges of her ear with her tongue.


“I’m going to show you how much you mean to me,” Luz said, her voice low, “and you’re going to show me that you can take everything I give you. You’re going to show me what a good girl you can be for me, right?”


“Yes,” Amity mewled, tilting her hips and pressing herself back into Luz.


“That’s right,” Luz said, and hearing the approval in her voice sent a fresh wave of pleasure throughout Amity’s body. “You’re my good girl.”


Luz took a step back, and Amity whined quietly as she looked over her shoulder at her. Luz smiled back at her and took her hand, pulling her so Amity turned around to face her. Luz reached up and cupped Amity's cheek with her other hand, sliding her thumb over her flushed skin.


“You're so pretty,” Luz whispered, sliding her hand back before she pulled her down to meet her lips.


Luz backed Amity against the wall again, pressing her into it with her body, and Amity's hands found Luz's hips and held her even closer. Luz sucked Amity's bottom lip into her mouth, running her tongue over it before she took it between her teeth and bit down hard enough to make Amity moan.


Luz held Amity against her lips while she slipped her other hand under her shirt, and she started to tease her nipple, making Amity's breath catch in her throat as desire spread throughout her body.


“Luz,” Amity gasped out when Luz released her lip and started to kiss down her neck.


“Feel good, hermosa?”


“Yes,” Amity said breathlessly, “so good.”


Luz hummed against her neck before she broke away and pulled Amity's shirt over her head, dropping it on the floor by their feet. Luz dragged her nails down Amity's sides, making her squirm as she tried to pull her against her again by her hips. Luz smiled at her and unclasped her bra, letting it fall to the floor between them.


Amity tilted her head back against the wall with a soft sigh as Luz took one of her nipples in her mouth, swirling her tongue around it. She moved her other hand to Amity's ear, lightly tracing the outer edge, but she quickly grew rougher with both her mouth and her hand, pinching her ear and biting her nipple.


“Oh, Titan,” Amity moaned, clenching her legs together. “You feel so good.”


Luz didn't say anything, choosing instead to kiss her way to her other nipple, which she gave the same treatment. Amity felt heat flooding her body the more Luz touched her as her heart pounded in her chest. Luz dropped her hands to Amity's waistband, and she quickly removed her pants and underwear before she captured Amity's lips again. Amity's head was spinning by the time Luz pulled away again.


“Get on your knees,” Luz commanded, taking a step back, and Amity sank to her knees in front of her, looking up at her with half-lidded eyes while Luz smiled gently down at her. “Good girl. You listen so well.”


Luz undid Amity's bun and carded her hand through her hair before trailing her fingers along the edge of her ear. Amity hummed as Luz started to stroke her ear, and her eyes drifted closed as she focused on the feeling of her fingers moving against her. Luz's other hand found her other ear, and soon Amity was reduced to panting and whimpering as Luz's touches became firm again.


“Luz,” Amity whined when Luz pulled on both of her ears until Amity tilted her head back.


“You should see how good you look right now,” Luz said, and Amity's heart fluttered in her chest at hearing the reverential tone in her voice. “Look at me.”


Amity opened her eyes, and Luz rewarded her with a soft smile as she pinched her ears and ran the points of tension up to the tips of them, the sensation sending a shiver through Amity's body.


“Tell me what you are.”


“I'm a good girl,” Amity said, her voice barely above a whisper.


“Whose?”


“Yours. I'm your good girl.”


“Mhmm,” Luz hummed. “You're perfect. Say it.”


“I'm perfect,” Amity said softly, her heart pounding in her ears as she felt her cheeks heat up, and her eyes dropped to the floor.


“Keep looking at me,” Luz said, tugging her head back by her ears again, and Amity looked back up at her with a small whimper. “Again.”


“I'm perfect.”


“Good,” Luz said with another smile. “Again.”


Amity repeated herself over and over again while Luz praised her and stroked her ears, steadily building the fire that was burning in her abdomen. The whole time, Luz looked down at her like she was the most important thing in the world, and Amity had to fight the urge to look away when she saw the proud expression on her face each time she complimented herself. Whenever Amity tried to turn her face away, Luz would frown slightly and pull on Amity's ears until she looked back at her.


“Luz,” Amity whimpered before Luz could tell her to repeat herself again, and she shifted in place, feeling desperate for more of Luz's touch.


“You're doing such a good job, Ams,” Luz said, smiling softly again before she bent down so she was less than an inch from Amity's face. “You really are so perfect.”


Luz closed the distance between them, kissing Amity tenderly. Amity leaned forward, pushing herself more into the kiss, and Luz hummed against her lips before deepening the kiss and slipping her tongue into Amity's mouth. Amity kissed Luz desperately, moaning as Luz held her against her lips. Eventually, Luz pulled away, holding Amity back by her ears and leaving her breathing heavily as she knelt on the floor.


“Stand up,” Luz said, letting go of Amity's ears and trailing the fingers of one hand across her jawline, and Amity got to her feet and waited for what Luz wanted her to do next. “Go get in bed.”


Amity hurried to the bedroom, eagerly sitting on the bed and watching as Luz stripped off her clothes before coming closer to her. Amity swallowed as she watched Luz's gaze drop down her body, a hungry look in her eyes.


“Be a good girl and lie down for me.”


Amity shifted back and laid down in the center of the bed, her heart stuttering when she felt the bed dip as Luz followed her. Luz crawled up her body, slotting her leg between hers before she laid down on top of her.


“You're so pretty, sweet girl,” Luz cooed as she stared into Amity's eyes, running her hand through her hair.


“Luz,” Amity whined, her eyes fluttering closed.


“Do you need more, Ams?” Luz asked, her voice teasing.


“Yes, I need you so badly,” Amity said, rolling her hips up into her leg.


“Tell me what you need.”


“I need you inside of me,” Amity said pleadingly, opening her eyes again to beg her with her eyes too.


“Already?”


“Yes,” Amity said, adding softly, “please.”


“There's my good girl,” Luz said, smiling down at her. “You've been doing so good for me. I think you deserve to get exactly what you want.” Luz pressed her lips to the side of Amity's neck before flicking her tongue against her skin. “But I hope you don't mind if I take my time first. I want enjoy every inch of your beautiful body.”


Amity whimpered as Luz started to kiss down her neck, moving agonizingly slowly. She rocked her hips against her, and Luz hummed before she pressed her leg against her core, making Amity gasp.


Amity moaned as Luz started to suck on the most sensitive part of her neck, moving her hands to Luz's waist before sliding them down to her hips. Luz pulled back suddenly, and Amity opened her eyes, looking up to see a slightly disapproving look on her face.


“Did I say you could touch me?” Luz asked, her voice firm.


“No,” Amity answered quietly, dropping her hands back onto the bed by her sides.


“Good girls don't do things without asking for permission,” Luz chided, stroking her cheek gently, and Amity's eyes closed as she leaned into her touch, “and I know you're my good girl.”


“Can I touch you?” Amity asked softly, opening her eyes again as Luz drew her hand away.


“Not yet.” Luz shook her head. “Right now, I want your hands to stay right where they are. I don't want you to move at all.”


Amity swallowed and licked her lips, not moving as Luz smiled and then lowered herself again, dragging one hand down Amity's arm. She went back to kissing her neck, and Amity forced herself to stay still despite Luz's touch driving her crazy. Luz bit her collarbone, pulling the skin taught, and Amity moaned loudly as she fisted her hands in the bedsheets and only barely jerked her hips.


“Luz,” she whimpered, tilting her head back, when Luz licked along her collarbone before she returned her attention back to her neck.


“Shh,” Luz hushed her, bringing a finger up to her lips. “Let me take care of you. I'm going to make you feel so good.”


Amity whined again, pulling on the bedsheets. Luz continued to lazily kiss her neck and up to her ear before moving back down to her chest, seeming content to ignore the needy sounds that escaped Amity's throat.


Eventually, Luz continued her path down past her chest, kissing, biting, and licking down her stomach and across to her hip. Luz bit her hip, and Amity couldn't help writhing underneath her, lifting her head to meet the dark look in her eyes. Luz dug her teeth in harder, and Amity dropped her head back onto the pillows with a groan.


“Titan, Luz,” she said needily, “you're making me so wet.”


“Mmm,” Luz hummed, pulling back and shifting so she was sitting between her legs. “Spread your legs for me so I can see you.”


Amity did eagerly, biting her lip as she looked up at Luz again.


“Such a good girl,” Luz murmured, her eyes fixed between her legs, and she licked her lips. “You have such a beautiful body.” Luz's eyes met hers again, and she smiled devilishly at her. “Touch yourself. Show me how good you can make yourself feel.”


Amity released her grip on the bedsheets, moving her hand to between her legs, and she sighed as she started to circle her clit. She kept her eyes on Luz, and seeing the unadulterated lust in her eyes as she watched her sent a wave of electricity down her spine and made her arch her back.


“Good, now faster.”


Amity bit her lip, moving her fingers faster, and she closed her eyes as her breathing picked up. She started to rock her hips, and she bit back a moan, the pressure in her abdomen continuing to build.


Luz firmly ran her hands up her legs, squeezing her inner thighs when she reached the top before retreating back down, and Amity whimpered, wishing Luz would touch her where she needed her.


“Luz,” Amity mewled, looking pleadingly up at her. “I need you.”


“You have been such a good girl for me,” Luz said thoughtfully, sliding her hands back up her legs. “I think you deserve a reward.”


Luz suddenly leaned forward, grabbing Amity's wrist and pinning it by her side.


“Stay very still for me, Ams. You're going to like how this feels.”


Amity bit her lip and nodded, subconsciously tilting her hips up slightly. Luz smiled down at her before she moved so she was straddling her leg and supporting herself with one hand. She trailed her fingers down her side, and Amity tried to suppress the shiver that coursed through her body.


Luz traced a line from the top of Amity's hip to below her navel, and Amity inhaled sharply when she moved her fingers down until she brushed the outside of her sex. She continued to tease her, lightly running the tips of her fingers along her slit.


“Baby,” Amity whined after several moments.


“You’re so sexy, Ams,” Luz murmured. “I love the sound of your voice, especially when you’re this needy.”


“I need you,” Amity pleaded again, resisting the urge to press herself into Luz’s fingers.


Luz hummed, but she finally pressed her fingers to Amity’s clit, making her close her eyes with a low moan.


“That’s it, hermosa,” Luz whispered, and she started to circle her clit with her fingers.


It didn’t take long before Amity was struggling to keep still, her body shaking as she tried not to move. She looked back up at Luz, who was smiling seductively at her, looking like she could happily spend the rest of her life in this moment, and Amity would happily spend it with her.


“Do you like that, Ams?” Luz cooed.


“Yes,” Amity moaned as Luz moved her fingers faster. “I love it. You feel so good.”


“Do you want me to make you come, sweet girl?”


“Yes,” Amity mewled, barely able to hear herself over her heart thundering in her ears.


Luz smiled devilishly down at her before she started moving her fingers more firmly against her clit, gradually picking up her pace. Amity bit her lip and screwed her eyes shut as she felt the coil in her stomach winding tighter. Her body quivered as she flexed her muscles to try not to move like Luz had told her not to.


“Titan, Luz, that feels so good,” she gasped out, her voice strained. “Oh, Titan, yes. Luz, don’t stop. Yes, yes—ah!—Luz, Titan, yes, yes!”


Amity’s vision went dark as her body tensed up, and she cried out Luz’s name. Her throat tightened until she couldn’t make a sound, and wave after wave of pleasure crashed over her. Eventually, she went limp, her chest rising and falling rapidly as she caught her breath.


“Good job, Ams,” Luz cooed, and she pressed her lips to Amity’s. “I love the way you sound when you come. Hearing you scream my name is my favorite thing in the world. Did you like that?”


Amity smiled and hummed her assent, her eyes still closed, and she let out a shaky breath.


“Good,” Luz said, pausing to lick her fingers. “We’re not done yet though.”


Amity opened her eyes in time to watch Luz situate herself so she was between her legs again, and she lowered herself until Amity could feel her breath on her core. Amity whined and spread her legs more, and Luz smiled back at her before licking from her entrance to her clit. Amity jerked away involuntarily at the sudden stimulation, and Luz hummed before she gripped her thighs and pulled her back to her mouth.


Luz languidly lapped up Amity's arousal, mostly avoiding her clit, but she held her in place every time Amity jolted when she touched her clit. Amity whimpered, unable to keep from moving despite loving how Luz's mouth felt on her.


Luz moaned against her, and soon she had given up avoiding her clit, eliciting moan after moan from Amity.


“Fuck, Luz,” Amity breathed out as Luz started to suck on her clit, and Luz tightened her grip on her thighs.


Amity's body trembled uncontrollably, and she squirmed under Luz, ready to snap again at any moment, as she was torn between wanting more and feeling like she had to move away. Luz hummed against her, her tongue working steadily over her clit.


“Oh, yes, Luz,” Amity moaned, feeling even more tension building in her stomach. “Oh, Titan, right there. Yes, Luz, just—Mmmm—just like that.”


Amity lifted her head off the pillow just enough to look down at her. Seeing Luz's eyes locked on her sent another rush of pleasure throughout her body, and she fisted her hands in the bedsheets as she resisted the urge to touch her. Luz's eyes fluttered closed for a moment as she moaned against her, and she started to flick her clit faster with her tongue.


“Yes, yes, fuck yes,” Amity cried out, her eyes screwing shut and her head falling back onto the pillows. “Luz—fuck—don’t stop, don't stop! Oh, Titan, yes, Luz, yes!”


Amity let out one last wordless cry of pleasure as she felt the tension that had been building in her core burst, sending electricity throughout her body. She was vaguely aware of how Luz held her against her mouth as she came and how she rocked her hips stutteringly until she seized up completely as she was overwhelmed by pleasure.


Eventually, her body relaxed again, and Luz pulled away before she sat back on her heels.


“Did that feel good, hermosa?”


“Yes,” Amity panted, opening her eyes slightly and looking up at Luz to see her smiling down at her.


“Good,” Luz said, lightly running her hands up Amity’s thighs, and Amity squirmed when her touch tickled her. “You deserve to feel good.”


Luz leaned forward onto one hand again as she continue to trail her other hand up the inside of Amity’s thigh. Amity’s breath hitched in her throat as Luz’s fingers brushed against her slit.


“You are doing such a good job. You know that, right?” Luz cooed, and she slid her fingers through Amity’s dripping heat, making Amity jerk her hips with a moan when she pressed her fingers against her sensitive clit.


“Luz, I—Ah!” Amity's words were cut off with a cry of pleasure as Luz sank her fingers inside of her.


“You're going to keep being good for me, aren't you? You're going to show me you can take more?”


“Yes,” Amity whined, screwing her eyes shut and writhing as Luz started to pump her fingers into her, and she clenched her jaw as she tried to ride out the overstimulation.


“You always take it like such a good girl,” Luz cooed. “I love seeing you so worked up. You always try so hard for me, don't you?”


Amity nodded, a desperate sound leaving her throat as Luz started to curl her fingers rougher inside of her. Amity's head was spinning, and she felt almost weightless. The only thing she could feel for certain was Luz's fingers moving inside of her.


“Tell me how it feels, Ams.”


“It feels—” Amity cut herself off with a wordless moan when Luz suddenly started to thrust her fingers into her more forcefully.


“Keep going, sweet girl. I want to know how good I'm making you feel.”


“Luz,” Amity moaned, screwing her eyes shut. “Fuck, it feels so good. Oh, Titan, you feel—Mmmm—Fuck, Luz, Titan, you're going to make me come again. Yes, baby, yes! Fuck, don't stop!”


Amity seized up again, and her mind went blank as pleasure rushed out from her core and to the rest of her body. Luz continued to thrust her fingers into her while she said things that Amity couldn't really hear. After several blissful moments, Amity relaxed, her body melting into the bed.


Luz slowly pulled out of her and climbed up next to her, and she slid her arm under Amity before pulling her onto her chest. Amity felt a rush of emotion as Luz held her close, and she took a deep, shaky breath as tears filled her eyes. She hugged Luz tightly and closed her eyes, trying to keep from crying.


“Thank you, hermosa,” Luz whispered into her hair before kissing the top of her head while she rubbed her back. “You did such a good job, and I'm so proud of you. I love you so much.”


Amity snuggled into Luz, breathing her in deep, and eventually her head stopped spinning and her heart rate evened out. Luz continued to rub her back while she whispered sweet things to her until she dozed off.
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